. ? 
THE 


DRAMATIC WORKS 
» 
S HAK SPE ARE, 
+ IN SIX VOLUMES; | 
W 1TH NOTES 


JOSEPH RANN, A.M. 


VICAR OF ST, TRINITY, IN COVENTRY, 


VOLUME V. 


— 2 
UT POTERO, EXPLICABQ: NEC TAMEN QUASI PYTHIUS APOLLO, 


CERTA UT SINT ET FIXA, QUE DIXERO; SED UT HOMUNCGU= 
LUS UNUS E MULTIS PROBABILIA CONJECTURA SEQUENS. 


Cicxzonts Tusc, QuasT. II. 1. SECT. IK, 


— OI OI 


O XF O R D: 


SOLD BY J. COOKE; 


AND BY MESS. RIVINGTON, ST. PAUL'S' CHURCH=YARD, 
LONDON 3 AND MESS. PEARSON AND ROLLASON, 
"BIRMINGHAM. 


* 
„ 
1 - 
. 
* 
* 
, 4 1 
$4 . 
va * - 
d 
* 
s \ 
. * . S of 
* 1 
* 
- 
- 9 1 4 * * — 
- ey 
* 
\ 
a 
— . Vi Y 
* 
1 
— - 
9 * - 5 
wy „ &'* — 
* 
1 
* 
. 
* 
* 
” - 
. 
7 . 
7 : * 0 * * x * as ” TT & 4 
. 
. 
= < 
wg 1 * 5 - 
£ 
4 
4 — a * * 
4 — — — 
1 
. 
* 
* 4 
pe — 
1 
p * : 
5 
a 4 
. - - > 9 6 
. 
% - k 4 
. , a 0 
* 
» » 
.* 
- T * 
= © 
4 
: o z 
" 
» * * — * * 
a » 
4 « oy * * — * * — * 
* — * 
N 
2 
— 2 
2 
7 ; 
#3 
” 5 
.* 
— - . . 
* 
* — L 
, ” 
= 
„ 
* 8. . N - * 
8 
wr — — — — — as - > - 8594 + 
— 
+ + — ” - „ - A * 
pe NP * 
4 W = # + ua a * ” "Tx 8 — 
* * 
Ps 
* + - 


THE 


DRAMATIC WORKS 


oF 


\ 


SHAKSPEARE. 


VOLUME THE FIFTH, 


CONTAINING 


CORIOLANUS. 
. JULIUS CASAR _ 
ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 
" TIMON OF ATHENS. 
ROMEO AND JULIET. 


'Þ 
| 


A. 2 — 
r eee. 


r 


| 


ww "yy 
_ Agr eee ern Sz 


e 
* 
* 


3 
: ; 


VOL. v. 


* 
0 


\ 


3 


PERSONS 


CORIOLANUS. 


— 


£ 
| 1 

11 
| 
& 
! 
1 
\ 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


CAIUS MARCIUS CORIOLANUS, a noble Roman. 
TUS LARTIU 
"oe! 85 Generals againſt the Volſcians. 
MENENIUS AGRIPPA, F riend to Coklol Anus. 

SICINIUS VELUT Us, 5 

JUNIUS BRUTUS, ETribunes of the People. 

TULLUS AUFIDIUS, General of the Volſcians. 
Lieutenant to Auriplus. 

Young MARCIUS, Son to ContoLaxus. 

Conſpirators wp AUFIDIUS, IRE 


VOLUMNIA, Mother to CoRI0 IN 
VIRGILIA, Wife to ConrotanuA 
VALERIA, Friend to VIRGILIA. 


Roman and Volſcian Senators, Ædiles, Lictors, Soldiers, Common 
People, Servants to AvuF1pivs, and other Attendants, 


T, he SCENE is partly in Rowe, and partly in the T, erritories 
| of the Volſcians end Antiates. 


* Tris Play was probably written about the year 1609; the 
ſtory is taken from Sir T. Nox rTEH's tranſlation of PLuTarcn's 
Lives, whence alſo many of the ſpeeches are exactly copied. 


ACT 1 $CANSM 
A Street in Rome. 


Enter a company of mutinous Citi zens, with ſlaves, clubs, 
and other weapons. | 


I r. Bkr ORE we proceed any further, hear me ſpeak. 

All, Speak, ſpeak. b 

I Cit. You are reſolv'd rather to die, than to famiſh ? 

All. Reſolv'd, reſolv'd. 

1 Cit. Firſt, you know, Caius Marcius 1 is chief enemy 
to the people. 

All. We know't, we know't. 
1 Cit. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our own 
price. Is't a verdict ? 

All. No more talking on 't; let it be done: away, 
away. 

2 Cit. One word, good citizens. 

1 Cit. We are accounted poor citizens; the patricians, 
good: What authority ſurfeits on, would relieve us: 
If they would yield us but the ſuperfluity, while it were 
wholeſome, we might gueſs, they relieved us ene to 

x good; -]J—opulent ; good men in the mercantile ſenſe. 


«© Anthonio is a good man. 
MRR. or VENICE, Act I. S. 3. Shy. 
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but they think, * we are too dear; the leanneſs that 
afflicts us, the object of our miſery, is as an inventory to 
particularize their abundance ; our ſufferance is a gain to 
them. — Let us revenge this © with our pikes, ere we 
become rakes: for the gods know, I ſpeak this in hunger 
for bread, not in thirſt for revenge. 

2 Cit. Would you proceed eſpecially againſt Caius 
Marcius ? 

Al. Againſt him firſt; he's a very dog to the com- 
monalty. 


2 Cit. Conſider you what ſervices he has done for his 


country ? 


1 Cit. Very well; and could be content to give him 


good report for't, but that he pays himſelf with being 
proud. 

2 Cit. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 
1 Cit, I fay unto you, what he hath done famouſly, he 
did it to that end: though ſoft-conſcienc'd men can be 
content to ſay, it was for his country, he did it to pleaſe 


his mother partly, and partly to be proud; which he 1s, 


even to the altitude of his virtue. 


2 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you account 


a vice in him: You muſt in no way fay, he is covetous. 

1 Cit. If I muſt not, I need not be barren of accuſa- 
tions ; he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in repetition. 
[Shouts within. What ſhouts are theſe? The other fide 
o'the city is riſen : Why Ray we. prating here? To the 
Capitol. 1 | 

All. Come, come. 

1 Cit. Soft; who comes here? 

b eve are too dear :]J—not worth our maintenance. 

© evith our fikes, ere we become rakes :]—a quibble ; military weapons, 


emaciated debauchees, and inſtruments of huſbandry being ſo called. — 
% As lean as @ rate. Proverb. 
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Enter Memenius Agrippa. 
2 i. Worthy Menenius Agrippa ; one that hath al- 


ways lov'd the people. 
1 Git, He's one honeſt enough : Would all the reſt 
were ſo! 
Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand? Where 
go you 


With bats and clubs ? The matter ? Speak, I pray you. 
1 Cit. Our buſineſs is not unknown to the ſenate * they 


have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend to do, 


which now we'll ſhew 'em in deeds. They ſay, poor 
ſuitors have ſtrong breaths; they ſhall know we have 


{ſtrong arms too. 
Men. Why, maſters, my good n mine honeſt 


neighbours, 


Will you undo yourſelves ? 


1 Cit, We cannot, fir, we are undone calls 

Men. I tell you, friends, moſt charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, 
Your ſuffering in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heavens with your ſtaves, as lift them 
Againſt the Roman ſtate ; whoſe courſe will on 


The way it takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 


Of more ſtrong link aſunder, than can ever 

Appear in your impediment : For the dearth, 

The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 

Your knees to them, not arms, muſt help. Alack, 
You are tranſported by calamity 

Thither where more attends you; and you ſlander 
The helms o'the ſtate, who care for you like fathers, 
When you curſe them as enemies. 


1 they have had inkling,]—an intimation, a hint, have been appriſed. 


"B32 I Cit, 
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1 Cit. Care for us !—True, indeed! They ne'er car'd 
for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore-houſes 


cramm'd with grain; make edicts for uſury, to ſupport 


uſurers : repeal daily any wholeſome act eſtabliſhed againſt 
the rich; and provide more piercing ſtatutes daily, to 
chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up, 
they will; and there's all the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you muſt 


Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious, 


Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you 

A pretty tale; it may be, you have heard it; 
But, ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
* To ſcale't a little more. 


1 Cit. Well, I'll hear it, fir: yet you muſt not think . : 


to fob off our diſgrace with a tale: but, an't pleaſe you, 
deliver. 
Men. There was a time, when all the body's members 
Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus'd it :— 
That only like a gulf it did remain 


I' the midſt o' the body, idle and unactive, 


Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 


Like labour with the reſt; 5 where the other inſtruments 


Did fee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, 

And mutually participate, did miniſter 

Unto the appetite and affection common 

Of the whole body. The belly anſwer d— 
1 Cit, Well, fir, what anſwer made the belly? 
Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you. — With a "Ou of mile, 


© To ſeale't a little more. To ſpread or diſperſe i it further; 7 Hale“ 
to make it ſomewhat ſtaler by repeating it. 


* to fob off our diſgrace] — to appeaſe us, to ſtifle our reſentment ; 


that our wrongs are to be repaired. 


z where |—whereas, Henry VI. P. II. A. UI. S 2. Suff. 
Which 


CORIOL ANUS. 9 
Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus 
(For, look you, I may make the belly ſmile, 
As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'd 
To the diſcontented e te the mutinous parts 
That envy'd his receipt; * even ſo moſt fitly 
As you malign our ſenators, for that 
They are not ſuch as you. 

1 Cit. Your belly's anſwer : What! . 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye, | 
The counſellor heart, the arm out ſoldier, 

Our ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter, 
With other * muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabrick, if that they—— 

Men, What then ?— | : 
F ore me, this fellow ſpeaks !—what then? what then? 

1 Cit, Should by the cormorant belly be reſtrain d, 
Who is the ſink o' the body 

Men. Well, what then? , 

1 Cit. The former agents, if they did complain, 

What could the belly anſwer ? 

Men. I will tell you; 435 

If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) | 


Patience, awhile, you'll hear the belly's anſwer. 


"2 1 Cit, You are long about it. 
2 Men. Note me this, good friend ; 
. Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, 


Not raſh like his accuſers, and thus anſwer'd. 
True 1s it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 
That I receive the general food at firſt, 

Mich you do live upon: and fit it is; 

Becauſe J am the ftore-houſe, and the ſhop 


bd Which neer came from the Iungs, ]—Not the effect of 11 „but 
contempt, i een /o moſt fitly]—jutt fo exactly. b ntninicnts | —PIOPS- 


B 4 | Of 


by getting the Kart. 


1 CORIOLANUS. 
Of the whole body : But, if you do remember, 
I fend it through the rivers of your blood, 
Even to the court, the heart, * to the ſeat, the brain; 
And, through the = cranks and offices of man, 
The ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency 
 Whereby they live: Aud though that all at once, 
You, my good friends (this ſays the belly), mark me 
1 Cit. Ay, fir ; well, well. — | 
Men. Though all at once cannot 
dec what I do deliver out to each; 
Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all, 
And leave me but the bran. What ſay you to't ? 
1 Cit. It was an anſwer: How apply you this? 
Men. The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, 
And you the mutinous members : For examine 
Their counſels, and their cares; digeſt things rightly, 
Touching the weal o' the common; you ſhall find, 
No public benefit, which you receive, 
But it proceeds; or comes, from them to you, 
And no way from yourſelves. —What do you think? 
You, the great toe of this aſſembly ?— 
1 Cit. I the great toe? Why the great toe? 
Men. For that, being one o' the loweſt, baſeſt, pooreſt, 
Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou go'ſt foremoſt : 
Thou raſcal, that art worſt in blood, to run, 
Lead'ſt firſt, to win ſome vantage, — 
But make you ready your ſtiff bats and clubs! 5 


to the feat, the royal ſeat, the throne 70 the ſeat o ' the brain. 

m crauks | —windings. 

* Thou raſcal, & c.— Thou ſorry wreteh, that art leaſt qualified, in 
the worſt condition for running, takeſt the lead, in order to avail thyſelf 
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Rome and her rats are at the point of battle, 
The one ſide muſt have bale.— Hail, noble Marcius ! 


| Enter Caius Marcius. 
Mar. Thanks. — What's the matter, you — 
_ rogues, | 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, = HM 
Make yourſelves ſcabs? 


1 Cit, We have ever your good word. 
Mar. He that will give good words to thee, will flatter 
Beneath abhorring.—What would have, you curs, | 
That hke nor peace, nor war ? the one affrights you, 
'The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, 
Where he ſhould find you lions, finds you hares ; | 
Where foxes, geeſe : You are no ſurer, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 
Or hailſtone in the ſun. Your virtue 1s, 
To make him worthy, whoſe offence * fubdues him, 
And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves e 
Deſerves your hate: and your affections are 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſires moſt that 
Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends 
= Upon your favours, ſwims with fins of lead, 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes. Hang ye! ! Truſt ye? 
With every minute you do change a mind; 
And call him noble, that was now your hate, 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 
That in theſe ſeyeral places of the city 
You cry againſt the noble ſenate, who, 
VDnder the gods, keep you in awe, which elſe 
* Would feed on one another? What's their ſeeking ? 
* have bale ]—be worſted. P 20 ſurer, —of no more ſtability, 


1 2 ſubdues him, and curſe that juſtice did it. ]—ſubjefts him to condign 
i punithment, and rail at the laws for inflicting it. 
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Men. For corn at their own rates; whereof, they ſay, 
The city is well ſtor'd. 
Mar. Hang em! They ſay * I 


They'll ſit by the fire, and preſume to know 


What's done i' the Capitol: who's like to riſe, 
Who thrives, and who declines : * ſide factions, and give 
QUT! -» | | 
Conjectural marriages; * making parties ſtrong, 
And feebling ſuch, as ſtand not in their liking, 
Below their cobled ſhoes. They fay, there's grain enough ? 
Would the nobility lay aſide * their ruth, 2 
And let me uſe my ſword, * I'd make a quarry 
With thouſands of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high 
As I could picke my lance. 
Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly ld; 


For though abundantly they lack diſcretion, 


Yet are they paſſing cowardly, IPA I beſeech Foo. 


What ſays the other troop ? 


Mar. They are diſſolv'd: Hang em 


They ſaid, they were an hungry; Geh'd forth proverbs ; 


That, hunger broke ſtone walls; that, dogs muſt eat; 
That, meat was made for mouths; that, the gods ſent not 


Corn for the rich men only: With theſe ſhreds 


They vented their complainings ; which being anſwer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 

(” To break the heart of generoſity, 

And make'bold power look pale) they threw their caps 


 /ide Factions, |—forge factions. | 

s making parties ſtrong, &c.|—aſcribing 3 ſtrength to their 
own, and depreciating the adverſe party. 

t their ruth, I their tender regard for you. 

d make @ quarry]— I'd quarter ſome thouſands of theſe ſlaves, and 
pile them upon one another as high as I could pitch my lance. 

(Do break the heart of ht ity, Ito give the finiſhing ſtroke to 


As 
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As they would hang them on the horns o- the moon, 
*Shouting their emulation. 

Men. What is granted them ? 

Mar. Five tribunes, to defend their vulgar wiſdoms, 
Of their own choice: One's Junius Brutus, 
Sicinius Velutus, and I know not s'death! 
The rabble ſhould have firſt unroof'd the city, 


Ere ſo prevail'd with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 


For inſurrection's arguing. 
Men. This is ſtrange. 
Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 1 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Where's Caius Marcius ? 

Mar. Here: What's the matter? | 

Meſ. The news is, ſir, the Volces are in arms. 

Mar, I am glad on't; then we ſhall have means to vent 


Our muſty ſaperfivity See, our beſt elders. 


Enter Coninius, Titus Lartius, with other Saba Junius 
Brutus, and Sicinius Velutus. 


1 Sen. Marcius, tis true, that you have lately told us; 
The Volces are in arms. | 
Mar. They have a leader, 
Tullus Aufidius, that will put you to't. 
I ſin in envying his nobility: 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I would wiſh me only he. 


\ 


* Shouting their emulation. ]—Striving which ſhould ſhout loudeſt. 

! Win upon power, — Gain ground from ſuch conceflions, which will 
be improved i into freſh occaſions of inſurrection. 

tis true, that you hade lately told us; the Volces are in arms. ]—your 
ſentiments, the ſuſpicions you lately threw out, relative to the deſigns of 
the Volces, are confirmed ; they are in arms. | 


Com, 
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Com. You have fought together. 
Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears, and he 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
Only my wars with him: He 1s a lion 
That I am proud to hunt. 
1 Sen. Then, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upon Cominius to theſe wars. 
Com, It 1s your former promiſe. 
Mar. Sir, it is; 
And I am conſtant. Titus Lartius, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ſtrike at Tullus' face: 
What, art thou ſtiff ? ſtand'ſt out? 
Tit. No, Caius Marcius; 
I'll lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other, 
Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs. 
Men. O, true bred ! 
1 Sex. Your company to the Capitol ; where, I know, 
Our greateſt friends attend us. 
Tit, Lead you on :— 


Follow Cominius ; we muſt follow you ; : 


Right worthy you priority. 
Com. Noble Lartius ! 
x Sen. Hence! To your homes, be gone. 
| [ To ihe Citizens, 


Mar. Nay, let them follow: 


The Volces have much corn; take theſe rats thither, 


To gnaw their garners —Worſhipfal mutineers, 
Your valour * puts well forth : pray, follow.—— 
[Excunt. 


2 Right worthy you Priority. ]—You being right worthy of precedence, 
> puts well forth :]—you have exhibited a goodly In, fair 
blooms of it, on a recent occaſion, 


Citizeits 
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Citizens ſteal away. Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Marcius? 
Bru. He has no equal. 

Sic. When we were choſen tribunes for the people 
Bru. Mark d you his lip, and eyes? 

Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to «© gird the gods. 
Sic. Be-mock the modeſt moon. 

Bru. The preſent wars devour him ! he is grown 

Too proud * to be ſo valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature, 

Tickled with good ſucceſs, diſdains the ſhadow 
Which he treads on at noon : But I do wonder, 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at the which he aims— 
In © which already he is well grac'd—cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by 
A place below the firſt : for what miſcarries 
Shall be the general's fault, though he perform 
To the utmoſt of a man ; and giddy cenſure 
Will then cry out on Marcius, O, if he 
Had borne the buſineſs ! 

Sic. Beſides, if things go well, 
Opinion, that fo ſticks on Marcius, ſhall 
Of his * demerits rob Cominius. 

Bru. Come: 5 
Half all Cominius' honours are to Marcius, 

Though Marcius earn'd them not ; and all his faulrs 


e gird Ito ſneer, ſcoff at. HR x RT IV. Part II. A. I. S. 2. Fal. 
to be ſo valiant.—of his valour. © which ]—qwhom. 
* demerits]—ſormerly the ſame as merits. . 
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To Marcius ſhall be honours, though, . 


In aught he merit not. 


Sic. Let's hence, and hear 
How the diſpatch is made; and in what faſhion, 
More than his ſingularity, he goes 


Upon this preſent action. 
Bru. Let's along. Exeunt. 


, 


SCENE it. 


inThe Senate-Houſe in Corioli. 
Enter Tullus Aufidins, with Senators. 
1 Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are enter'd in our counſels, 
And know how we proceed. 
Auf. Is it not yours? 


What ever hath. been thought on in this ſtate, 
That could be brought to bodily a& ere Rome 


> Had circumvention ? *Tis not four days gone, 


Since I heard thence; theſe are the words : I think 


I have the letter here; yes, here it is: 
T hey have preſs'd a power, but it is not known [ Reading. 


Whether for eaſt, or weſt : The aearth is great; 
The people mutinous : and it is rumour'd, 
Cominius, Marcius your old enemy 


(ho is of Rome worſe hated than of you ), 
Aud Titus Turtius, a moſt valiant Roman, 
Theſe three lead on this preparation | 


Whither tis bent: moſt likely, tis for you: 
Conſider of it. = 


s How the di patch is made; &c. 1 the expedition i is arranged, 


and beſides his thus going, in his own perſon, ſecond in command, what 


forces are aſſigned him. 
a Had circumvention 8 previouſly appriſed of it, 


< | . 1 Sen. 
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1 Sen. Our army's in the field: 
We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
Jo anſwer us. 
Auf. Nor did you think it folly, 
To keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
They needs muſt ſhew themſelves ; which in the hatching, 
It ſeem'd, appear'd to Rome. By the diſcovery, 
We ſhall be ſhorten'd in our aim ; which was, 
i To take in many towns, ere, almoſt, Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 
2 Sen, Noble Aufidius, 
Take your commiſſion ; hie you to your bands ; 
Let us alone to guard Corioh : 
If they ſet down before us, * for the remove 
Bring up your army; but, I think, you'll find 
They have not prepar'd for us. 
Auf. O, doubt not that; 
I ſpeak from certainties. Nay, more, 
Some parcels of their power are forth already, 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours, 
= If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
Lis ſworn between us, we ſhall ever ſtrike 
Z Till one can do no more. 
All. The gods aſſiſt you! 
A Auf. And keep your honours ſafe ! 
7 1 Sen. Farewel. 
= 2 Sen. Farewel, | 
2 | All, Farewel. | | [Exennt. 


1 i To take in]—To ſubdue, ſeize on. 
4 * for the removej—1n order to remove them, to raiſe the ſiege. 
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SCENE III. 


Cains Marcius Houſe in Rome. 


Enter Volumnia and Virgilia : They fit down on two ow 


. fools, and ſew. 
Vol. I pray you, daughter, ſing ; or expreſs yourſelf in 


a more comfortable ſort : If my ſon were my huſband, I 
ſhould freelier rejoice in that abſence wherein he won 


honour, than in the embracements of his bed, where he 


would ſhew moſt love, When yet he was but tender- 
' bodied, and the only ſon of my womb ; when youth with 


comelineſs pluck'd all gaze his way ; when, for a day of 


_ king's entreaties, a mother ſhould not ſell him an hour 


from her beholding ; I—conſidering how honour would 


become ſuch a perſon ; that it was no better than picture- 


like to hang by the wall, if renown made it not ſtir—was 
pleas'd to let him ſeek danger where he was like to find 


fame. To a cruel war I ſent him; from whence he 
return'd, his 1 brows bound with oak: I tell thee, daugh- 
ter -I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hearing he was a 


man-child, than now in firſt ſeeing he had proved himſelf 


a man. 
Pir. But had he died in the buſineſs, madam? how then? 
Vol. Then his good report ſhould have been my ſon; 


1 therein would have found iſſue. Hear me profeſs 


ſincerely :—Had I a dozen ſons—each\in my love alike, 


and none leſs dear than thine and my good Marcius—I 
had rather had eleven die nobly for their country, than 


one voluptuouſly ſurfeit out of action. 


i brows bound with oak :]—the moſt honourable crown, worn only 
by ſuch Romans as had ſaved the life of a citizen. | 


Enter 


CORIOLANUS, 1 


Enter a-Gentlewoman, 


Gent, Madam, the lady Valeria 1s come to viſit you, 
Vir Beſeech you, give me leave to retire myſelf. 

Vol. Indeed, you ſhall not. | 

Methinks, I hither hear your huſband's drum; 

See him pluck down Aufidius by the hair; 

As children from a bear, the Volces ſhunning him; 

Methinks, I ſee him ſtamp thus, and call thus 

Come on you cowards ; you were got in fear, 

Though you were born in Rome: His bloody brow 

With his = mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes: 
Like to a harveſt-man, that's tallk'd to mow 
Or all, or loſe his hire, 

Vir. His bloody brow! O, 1 no blood 
Vol. Away, you fool! it more becomes a man, 

Than * gilt his trophy: The breaſts of Hecuba, 

When ſhe did ſuckle Hector, look'd not lovelier - 

Than Hector's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 

At Grecian ſwords' contending. — Tell Valeria, 

We are fit to bid her welcome. ; Exit Gent, 
Vir. Heavens bleſs my lord from fell Aufidius! 
Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee, 

And tread upon his neck. 


Enter 7 aleria, with an Uſher, and a Gentl:woman, 

Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 

Vai, Sweet madam 

Vir. ] am glad to ſee your ladyſhip. 

Val. How do you both? you are manifeſt houſe- 
keepers. What, are you ſewing here? A fine ſpot, in 
good faith. How does your little ſon ? 

Vir. I thank your ladyſhip ; well, good madam. 


n mail'd hand] —hand clad in armour, | 0 gilil—gilding. 
VOL. v. . vil. 


r — — ——ů——— : 


all the yarn, ſhe ſpun in Ulyſſes' ab 
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Vol. He had rather ſee the ſwords, and hear a drum, 
Than look upon his ſchool-maſter. 
Val. O' my word, the father's fon : I'll ſwear, tis a 
very pretty boy. O* my troth, I look'd upon him o' Wed- 


neſday half an hour together: he has ſuch a confirm'd 


countenance, I ſaw him run after a gilded butterfly; 
and when he caught it, he let it go again; and after it 
again; and over and over he comes, and up again; 
catch'd it again: or whether his fall enrag d him, or how 
*twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, and tear it; O, I warrant, 
how he * mammock'd it ! 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed la, tis a noble child. 

Vir. ? A crack, madam. | | 

Val. Come, lay aſide your * ſtitchery ; I muſt have you 


play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon. 


Vir. No, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 
Val. Not out of doors! 

Vol. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience: I will not over the 
threſhold, till my lord return from the wars. 


Val. Fie, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſonably : Come, 7 


you muſt go viſit the good lady that lies in. 
Vir. I will with her ſpeedy ſtrength, and viſit her with 
my prayers ; but I cannot go chither. 
Vol. Why, I pray you? 
Vir. Tis not to ſave labour, nor that I want love. 
Val. You would be another Penelope: yet, they ſay, 
3 did but fill 
Ithaca full of moths. Come; I would your cambrick 


* mammock*d it pulled it to pieces. 
P A crack, A mad lad. Henxzy IV. P. II. A. III. S. 2. Sha. 
1 ſtitehery; I—needlework. 


Were 


3 : 
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were ſenſible as your finger, that you might leave prick- 
ing it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

Val. In truth la, go with me; and I'll tell you i 
lent news of your huſband. 

Vir. O, good madam, there can be none - yet. | 

Val. Verily, I do not jeſt with you; there came news 
from him laſt night. 

Vir. Indeed, madam ? 

Val. In earneſt, it's true; I heard a ſenator ſpeak it. 
Thus it is: — The Volces have an army forth; againſt 
whom Cominius the general is gone, with one part of our 
Roman power: your lord, and Titus Lartius, are ſet 
down before their city Corioli; they nothing doubt Pre- 
vailing, and to make it brief wars. This is true, on mine 
honour; and ſo, I pray, go with us. | 
Vir. Give me excuſe, good madam ; I will obey you 
in every thing hereafter. 

Vol. Let her alone, lady; as ſhe is now, ſhe will but 
diſeaſe our better mirth. f 

Val. In troth, I think, ſhe would: Fare you well 
then. — Come, good ſweet lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn 
thy ſolemnneſs out o' door, and go along with us. 

Vir. No: ata word, madam z indeed, 1 muſt not. I 
wiſh you much mirth. | 


hal. Wes then fare wel. Exeunt. 


5 CEN E IV. 
Before Corioli. 


Enter Marcius, Titus Lartius, with Dram and Colours,” 
Captains and Soldiers. To them a Meſſenger. 


Mar, Yonder comes news :—A Wager, they have met, 
2 Lart. 


There is Aufidius: lit, what work he makes 
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Lart. My horſe to yours, no. 

Mar. Tis done. 

Lart. Agreed. | 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? 

Meſ. They lie in view; but have not OP as yet. 

Lart. So, the good horſe is mine. 

Mar. I'll buy him of you. 

Lart. No, I'll not fell, nor give him: lend you him, 1 

will, 

For half a hundred years.—Summon the town. 

Mar. How tar off lie theſe armies ? 

Meſ. Within this mile and half, 

Mar. Then ſhall we hear their 'larum, and they ours. 
Now, Mars, I pr'ythee, make us quick in work; 
That we with ſmoking ſwords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded friends Come, blow thy blaſt. 


They ſound \ a parley. Enter Senators, with others, on the 
walls, 


Tolls Aufidius, is he within your walls ? 

1 Sen, No, nor a man but fears you leſs than he, 
That's leſſer than a little, Hark, our drums 
3 Drum afar off. 
Are ae forth our youth: : We'll break our walls, 
Rather than they ſhall pound us up : our gates, 

Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have bur pinn'd with ruſhes ; 1 


They 'I open of themſelves. Hark you, far off; 
Alarum far off. 


Amongſt your cloven army. 


. 


Mar. O, they are at it! 
Lart. Their noiſe be our inftrution.—Ladders, ho! 


but. fears you leſs ]—that fears you leſs; fears you more. 
Enter 
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Fate the V olees. 


Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
Now put your ſhields before your hearts, and fight 
With hearts. more proof than a brave 
Tir: - 
They do diſdain us ack beyond our thoughts, 
Which makes me ſweat with wrath. Come, on my fellows ; 
He that retires, I'll take him for a Volce, 
And he ſhall feel mine edge. 
 [Atlarum; the Romans beat back to their trenches. 


Re-enter Marcius. 


Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, 

You ſhames of Rome ! * You herd of Boils and 
plagues 

Plaſter you o'er ; that you may be abhorr'd 

Farther than ſeen, and one infe& another 

Againſt the wind a mile ! You ſouls of geeſe, 

That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 

From ſlaves that apes would beat? Pluto and hell! 

All hurt behind; backs red, and faces pale * 

With flight and agued fear! Mend, and charge home, 

Or, by the fires of heaven, I'Il leave the foe, 

And make my wars on you: look to't : Come on; 

If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll beat them to their wives, 

As they us to our trenches followed. 


Another Alarum, and Marcius follows them to the gates. 


So, now the gates are ope :—Now prove good ſeconds : 


»Tis for the followers fortune widens them, 


Not for the fliers: M ark me, and do the like. 
. [ He enters the gates, 


* You gerd 0 tC owards was at his tongue's end, but ru denied 
it utterance. | 
C 3 e 1 Sol. 
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1 Fol. Fool hardineſs ; not I. 

2 Sol. Nor J. 5 

3 Sol. See, they have ſhut him in, [Alarum continues. 
All. * To the pot, I warrant him. | 


Enter Titus Lartius, 


Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 

All. Slain, fir, doubtleſs. 

1 Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
With them he enters : who, upon the ſudden, 
Clapt to their gates; he is himſelf alone, 

To anſwer all the city. 

Lart. O noble fellow! 


* Who, ſenſible, out-dares his ſenſeleſs ſword, 


And, when it bows, ſtands up! Thou art leit, Marcius: 


A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art, 


Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier 
Even to Cato's wiſh : not fierce and terrible 
Only in ſtrokes ; but, with thy grim looks, and 


The thunder-like percuſſion of thy ſounds, 


Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world . 


Were feverous, and did tremble. 


[ 


Re enter Marcus bleeding, aſſaulted by the enemy. 


1 Fol. Look, fir. 
Lart. O, tis Marcius: Wee 
Let's fetch him off, or ” make remain alike. 
[ They fight, and all enter the city. 


t To the 50,4 proverbial expreſſion of complete ruin—he's de- 


ſtroyed. 


5 "Wie, ferfible, &c.]—Who, though ſenſible of pain, feels leſs fear, 
than his ſenſeleſs ſword ; for when that bends, he fill ſtands firm, in the 


h Feld. nale remain = alibe.—ſhare his fate. 


SCENE 
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8 N | RE 
Miibin the town. 


Enter certain Romans, with ſpoils. 


1 Rom. This will I carry to Rome. 

2 Rom. And I this. 

3 kom. A murrain on't ! I took this for ſilver. 
LA continues Sill afar off. 


Enter Marcius and Titus Lartius, with a trumpet. 


Mar. See here theſe movers, that do * prize their hours 
At a crack'd drachm ! Cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thoſe that wore them, theſe baſe ſlaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up: Down with them. — 
And hark, what noiſe the general makes! To him: 
There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufidius, 
Piercing our Romans : Then, valiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city ; 
Whilſt I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will haſte 
To help Cominius. 
Lart. Worthy fir, thou bleed'ſt ; 
Thy exerciſe hath been too violent for 
A ſecond courſe of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praiſe me not: 
My work hath yet not warm'd me: Fare you well. 
The blood I drop is rather phyſical 
Than dangerous to me: To Aufidius thus 
I will appear, and fight. 

Lart, Now the fair goddeſs, Fortune, 
Fall deep in love with thee ; and her great charms 


* prize their hours |—waſts their time, in pilfering ſuch trifles as irons 


of a farthing value, &c. | 
C4 Miſguide ; 
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Miſguide thy oppoſers' ſwords ! Bold gentleman, 
Proſperity be thy page ! | 
Mar. Thy friend no leſs : 
Than thoſe ſhe places higheſt ! So, fare wel. 
Lart. Thou worthieſt Marcius !— 
Go, ſound thy trumpet in the market- place; 
Call thither all the officers of the town, 
Where they ſhall know our mind: Away. ¶Exeuni. 


NE VI. 
The Roman Camp. 


Enter Cominius retreating, with ſoldiers. 


Cem. Breathe you, my friends ; ; well fought; we are 
come off 
Like Romans, neither fooliſh in our ſtands, 
Nor cowardly in retire : believe me, firs, 
We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ſtruck, 
By interims, and conveying guſts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends: Ve Roman gods, 
Lead their ſucceſſes as we wiſh our o.] n; | 
That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts “ encountring, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 

May give you thankful ſacrifice !—Thy news? 

Meſ. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle: 
I {aw our party to the trenches WT 
And then I came away. f 
Com. Though thou ſpeak'ſt truth, | 
Methinks, * thou ſpeak'ſt not well. IP long _ bart ? 


Y encountring |—meeting. 
* ehou 2 ft not well, J]-fully, giveſt but an imperſeRt a account. 


Me. 


CORIOL ANUS Tk 


Mf. Above an hour, my lord. 
Com. *Tis not a mile ; * briefly we heard their drums : 
How could'ſt thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring thy news ſo late? 
Meſ. Spies of the Volces 
Held me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to wheat” 
Three or four miles about; elſe had I, fir, 
Half an hour fince brought my report. 


Enter Marcius, 


"Ow. Who's yonder, 

That does appear as he were flead ? O gods! 
He has the ſtamp of Marcius ; and I have 
Before-time ſeen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. The ſhepherd knows not thunder from a tabor, 
More than I know the ſound of Marcius' tongue 
From every meaner man's. 

Mar, Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar. O! let me clip you 
In arms as ſound, as when I woo'd; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 

And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com. Flower of warriors, 
How 1s't with Titus Lartius? 

Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees : 
Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to exile ; 
Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatening the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, : 


®* briefy]—juſt now. ' d confound] —conſume, ſpend. 
© or pitying, lor remitting his ranſom, 


Kai 


#6] {| |[EORTOLANUS 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaſh, 4 


To let him ſlip at will. a 


Com. Where is that ſlave, 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches? 


Where is he? Call him hither. 


Mar. Let him alone, 
He did inform the truth: But for our gentlemen, 
The common file, (A plague ! Tribunes for them) 
The mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did budge 
From rafcals worſe than they. 
Com. But how prevail'd you ? 
Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think— 
Where is the enemy? Are you lords o' the field: 7 
If not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo ? 5 
Com. Marcius, we have at diſadvantage fought, 
And did retire, to win our purpoſe. | 
Mar. How lies their battle ? Know you on what ſide 
They have plac'd their men of truſt ? 
Com. As I guefs, Marcius, 
Their bands i' the vaward are the Antiates, 
Of their beſt truſt : o'er them Aufidius, , „ 


Their very heart of hope. 


Mar. I do beſeech you, 
By all the battles wherein we have fought, 


By the blood we have ſhed together, by the vows 


We have made to endure friends, that you directly 
Set me againſt Aufidius, and his Antiates : 
And that you not delay the preſent ; but 
Filling the air with fwords * advanc'd, and darts, 
We prove this very hour. „ 
4 7” the vaward]—in the van, front. 
© delay the prejent.; |—omit, let flip the preſent opportunity. T'zM- 


PEST, A. I. 8. 1. Boat” Maczerthn, A. I. S. 5. Lady. 
" advanc'd, |—lifted up aloft, .# We prove I- We hazard an attack, 


Com, 


* 
3 


CORIOLANUS. 27 


Com. Though I could with 

You were conducted to a gentle bath, 

And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 

Deny your aſking; take your choice of thoſe 

That beſt can aid your action. | 

Mar. Thoſe are they 5 

That moſt are willing: —If any ſuch be here, 

(As it were ſin to doubt) that love this painting 

Wherein you ſee me ſmear'd; if any fear 

Leſſer his perſon than an ill report; 

If any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 

And that his country's dearer than himſelf ; 

Let him, alone, or ſo many, ſo minded, 

Wave thus, to expreſs his diſpoſition, 5 

And follow Marcius. | | [Paving his band. 
[ They all ſhout, and wave their ſwords, take him up 

1 in their arms, and caſt up their caps. 

O me, alone! Make you a ſword of me? 

If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 

But 1s four Volces ? None of you, but is 

Able to bear againſt the great Aufidius 

A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number, 

Though thanks to all, muſt I ſelect from all: 

The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 

As cauſe will be obey'd. Pleaſe you to march; 

And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 

Which men are beſt inclin d. 


> if any fear]—hold his honour higher than his eaſe, | 
O me, alone! Make you a ſword of me ?]—I am aſhamed even of 


ſuppoſing I could be but ſingly attended. Bo you take me for a ſword ? 


* As cauſe will be obey' d. As future emergencies may require. 
And four ]|—And, that I may avoid the cenſure of partiality, four of 


my ſubalterns ſhall ſelect my party from ſuch as are beſt inclined to the 


ſervice, 


„ e Com. 
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Com. March on, my fellows : 
Make good this oftentation, and you ſhall TTY 
Divide 1 1n all with us, I Exeunt. 


S c E N E VII. 
Tbe Gates of Corioli. 


Titus Lartius, having ſet a guard upon Corioli, going with a 
drum and trumpet toward Cominius and Caius Marcius, 
enters with a lieutenant, other ſoldiers, and a ſcout. 

Lart. So, let the * ports be guarded : Keep your duties, 

As I have ſet them down. If I do ſend, diſpatch 

Thoſe centuries to our aid ; the reſt will ſerve 

For a ſhort holding : if we loſe the field, 


We cannot keep the town. 


Lieu. Fear not our care, fir. 
Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon us.— 
Our guider, come ; to the Roman camp conduct us. 
| [ Exeunt. 


SCENE VIII. 
.T, be Field of Battle. 


 Alarum. Enter Marcius and Aufidius. 8 
Mar. I'Il fight with none but thee; for I do hate thee 

Worſe than a promiſe-breaker. | 
Auf. We hate alike ; 

Not Africk owns a ſerpent, I abhor 

More than ' thy fame and envy : Fix thy foot. 


m ports ]—gates. 
thy fame and envy :;]—thy envied fame Than 8 and honcur 
an honourable death, Ar. and CLEOP. A. IV. S. 2. Ant. 
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Mar. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
And the gods doom him after! ; 
Auf. If I fly, Marcius, 
Halloo me like a hare. 
Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
And made what work I pleas'd: Tis not my blood, 
Wherein thou ſeeſt me maſk'd ; for thy revenge, 
Wrench up thy power to the higheſt. 
Auf. Wert thou the Hector, 
That was » the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not *ſcape me here. — 
Here they fight, and certain Volces come to the aid of 
Aufidius. Marcius fights till they be driven in 
. breathleſs. „„ 
Officious, and not valiant you have ſham'd me 


? In your condemned ſeconds.  [Exeunt fighting. 
C N I 
The Roman Camp. 


Flouriſh. Alarum. A retreat is ſounded. Enter at one 
door, Cominius with the Romans; at another door, Mar- 
cius, with his arm in a ſcarf, Sc. | 
Com. If I ſhould tell thee o'er this thy day's work, 

Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but I'll report it, 

Where ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles ; 


F Where great patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug, 


I the end, admire ; where ladies ſhall be frighted, | 
And, * gladly quak'd, hear more ; where the dull Tribunes, 


* the whip]—the crack, the boaſt, the pride of your progenitors. 
The Romans valued themſelves highly on their deſcent from the Trojans. 

P In your condemned ſeconds, |—By thus furniſhing me with aid, a 
meaſure which I cannct but diſapprove. | 

3 gladly quat'd,]—aſfeRed with a pleaſing tremor, 


£8 


30 c O RIOLAN US. 
That, with the fuſty plebeians, hate thine honours, 
Shall ſay, againſt their hearts Mie thank the gods, 

Our Rome hath ſuch a-ſoldier ! 


Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 
Having fully din'd before. 


Enter Titus Lartius, with bis power, from the ol 


Lart. O general, 
Here is the ſteed, we the capariſons! 
Hadſt thou beheld— 
Mar. Pray now, no more: my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 
I have done as you have done; that's, what I can: 
Induc'd, as you have been ; that's for my country : 
He, that has but effected his good will, 
Hath overta'en mine act. 
Com. You ſhall not be | 
The grave of your deſerving ; Rome muſt know 
The value of her own : *twere a concealment 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings ; and to ſilence that, 
Which, to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
Would ſeem but modeſt : Therefore, I beſeech you, 
(In ſign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar. I have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves remember'd. 
Com. Should they * not, 
Well might they teſter "Sainſt ingratitude, 
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r Here is the ſteed, aue the capariſons ! ]—This is the hero that per- 1 | 
formed the exploit, we only made up the parade of an army. == 
* bas a charter is privileged, not, be remembered. 


And 
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CORKIOLANUS © 


And tent themſelves with death. Of all the horſes 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore), of all 
The treaſure, in the field atchiev'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, at 
Your only choice. 
Mar. I thank you, general ; 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 


A bribe, to pay my ſword : I do refule it; 


And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. 

[A long flouriſh. They all cry, Marcius | Marcius ! 
caſt up their caps and lances : Cominius and Lar- 
tius ſtand bare. | 

Mar. May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you profane, 
Never ſound more ! When drums and trumpets ſhall 
I' the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 
Made all of falſe-fac'd ſoothing ! When ſteel grows 
Soft as the paraſite's ilk, * ler 1 be made 
A coverture for the wars No more, I ſay; 

For that I have not waſh'd my noſe that bled, 
Or foil'd ſome debile wretch—which, without note, 
Here's many elſe have done—you ſhout me forth 
In acclamations hyperbolical; 
As if I loy'd “ my little ſhould be dieted 
In praiſes ſauc'd with lyes. 
Com. Too modeſt are you; 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give't you truly: by your patience, 
If 'gainſt yourſelf you be incenn we'll put you 


* let him be made à coverture for the wars ! J—an everture—let that 
filk be wrought into armour inſſead of Heel. 


m little ſhould be my ſlender deſerts ſhould be pampered 
| (Like 
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32 ' CORIOLANUS. 


Whether I bluſh, or no: Howbeit, I thank you :— 


* The beſt, with whom we may articulate, 


2 The beft,]—Some of the chief men of Corioli; with whom we may 
enter into articles. | 


(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, 
Then reaſon ſafely with you. Therefore, be it known, 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland: in token of the which, 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, 
With all his trim belonging; and, from this time, 
For what he did before Corioli, call him, 5 
With all the applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, 
Caius Marcius Coriolanus.— 
Bear * the addition nobly ever ! 
[ Flouriſh, Trumpets found, — drums. 

Omnes. Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 
Cor. I will go waſh, 
And when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive 


61 
=. 


I mean to ſtride your ſteed ; and, at all times, 
To undercreſt your good addition, 
To the fairneſs of my power. 

Com. So, to our tent : 
Where, ere we do repoſe us, we will write 
To Rome of our ſucceſs. —You, Titus Lartius, 
Muſt to Corioli back: ſend us to Rome 


For their own good, and ours. 

\ Lart. I ſhall, my lord. 

Cor. The gods begin to mock me... J that now 
Refus'd moſt princely gifts, am bound to . 
Of my lord general. 

Com. Take 1t: *tis an 18 5 'S 


* the addition]—the title, the cognomen. 
To undercreſt, &c.]—To ſupport the name, with honour, to the 
extent of my abilities ; to add to my coat of arms by future n 
ments. 
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:CORIOLANUS 33 


Cor. I ſometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man's houſe ; he us'd me kindly : 
He cry'd to me; I ſaw him priſoner ; 
But then Aufidius was within my view, 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I requeſt you 
To give my poor hoſt freedom, os 
Com. O, well begg'd | 
Were he the butcher of my ſon, he mould 


= Be free, as is the wind. Deliver him, Titus. 


Tart. Marcius, his name? 
Cor. By Jupiter, forgot :— 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd.— 
Have we no wine here ? 
Com. Go we to out tent: 
The blood upon your viſage dries; *tis time 
It ſhould be look'd to: come. [ Exeunt, 


SG ENE 1 
The Camp of the Volces. 


A fourifo. Cornets. Enter Tullus Aufidius Handy: with 
two or three ſoldiers. 


Auf. The town is taen! _ 
Sol. Twill be deliver'd back on good condition. 
Auf. Condition !— 

I would, I were a Roman; for I cannot, 

*X Being a Volce, be that I am. Condition 


What good condition can a treaty find 


I the part that is at mercy? Five times, Marcius, 


I have fought with thee ; ſo often haſt thou beat me; 


M And would'ſt do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter 
2 be that I am. appear really ſo. | 
. D 8 As 


34  _CORIOLANUS. 


As often as we eat.— By the elements, 5 

If &er again I meet him beard to beard, 

He is mine, or I am his: * Mine emulation 

Hath not that honour in't, it had ; for where 

I thought to cruſh him in an equal force 

(True ſword to ſword) ; I'll potch at him ſome way, 

Or wrath, or craft, may get him. 
Sol. He's the devil. 


- 


Auf. Bolder, though not ſo ſubtle : My valour, poiſon'd 


© With only ſuffering ſtain by him, for him 
Shall flie out of itſelf: nor ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
Being naked, ſick; nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, 
4 Embarquements all of fury, ſhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuſtom 'gainſt 
My hate to Marcius: where I find him, were it 
* At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
Againſt the hoſpitable canon, would! 
Waſh my fierce hand in his heart. Go you to the city; 
Learn how *tis held; and what they are, that muſt, 
Be hoſtages for Rome. = 
Sol. Will not you go? 

Auf. I am attended at the cypreſs grove : 
I pray you, | be 

b Mine emulation, &c.]—My rivalry—I am not fo honourable an 


adverſary as I was; for whereas I thought to have ſubdued him in 
equal combat, our ſwords being fairly oppoſed to each other; I am now 
may ſupply. ; | 

© With only ſuffering ſtain by him, &c. By a ſucceſſion of defeats, 
ſhall, to be revenged on him, deſcend from its native dignity. 

* Embarquements]—Embargoes, the ordinary reſtraints. 


_ reſolved to deſtroy him by whatever means Wb cunning or cruelty 


© At home, upon my brother's guard, ]|—In my own houſe, under the 


protection of my brother. 
f the hoſpitable canon, | the laws of hoſpitality. 
* Jam attended to be met with, found. | 
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Tis ſouth the city * mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes; that to the pace of it 
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I may ſpur on my journey. | 4 
Sol. I ſhall, fir. IEreunt. 


2 5 
T 
* Fer. LIE * 85 — . _ 


n SCENES 
Rome. 


Enter Menenius, with Sicinius, and Brutus. 

Men. The augurer tells me, we ſhall have news to- night. 

Bru. Good, or bad? : 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
ey love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him; as the hungry olcbeizng 
would the noble Marcius. 

Bru. He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. You 
two are old men; tell me one thing that I ſhall aſk you. 

Both, Well, fir. 

Men. In what enormity is Mareius poor, that you twa 
have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ſtor'd with all. 

Sic, Eſpecially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in booking, 


dal) mile, ; 


n aha enormity, &c.]—What foible is Marcias a from, ta 
| which you are not exceſlively addicted? * 


a 9D 2 Aen. 


36  CORIOLANUS. 


Men. This is ſtrange now: Do you two know how 
you are cenſur'd here in the city, I mean of us o the 
right hand file ? Do you ? 

Bru. Why, how are we cenſur'd ? | 

Men. Becauſe you talk of _ n= you not 15 


angry? 
Both. Well, well, fir, well. 


Men. Why, *tis no great matter; for a very little thief 


* of occaſion will rob you of a great deal of patience; give 
your diſpoſitions the reins, and be angry at your pleaſures; 
at the leaſt, if you take it as a pleaſure to you, in being 
ſo. You blame Marcius for being proud ? 

Bru, We do it not alone, ſir. 

Men. T Know, you can do very little alone ; for your 
helps are many ; ; or elſe your actions would grow won- 
drous ſingle: your abilities are too infant-like, for doing 
much alone. You talk of pride: Oh, that you could 
turn your eyes towards the napes of your necks, and 


make but an interior ſurvey of your good ſelves ! O, that 


you could! 
Bru. What then, fir ? 


Men. Why, then you ſhould diſcover a brace of unme- | 


riting, proud, violent, Rey a OO fools J, as 
any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. I am known to be a humorous patrician, and one 
that loves a cup of hot wine with not a 3 of allaying 
Tiber in't: ſaid to be ſomething Katha in favour- 


© of ele upon any, at any time. - 


| towards the napes of your necks, |—our own faults are, in the fable, 
_ ſaid to hang behind us. 


m in favouring the firſt complaint; I—in being tranſported with the 
Grit Cart of paſſion. 


ing 
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CORIOLANUS. 37 


ing the firſt complaint; haſty, and tinder-like, upon 
too trivial motion : one that converſes more with the 
buttock of the night, than with the forehead of the morn- 
ing. What I think, I utter; and ſpend my malice in 
my breath: Meeting two ſuch ' wealſmen as you are 
(I cannot call you Lycurguſſes) * if the drink you give 
me, touch my palate adverſely, I make a crooked face at 
it. I cannot ſay, your worſhips have deliver'd the matter 
well, when I find the aſs in compound with the major 
part of your ſyllables : and though I muſt be content to 
bear with thoſe that ſay you are reverend grave men 
yet they lye deadly, that tell you you have good faces. 
If you ſee this * in the map of my microcoſm, follows it, 
that I am known well enough too? What harm can your, 
biſſon conſpectuities glean out of this character, if I be 
known well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, fir come, we know you well enough. 
Men. You know neither me, yourſelves, nor any thing. 
You are ambitious for poor knaves * caps and legs: you 
wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in hearing a cauſe 
between an orange-wife and a foſſet-ſeller; and then 
* rejourn the controverſy of three-pence to a ſecond day 
of audience, When you are hearing a matter between 
party and party, if you chance to be pinch'd with the 
cholic, you make faces like mummers; ſet up the 
bloody flag againſt all een in roaring for a 
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8 8 upon too tri vial motion &c. 800 ſlight provocation rather 2 
© 1 ſitter up, than an early riſer. ? ealſmen] —politicians. 

: of the drink you give me, if your converſation ſuit not my taſte. 
oP in the map of my microcoſin, I—in the ſketch I have now drawn of 
myſelf. hien conſpectuities blind diſcernment. 

8 * caps and legs I- their bows and ſcrapes, tokens of rejperr, 

* rejourn]—put off, readjourn. 

e mummers ; ſet up the bloody Joes 1 anticks ; ; declare 
We” * war, &c. 


D 3 as 
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chamber-pot, diſmiſs the controverſy bleeding, the more 


entangled by your hearing : all the peace you make in 
their cauſe, is, calling both the Parra! E . Fou are 
a pair of ſtrange ones. * 

Bru. Come, come, you are > well underſtood to be ” 
perfecter giber for the table, than a neceſſary n in 
the Capitol. 

Men. Our very prieſts a become * os if they 
ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you are. When 
you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not worth the wag- 
ging of your beards; and your beards. deſerve not ſo 
honourable a grave, as to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or to 
be entomb'd in an aſs's pack-ſaddle. Yet you muſt be 
faying, Marcius is proud; who, in a cheap eſtimation, 
is worth all your predeceſſors, ſince Deucalion ; though, 
peradventure, ſome of the beſt of them were hereditary 
hangmen. Good-e'en to your worſhips: more of your 
© converſation would infect my brain, being the herdſmen 

of the beaſtly plebeians : : I will be bold to take any leave 
of you, 


Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Valeria. 


How now, my fair as noble ladies (and the moon, were 
ſhe earthly, no nobler), whither do you follow your eyes 
ſo faſt ? | 

Vol. Honourable Wen my boy Marcius approaches; 
for the love of Juno, let's go. - 

Men. Ha! Marcus coming home ? 

Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with moſt proſperous 
N 


* perfedter giber, &c. J—a better jeſter than a judge. 
* mackers,}—could ſcarce maintain their gravity. 
Y the herdfmen ]—the leaders. 


Men. 
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than a horſe-drench. 


CORIOLANUS. 4 
Men. Take m cap, Jupiter, and I chank thee :— 
Hoo | Marcius coming home! _ 


Both. Nay, tis true. 
Vol. Look, here's a letter from him; the ſtate hath 


another, his wife another ; and, I thinks there's one at 
home for you. 

Men. | will make my very tack reel to night —A 
letter for me ? 

Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; I ſaw it. 

Men. A letter for me? It gives me an eſtate of ſeven 
years' health ; in which time, I will * make a lip at the 
phyſician: the moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen is but 

> empiricutick to this preſervative; of no better report 
Is he not wounded ? He was wont 
to come home wounded. 

Hir. O, no, no, no. 

Pol. O, he is wounded, I thank the gods for t. 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too much: Brings a 
victory in his pocket ?—The wounds become him. 

Vol. On's brows, Menenius; he comes the third time 
home with the oaken garland. 

Men. Has he diſciplin'd Aufidius ſoundly | ? 

Vol. Titus Lartius writes they faught together, but 


Aufidius got off. 


Men, And *twas time for kin too, I'll warrant wa 
that: *an he had ſtaid by him, I would not have been fo 
fdius'd for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the gold that's in 
them. Is the ſenate poſſeſs'd of this? 

Vol. Good ladies, let's go :—Yes, yes, yes : the ſenate 
has letters from the general, wherein he gives my ſon the 


* Take my cap, eee it up in an ecſtacꝝ of joy. 
* make a lip — deſpiſe. d empiricutick]—a mere piece of 3 
© fofeſs'd of this informed, acquainted with theſe tidings. 


D 4 


whole 


N 


8 


" 6 CORIOLANUS. 


whole name of the war: he hath in this action outdone 
his former deeds doubly. ' 

Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous ? ay, I warrant "yo and not without 
his true purchaſing. 

Vir. The gods grant them true ! 

Vol. True? pow, wow. 

Men. True? I'll be ſworn they are true: Where is 
he wounded ?—God ſave your good worſhips ! [To the 
Tribunes.] Marcius is coming home : he has more cauſe 
to be proud. Where is he wounded? 

Hol. I' the ſhoulder, and i' the left arm: There will be 
large cicatrices to ſnew the people, when he ſhall ſtand 


for his place. He receiv'd, in the repulſe of Tarquin, 


ſeven hurts i the body. 
Men. One i' the neck, and one too i the thigh ; — 


There's nine that I know. 
Vol. He had, before this laſt expedition end he 


wounds upon him. 
Men. Now 'tis twenty-ſeven: every g gaſh was an ene- 


my 's grave : Hark, the trumpets, - 
[4 font, and flouriſh. 


Vol. Theſe are the uſhers of 1 : before him 
He carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears; 
Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie; 
Which being * advanc'd, declines, and then men die. 


A. Sennet, Trumpets ſound. Enter Cominius the general, 


and Titus Larlius ; between them, Coriolanus, crotun d 
with an oaken * with coptains and Soldiers, and a 
berald. 


* 4 3 e bis hi ]—the conſulate. 
fad one too] —{in the text)—and tao. 
5 advanc'd, ee Sar up, he does but let fall. 
Her. 
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CORIOLANUS. 41 


Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did fight 
Within Corioli' gates: where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Caius Marcius ; theſe 
In honour follows, Coriolanus :— 
Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 
[Sound. Flouriſb. 
All. Welcome to Rome, renown'd Coriolanus ! 
Cor. No more of this, it does offend my heart; 
Pray now, no more. 
Com. Look, fir, your mother 
Cor. Ol . 
You have, I know, petition'd all the gods 
For my proſperity. [ Kneels. 
Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up; 
My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd, 


What is it? Coriolanus, muſt I call thee ? 


But O, thy wife 
Cor. My gracious ſilence, bail! 
Would'ſt thou have laugh'd, had I come coffinꝰd home, 
That weep'ſt to ſee me triumph? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
And mothers that lack ſons. 
Men. Now the gods crown thee | 
Cor. And live you yet? O my ſweet lady, pardon. 
[To Valeria. 
Jol. J know not where to turn :—O welcome home; 
And welcome, general ;—And you are welcome all. 
Men. A hundred thouſand welcomes : I could weep, 
And I could laugh; I am light, and heavy. Welcome: 
A curſe begin at very root of's heart, 
That is not glad to fee thee !—You are three, 


Þ My gracious fis Hence, ]—Thou, whoſe llence gong thee freſh graces. 
That 
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42 CORIOLANUS. 
That Rome ſhould dote on: yet, by the faith of men, 
We have ſome old crab-trees here at home, that will not 


Be grafted to your reliſh, Yet welcome, warriors : 
We call a nettle, but a nettle; and 


The faults of fools, but folly. 


Com. Ever right Menenius. 
Cor. Ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and go on. 


Cor. Your hand, and yours: [To bis wife and mother. 


Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
The good patricians muſt be viſited; 
From whom I have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But with them * change of honours. 
Vol. J have liv'd x 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 
And the buildings of my fancy : 
Only there's one thing wanting, W I doubt not, 


But our Rome will caſt upon thee. 


Cor. Know, good mother, 
J had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. - 
Com. On, to the Capitol. [Flouriſh. Cornels. 
| Exxeunt in flate, as before. 


Brutus TY Sicinius come forward. 


Bru. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared ſights 
Are n n to ſee him: your Prattling nurſe 
Into * a rapture lets her baby cry, | 


Ever right Menenius. J—Menenius ſill retains his old humour; is 
N the ſame warm friend. 


E change of honours. — new, additional, variety of. 
8 ehe fit, 2 


While 


b 
bl " 

ES 

1 

1 

=; 

_—- + 
ny 27 

* ” p 
6 K 
Co 

Fig 2. bl, 

a re 
7 * 
D 
* 55 
„ 
"44-4 
1 
* X26” oo” 
els 
SLE 
"WCET 
Fer 
1 
BT 

Go SR 
ZN i 
n 

n 
FH iS: 
Wo 

e 
e 
„ 

. 

8 

7 3 7 
"1 

*% Fran 

1 Pegs 
On - KY 
. 

* C 1 * 2 

T + FI 
Fee Ts 

IL7 1 

IK Wes 
N 
* 1 
„ 
I 
* 3 

+ 5 
. 

1 5 
My . : 
$0 

17 ah 

i Fa - 
4 
8 4 ; 

"5, 

"= 3 N i 
7 JE WL 
1 fs 
3 

r 
32 * 

22 8 ' 
hk 
1 

* * 
N 
N 
FR > oi 
. 
. I 
20 * 
. : 
Wt; 
4 EEE) 
RN 
7 1 
N 5 : 
"$1 1 
WF. { 
2 8 9 4 
WE: | *4 
\ 4.4% 0 
N 
. 
LR 
1 
* 3 
vs + £ 
8 
N 

1 

SY ed 
32 

8 37 4 
ES, ; 

If RES 
e 5 

3 
e 

L ee 
SSL. 

n * F 2 
1 
n 
88 d 

2 - 
RAR 
"© 1 

> Ng 4 
7 . 
F „ 
2 
: 
1 Rl 
r 

A 7 5 1's 4 

433 9 
5 1 : 

£2 © OREN. 
WR 
SE $ 

7 2 * 3 

. 

91 A J by 

e 

3 1 
2 . 

Ne 1 
1 . 

8 
Win 
g 4 
2 1 
WIRE Y 
1 
99 . 
©, 
E . 
"I 5 
9 \ 
* 
. . 
29 
Con g 
— 15 1 
4 
Fn 

7 3 
8 
74 
7 
IK 

Y 238-7 4 
te 

; 8 4 

n 
NF 
NS 
8 
3 
"2805 3 ol 
3 
4 £1 by 4 
4 * 
* 
SG 
5% | 
Br ; 
. 
4 : 
1 y 

N 
8 15 
FO 
N 
75 

1 
Tre 
WE 

1 254 ** 
PFs 
r 
BOK L 
53 * 
Oy * 
3 

- LO \ 
LE, 
LIES 0 
1 

"bt . 
88 
1 
n 
AXE { 

"+ ES 

KEE 25 if 
* 
4 
255 by p 
+4Y 

1 

8 
n 
. . 

L 3 * 
3 

n 
4 5 
. 

r 

r 

'& * > 2 
SG 
" Fg 
Wo, 

n 

e 

1 
. 
7 

1 

e 1 

3 
Ds 

K 

1 
KR” 

Eu 

29 
if 
32; 1 

3 45 
1 * 


* 4 
c 
8 e 
2 8 
71 N 
1 


— v3 Rell 
DOD 
pes 


3 1 32 : Re - 
2 n 22 INE I — 
ZS 3 5 TOR 
- * n TTT 99 
o/ SC OE ST 2 


= ; 
ro . 
„er 8 


P 
”; "8 24 
- HY 
BR. 
8 
FE: 75 
1 bw 
"= 
n 
139 
BET. 
n 
1 
4 
1 
oF 
7 3 
5 5 
„ 
e 
. 
3 
2 
FOE 
2 IS 
3 "ES. "© 
Db 
1 
: \” > 
YER 
_ 5 nag 
REES. 
WE 
ENS 
Wot 
=” 1 Ly 
4 TH 
Fe Yo 
2 FITS 
17 
7 N 
Nan 
N 
1 1 
5 
1 
FEA: ? 
"4 . 
e 
N a. vo, 
FY 5 
bo Wa 
7 
IL IE py | 
3 * 
1 
"1s af 
3% $6 84% 
3 * 
460 
2% 4 rf cd 
L454 ST 
7 4, if 
5 * 
7 5 
* * 
"7 . 
N 
FLEE 
. 
N 
1 
rl "op 24 
7 
re 
5 
* £ 
= bes 
: * 
** 
FAY 
"oy IST 
WE 
> BRO 
N 
1 es F 
1 
. 
So 
e 
r 
1 
1 
1 
I 1 * 92 
5 "#61 
£5 £ = N 
N x; Falls 
1 3 v . . 
Fg _ 
peo 1 
A 
* 1 
Ly 
2 
„ 
9 8 
. 
8 Sx. 
- 2 »” 
2 5 
3 
rs | 4 0 
r 
3 
3 
* \- 3 
"IS 
. 
ARGENT 
4 1 2 1 
TR: 29986. 
3 
* 4 Ob 
1 
4.3.88; 
e 
1 
2 3 
os, N — 
Eo 1 
a5 CTY 3 
EF ! 
n 
. TEM, 
13.55 
a 
r 
33 
£ E579 
"Wd 7 . 
+, 
40 
. 
. 
8 
8 4.2 
= 
8 
N 
H 4D 
Le 
3 : 
1 
3 
a rhe 
X 7 
3 
Lo TE 
. 
ends 
5 1 
BITS 
4 * £ 
1 
Mt 
1 
Bro, 
. 
1 
1 
rs VO) 
Ws 
FLASS 11s 
Ss 
1 A 
PAT 
« 
n 
A 
14 
A 
n 
HR 
"9 
Ed 
HEN 
4 5 
3 
5 
8 ? 
"bs . 
N 
1 
3 : 
0 1 Fog 
7 ou {# 
* 
„ 
7 
10 I 
PF 
2 4 0 8 


8 


CORIOLANUS. 43 


While ſhe » chats him: the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richeſt lockram bout her reechy neck, 
Clambering the walls to eye him : Stalls, bulks, windows, 


= Are ſmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 


With variable complexions ; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him': " ſeld-ſhown flamens 
Do preſs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ſtation : our veil'd dames - 
Commit the war of white and damaſk, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton ſpoil 
Of Phœbus' burning kiſſes : ſuch a pother, 
As if that ? whatſoever god, who leads him, 
Were lily crept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture, 

Sic, On the ſudden, 
I warrant him conſul. _ 

Bru, Then our office may, 


During his power, go ſleep. 


Sic. He cannot temperately tranſport his honours, 
From where he ſhould begin, and end ; but will 
Loſe thoſe he_hath won, 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic. Doubt not, 


The commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they, . 


2 


* 


n chats him : &c.]—prates about him : the ſcullion puts on her 


beſt tucker. | 
n ſeld-ſhown flamens|—prieſts rarely ſeen in public. 
(© As /e/d J have the chance.“) | 
| TROIL. and Cres. A. IV. S. 5. Ajax. 
And as goods loſt are /e or never found.” Poꝑ us, p. 718. 
our veil'd dames, &c.]—the ladies that uſually wear veils, expoſe 
thoſe beauteous cheeks, where roſes and lilies contend for the maſtery. 
i whatſoever god, who leads him, I—his tutelar deity, whatſoever god 
e be. | 
4 He cannot temperately tranſport, &c,]|—He cannot bear them from 
beginning to end with moderation. 


O 


1 | Upon 


CF RORTOLANUS 


Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 

With the leaſt cauſe, theſe his new honours - which 
That he will give them, make I as little queſtion 
As he is proud to do't. 

Bru. I heard him ſwear, 

Were he to ſtand for conſul, never would he 
Appear i' the market place, nor on him put 
The napleſs veſture of humility; 

Nor, ſhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 
To the people, beg their ſtinking breaths. 

Sic, Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word: O, he would: miſsꝰ it, rather 
Than carry it, but by the ſuit o' the gentry to him, 
And the deſire of the nobles. 

Sic. I with no better, 

Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. *Tis moſt like, he will. 

Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good * wills, 
A ſure deſtruction. | 

Bru. So it muſt fall out | 
To him, or our authorities. For an end, 

We mult ſuggeſt the people, in what hatred 

He ſtill hath held them; that, to his power, he would 
Have made them mules, ſilenc'd their pleaders, and 
Diſproperty'd their freedoms : holding them, 

In human action and capacity, 

Of no more ſoul, nor fitneſs for the world, 

Than camels in their war; who have their“ ” provand 


5 15 proud 70 dot. |—that he hath pride enough to do fo, 

De napleſs weſture of humility;] — The candidate's thread-bare gown. 
vills,]|—prompts us to with. 

For an end, eve muſt ſuggeſt the people, E. or which purpoſe we muſt 
inſinuake, give it out among che people. w provand}—provender. 
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CORIOLANUS. 1 


Only for bearing burdens, and fore blows 
Por ſinking under them. 


Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted 


At ſome time when his ſoaring inſolence 


Shall reach the people (which time ſhall not * want, 


lf he be put upon't ; and that's as eaſy, 


As to ſet dogs on ſheep), will be! the fire 
To kindle their dry ſtubble : and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Bru. What's the matter? 3 
Meſ. You are ſent for to the Capitol. Tis thought, 
That Marcius ſhall be conſul: I have ſeen 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the blind 
To hear him ſpeak : Matrons flung gloves, 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs, 
Upon him as he paſs'd : the nobles bended, 
As to Jove's ſtatue; and the commons made 
A ſhower, and thunder, with their caps, and ſhouts : 
I never ſaw the like. . 
Bru. Let's to the Capitol; 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
But hearts for the event. 
Sic. Have with you. [ Exeunt. 


* avant, |—be wanting. | Y the fire] his fire ; as fire. 
And carry with us ears and eyes] And while we ſeem but common 
obſervers of what paſſes there, keep our hearts fixed on cruſhing Co- 


riolauis. 


SCENE 


44% CORIOLANUS. 
nr 
The Capitol. | 


Euter two Officers, to lay cuſhions. 


I 1 06. Come, come, they are almoſt here: How many 
ſtand for conſulſhips? 

2 Off. Three, they ſay : bur *ris thought of every one, 
Coriolanus will carry it, 

1 Off. That's a brave fellow; but he's vengeance proud, 
and loves not the common people. 

2 Off. *Faith, there have been many great men that 
have flatter'd the people, who ne'er lov'd them; and 
there {be many that they have lov'd, they know not 
whereſore : ſo that, if they love they know not why, they 
hate upon no better a ground : Therefore, for Coriolanus 
neither to care whether they love, or hate him, manifeſts 
the true knowledge he has in their diſpoſition ; and, out 
of his noble careleſſneſs, he lets them plainly ſee't. 

1 Off: If he did not care whether he had their love, or 
no, * he wav'd indifferently *twixt doing them neither 
good, nor harm; but he ſeeks their hate with greater de- 
votion than they can render it him; and leaves nothing 
undone, that may fully diſcover him their oppoſite. Now, 
to ſeem to effect the malice and diſpleaſure of the people, 
is as bad as that which he diſlikes, to flatter them for 


their love. 
2 Of. He hath deſerved worthuy of Ta _—y : And 
his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as theirs, who 


having been ſupple and courteous to the people, © bon- 


2 þe avav'd]—be'd wave; he would 3 wav'd—“ they charg'd 
Bim. A. IV. 8. 6. Com. | bd theirs, |=thoſe. 

© bonnetted, &c.]—pullF'd off their caps to them, paid them that 
trifling'compliment, but did no more in order to inſinuate themſelves 


into their good opinion. 
netted, 
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netted, without any farther deed to have them at all into 
their eſtimation and report : but he hath ſo planted his 
honours in their eyes, and his actions in their hearts, that 
for their tongues to be ſilent, and not confeſs ſo much, 
were a kind of ingrateful injury; to report otherwiſe, 
were a malice, that, giving itſelf the lye, would pluck re- 
proof and rebuke from every ear that heard it. 

1 Of. No more of him; he is a worthy man: . 


way, they are coming. 


A Sennet. Enter the Patricians, and the Tribunes of the 
people, Lickors before them; Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius 
the Conſul : Sicinius and Brutus, as Tribunes, take their 
places Ly themſelves. 


Men. Having determin'd of the Volces, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, 
As the main point of this our after- meeting, 
To gratify his noble ſervice, that 


Hath thus ſtood for his country: Therefore, pleaſe you, 
== Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 


The preſent conſul, and laſt general 
In our well- found ſucceſſes, to report 
A little of that worthy work perform'd 
By Caius Marcius Coriolanus ; whom 
We meet Here, both to thank, and to remember 
With honours like himſelf. | 

1 Sen, Speak, good Cominius: 
Leave nothing out for length; and make us think 
Rather our nate? s detective for requital, - 
Than we to ſtretch it out. Maſters o' the people, 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear; and, after, 


3 


Your 


| [RORHIOLANUS: 


_ © Your loving motion toward the common body, 
To yield what paſſes here. 
Sic. We are convented 
Upon a pleaſing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance- 
The theme of our aſſembly. 
Bru. Which the rather 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hereto priz'd them at. 
Men. * That's off, that's off ; . 
T would you rather had been ſilent: Pleaſe you 
To hear Cominius ſpeak ? 
Bru. Moſt willingly : 
But yet my cavtion was more pertinent, 
Than the rebuke you give it. 
Men. He loves your people ; 
But tye him not * to be their bed-fellow.— 
| Worthy Cominius, ſpeak. —Nay, keep your place, 
[Coriolanus riſes, and offers to go away, 
I Sen. Sit, Coriolanus; never ſhame to hear | | 


What you have nobly done. 

Cor. Your honours? pardon ; 
I had rather have my wounds to heal again, 
Than hear ſay how I got them. 


© Your lowing motion]—Your favourable interpoſition with the come 
monalty, for their concurrence in what they will hear propoſed, 

© The theme of our affembly.]—Him whoſe exploits are the ſubject of 
our preſent deliberations. | 

f That's of, ]—Wide from the point in hand. 

fo be their bed-fellow. ]—to ſuch familiar converſe with them. 


the man that was his 6bed-fellow.”? SY 
HEN RX V. A. II. S. 2. We}. 


Bru., 
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Bru. Sir, I hope, 
My words diſ-bench'd you not? 1 

Cor. No, ſir: yet oft, 
When blows have made me ſtay, I fled from words: 
You-ſooth'd not, therefore hurt not: But, "uu _ 
I love them as they weigh. 

Men. Pray now, ſit down. | 

Cor. I had rather have one ſcratch my head i' the fun, 
When the alarum were ſtruck, than idly fit 
To hear my nothings monſter'd. . [th Coriclanus. 

Men. Maſters o' the people, | 
Your multiplying ſpawn * how can he flatter, 
(i That's thouſand to one good one) when you now ſee, 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 
Than one of his ears to hear it ?—Proceed, Cominius. 
Com. I ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 

Should not be utter'd feebly.—It is held, 
That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 
Moſt dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man I ſpeak of cannot in the world 
Be ſingly counterpois'd. At ſixteen years, 
When Tarquin * made a head for Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others: our then dictator, 
Whom with all praiſe I point at, ſaw him fight, 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove 
The briſtled lips before him: he beſtrid 
An o'er-preſt Roman, and i' the conſul's view 
Slew three oppoſers ; Tarquin's ſelf he mer, 
And ſtruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 


b how can he flatter, 8&c.]—be brought to flatter others, who is ſo 
averſe to hear his own juſt commendations. 
. 1 7 hat's thouſand) — Amongſt whom there are a thouſand. 
& made a head for Rome, |—after his expulſion » attempted the reco» 
very of it. 
abith bis Amaxonian chin] though but a beardleſs boy. 15 
VOL. V. E When 


3⁰ rns, 


When he might * act the woman in the ſcene, 
He prov'd, beſt man i' the field, and for his meed 
Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man-enter'd thus, he waxed like a ſea; 

And, in the brunt of ſeventeen battles ſince, 

He lurch'd all ſwords o the garland. For this laſt, 
Before and in Corioli, let me ſay, 

I cannot ſpeak him home: He ſtopt the fliers; 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into ſport: as weeds before 

A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, 

And fell below his * ftem : his ſword (death's ſtamp). 
Where it did mark, * it took; from face to foot 
He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was tim'd with dying cries : alone he enter'd 
The mortal gate o' the city, which he painted 
With ſhunleſs deſtiny ; aidleſs came off, 

And with a ſudden re-inforcement ſtruck 
Corioli, like a planet: Now all's his: 

When by and by the din of war *gan pierce 

His ready ſenſe: then ſtraight his doubled ſpirit 
Re-quicken'd what in fleſh was * fatigate, 

And to the battle came he ; where he did 

Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 


m act the woman in the ſcene,]—ſuch characters being, in our author's 
tune, performed by the moſt ſmooth-faced youths. 
n in the brunt]—having ſtood the brunt in each, _ bore away the 


* from all competitors. 


„fem : ]|—prow, the fore part of a ſhip. | 


p it too; the effect intended. ; 
4 tim'd with dying cries : |—accompanied with them; they were 


heard wherever he was. 
r The mortal gate] —Made fatal to the foe, by the marks of death 


unavoidable, with which he ſtained it. 
5 Now all's his:]—Now he thought his toils were ended. 


t 8 — 


Twere 


CORIOLANUS. G1 
*T were a perpetual ſpoil : and, till we call'd 


Both field and city ours, he never ſtood 


To eaſe his breaſt with panting. 

Men, Worthy man ! 

1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honours 
Which we deviſe him. 

Com. Our ſpoils he kick'd at; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o' the world: he covets leſs 
Than » miſery itſelf would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
* To ſpend his time, to end it. 

Men. He's right noble; 
Let him be call'd for, 

1 Sen, Call Coriolanus, 

Of. He doth appear. 


| Re-enter Coriolanus. 


Men. The ſenate, Coriolanus, are well pleas' d 
To make thee conſul. 
Cor. I do owe them ſtill 
My life and ſervices. 
Mien. It then remains, ä 
That you do ſpeak to the people. 
Cor. I do beſeech you, N 
Let me o'er-leap that cuſtom; for 10 cannot 
Put on the gown, ſtand ? N and entreat them, 
For my wounds' ſake, to give their ſuffrage: "ont _ 


That I may paſs this doing. 


uv He cannot but with meaſure fit the Jeers ode muſt be equal to 
the higheſt honours which we can confer upon him. 


w miſery]—avarice, | 
* To ſpend his time, to end it. Thus diſintereſtedly to ſpend all his 
days in the ſervice of his country. ? naked, ] —bareheaded. 


E 2 . © 
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52 CORIOLANUS. 
Sic. Sir, the people 


_ Muſt have their voices; neither will they bate 


One jot of ceremony. 
Men. Put them not to't : 


Pray you, go fit you to the cuſtom ; and 


Take to you, as your predeceſſors have, 

Your honour * with the form. | 
Cor. It is a part Ts 

That I ſhall bluſh in acting, and might well 


Be taken from the people. | 


Bru. Mark you that ? 
Cor. To brag unto them Thus I did; and thus; 


Shew them the unaking ſcars, which I ſhould hide, 


As if I had receiv'd them for the hire” 


Of their breath only :— - 


Men. Do not ſtand upon't.— 
We recommend to you, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them; — and to our noble conſul 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. 

Sen. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

| [ Flourifſh cornets. Then Exeunt. 


9 


Manent Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bru. You ſee how he intends to uſe the people. 
Sic. May they perceive his intent! He will require them, 


As if he did contemn what he requeſted 


Should be in them to give. 
Bru. Come, we'll inform them 
Of our proceedings here : on the . place, 


1 know, they do attend us. [ Exeunt. 


2 with the form. ]—with the uſual form your form. 
Our purpoſe to them ;]-—The accompliſhment of it, in their choice 
of Coriolanus, whom we propoſe for the office. 


SCENE. 


WP 
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— 


SCENE III. 
The Forum. 


Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 
1 Cit. Once, if he do require our voices, we ought 
not to deny him, . 
2 Cit. We may, fir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourſelves to do it, but it is a 
© power that we have no power to do: for if he ſhew us 
his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for them; fo, if he 


tell us his noble deeds, we muſt alſo tell him our noble 


acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monſtrous: and for 
the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a monſter of 
the multitude ; of the which, we being members, ſhould 


bring ourſelves to be monſtrous members. 


1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a | little 
help will ſerve : for once, when we ſtood up about the 
corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us—the many-headed 
multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been call'd ſo of many ; not that our 
heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, ſome 
bald, but that our wits are ſo diverſely colour'd : and 
truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out of one 
ſcull, they would fly eaſt, weſt, north, ſouth ; and their 
conſent of one dire& way ſhould be at once to all the 
points o' the compals. 


b Once,] — Would he but once vouchſafe to ſolicit. 
© a power that we have no power to do :]—which we can never be 
baſe enough to exert. 
* if all our wits were to iſſue out of one ſcull, &c. ]—though our object 


were — the ſame, our methods of purſuing it would be various. 


E 3 | 2 Cit. 
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2 Cit. Think you ſo ? Which way, do you judge, my 
wit would fly * > 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſo ſoon out as another 
man's will, *tis ſtrongly wedg'd up in a blockhead : But 
if it were at liberty, *twould, ſure, ſouthward. 

2 Cit. Why that way? 

3 Cit. To loſe itſelf in a fog; where being three parts 
melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would- return 
for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee a wife. 
2 Cit. You Are never without your tricks :—You may, 
you may | 

3 Cit. Are you all reſolv'd to give your voices ? But - 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I ſay, if he 
5 would incline to the people, there was never a worthier 

man. : | 


Enter Coriolanus and Menenius, 


Here he comes, and in the gown of humility ; mark his 
behaviour. We are not to ſtay all together, but to come 
by him where he ſtands, by ones, by twos, and by threes. 
He's to make his requeſts by particulars ; wherein every 
one of us has a ſingle honour, in giving him our own 
voices with our own tongues : therefore follow me, and 
I'll direct you how you ſhall go by him. 
All. Content, content. 

Men. O fir, you are not right : Have you not nen 
The worthieſt men have done t? 

Cor. What muſt I fay ?— 
I pray, fir——Plague upon't ! I cannot bring 
My tongue to ſuch a pace: Look, ſir; my wann. 
got them in my country's ſervice, when 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From the noiſe of our own drums. 
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Men. O me, the gods! 
You muſt not ſpeak of that; you muſt defire them 
To think upon you. 
Cor. Think upon me? Hang em! 
I would they would forget me, * like the virtues 
Which our divines loſe by em. 
Men. You'll mar all; 
I'll leave you: Pray you, ſpeak to 'em, 1 pray you, 
In wholeſome manner. [ Exit, 


Citizens approach, 


Cor. Bid them waſh their faces, 
And keep their teeth clean.—So, here comes a brace. 
Lou know the cauſe, firs, of my ſtanding here. : 
I Cit. We do, fir; tell us what hath brought you to't. 
Cor. Mine own deſert. | 
2 Cit. Your own deſert ? 
Cor. Ay, not mine own deſire, 
1 Cit, How ! not your own deſire ? 
Cer, No, fir : Twas never my deſire yet 
To trouble the poor with begging. 
1 Cit, You muſt think, if we give you any thing, we 
hope to gain by you. 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price 0' the confulſhip ? ? 
1 Cit. The price is, to aſk it kindly. 
Cor. Kindly ? f A match, fir. 
Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have wounds to ſhew you, 
s Which ſhall be yours in private, —Your good voice, firs 
What ſay 0. 1 5 


* like the virtues which our Hole loſe by 'em. ] —as they do thoſe 
N leſſons, which our divines throw away, beſtow upon them in vain. 
A match, fir. —!I come into your terms. 


8 Which ſhall be yours in private. Which I will give you the hiſ- 
E 4 | Both 


tory of when we are alone. 


5s  .CORIOLANUS. 


Beth Cit. You ſhall have i it, worthy ſir. 
Cor. There's in all two worthy voices begg'd : — 


I have your alms ; adieu. 


1 (it. But this is ſomething odd. mo 
2 Cit. An *twere to give again But tis no matter. 
Gn 


Euter two otber Citizens. 


Cor. Pray you now, if it may ſtand with the tune of 
your voices, that I may be conſul, I have here the cuſ- 
tomary gown. 

1 Cit. You have deſerv'd nobly of your country, and 
you have not deſerv'd nobly. | 

Cor. Your znigma? _ 

1 Cit. You have been a ſcourge to her enemies, you 
have been a rod to her friends; you have not, indeed, 
loved the common people. 

Cor. You ſhould account me the more 3 that I 
have not been common in my love. I will, fir, flatter my 


ſworn brother the people, to earn a dearer eſtimation of 


them; 'tis a condition they account gentle : and fince the | 
wiſdom of their choice is rather to have my hat than my 
heart, I will practiſe the inſinuating nod, and be off to 
them moſt counterfeitly ; that is, fir, I will counterfeit 


the bewitchment of ſome popular man, and give it boun- 
tifully to the deſirers. T 1 beſeech you, I may be 
conſul. 


2 Cit. We hope to find you our - friend ; and therefore 
give you our voices heartily. 

1 Cit. You have received many wounds for your country- 

Cor. I will not h ſeal your knowledge with ſhewing 
them. I will make much of your voices, and ſo trouble 
you no further. 


> 7al]—confirm, authenticate, 


| Both, 


CORIOLANUS. wr 


Both. The gods give you joy, fir, heartily ! [Ereunt. 
Cor. Moſt ſweet voices !— 

Better it is to die, better to ſtarve, 

Than crave the hire which firſt we do deſerve. 

Why in * this woolviſh toge ſhould I ſtand here, 

To beg of Hob, and Dick, that does appear, 

Their needleſs * vouches? Cuſtom calls me to't :— 

What cuſtom wills, in all things ſhould we do't, 

The duſt on antique time would he unſwept, 

And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 

For truth to over- peer. Rather than fool it ſo, 

Let the high office and the honour go 

To one that would do thus.—I am half through; 

The one part ſuffer'd, the other will I do. 


Enter three Citizens more. 


Here come more voices.— | 
Your voices : for your voices I have fought ; 
Watch'd for your voices; for your voices, bear 
Of wounds two dozen odd; battles thrice fix 
' I have ſeen, and heard of; for your voices, have 
Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your voices: 
Indeed, I would be conſill. 

1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot go without any 
honeſt man's voice. g 

2 Cit, Therefore let him be conſul : The gods give 
him joy, and make him good friend to the people ! 

All Amen, amen. —God fave thee, noble conſul! 

| [ Exeunt. 
Cor. Worthy voices! 
4 this avoolviſÞ 5 gown, like a wolf in ſheep's clothing. 


The candidate's robe was made of white lamb- ſkins. 
* oouches P]-atteſtations voice. votes. 


4 have ſeen, and heard of T ve ſeen, and you have FRI of. 
Enter 


—— — 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Enter Menenius, with Brutus and Sicinius. 
Men. You have ſtood = n your limitation ; and the tri- 
bunes | 
Endue you with-the people s voice : Remains, 
That, in the official marks inveſted, you : 
Anon do meet the ſenate. 
Cor. Is this done ? 
Sic. The cuſtom of requeſt you have diſcharg'd : 5 
The people do admit you; and are ſummon'd 


To meet anon, upon your approbation. 


Cor. Where ? at the ſenate-houſe ? 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. 

Cor. May I change theſe e ? 

Sic. You may, fir. 

Cor. That I'll ſtraight do; ww knowing yer again, 


Repair to the ſenate- houſe. 


Men. T'll keep you company. —Will you along ? 
Bru. We ſtay here for the people. 
Sic. Fare you well. | [Exeunt Coriol. and Men. 


| He has it now; and by his looks, metlünks, 


*Tis warm at his heart. 
Bru. With a proud heart he wore 


His humble weeds: Will you diſmiſs mg people ? 


Re-enter Citizens. 8 


Sic. How now, my maſters? have you choſe this wm? 
1 Cit. He has our voices, fir. 
Bru, We pray the gods, he may deſerve your loves. 


2 Cit. Amen, fir: To my poor unwo hy n notice, 


He mock'd us, when he begg'd our voices, 
3 Cit. Certainly, he flouted us nen 


m your limitation; I the time ed. 


D notice, |—judgment, conceit, apprehenfion, 3 
| 1 Cit - 
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1 Cit. No, tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us. 
2 Cit. Not one amongſt us, ſave yourſelf, but fays, 
He us'd us ſcornfully: he ſhould have ſhew'd us 
His marks-of merit, wounds receiv'd for his country. 
Sic. Why, ſo he did, I am fure. 
All. No, no man ſaw 'em. 
3 Cit. He ſaid, he had wounds, which he could ſhew in 
private; 
And with his hat, thus waving it in PEI 
T would be conſul, ſays he: aged cuſtom, | 
But by your voices, will not ſo permit me; 
Your voices therefore : When we granted that, 
Here was I thank you for your voices —thank you— 
Your moſt fwweet voices: nod you have left your voices, 
T have nothing further with you:. Was not this mockery ? 
Sic. Why, either, were you ® 1gnorant to ſee't? 
Or, ſeeing it, of fuch childiſh friendlineſs 
To yield your voices ? 
Bru. Could you not have told dich N 
As you were leſſon'd When he had no power, 
But was a petty ſervant to the ſtate, 
He was your enemy; ever ſpake againſt 
Your liberties, and the charters thar you bear 
P the body of the weal : and now, arriving 
A place of potency, and ſway o' the ſtate, 
If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 
Faſt toe to the plebeii, your voices might 
Be curſes to yourſelves : You ſhould have ſaid, 
That, as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 
Than what he ſtood for; ? ſo his gracious nature 
Would think pon yen for your voices, and 


* ignorant 10 for z *]—ſo blind, fo ſtupid as not to diicern it. 
7 a, (you _. 


Tranſlate 


} 
' 
. 
| 
: 
{ 


f 
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"Tranſlate his malice towards you into love, 
Standing your friendly lord. 


Sic. Thus to have ſaid, | 
As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit, 1 
And try'd his inclination; from him pluck'd 


Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 


As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature, 
Which eaſily endures not article, N 
Tying him to aught; ſo, putting him to rage, 


You ſhould hive ta'en the advantage of his choler, 


And palſs'd him unelected. 
Bru. Did you perceive, 
He did ſolicit you in 4 free contempt, 
When he did need your loves ; and do you think, 


This his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 


When he hath power to cruſh ? Why, had your bodies 
No heart among you? Or had you tongues, * to cry 
Againſt the rectorſhip of Judgment * 2 
Sic. Have you, 
Ere now, deny'd the aſker ? and, now again, 
On him, that did not aſk, but mock, beſtow 
* Your ſu'd-for tongues ?. 
3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 
2 Cit. And will deny him: 
I'll have five hundred voices of that ſound. | 
1 Cit, I twice five hundred, and their friends to piece 
'em. | 
Bru. Get you hence infancy and tell thoſe friends— 


* free]—with apparent. | 
r to cry againſt the rectorſbip of 8 ? 3 give your votes 


againſt the dictates, the direction of our judgment. 


5 Your ſu' d. for beggars ?]—your tongues that were wont to be ear- 
1 ſolicited. 
'T hey 
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They have choſe a conſul, that will from them take 


Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking, 

As therefore kept to do ſo. | 

Sic. Let them aſſemble; _ | : 
And, on a ſafer judgment, all revoke TL 
Your ignorant election: Enforce his pride, 

And his old hate unto you: beſides, forget not 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed; 
How in his ſuit he ſcorn'd you : but your loves, 
Thinking upon his ſervices, took from you * 
The apprehenſion of his preſent * portance, 
Which moſt * gibingly, ungravely, he did faſhion 
After the inveterate hate he bears you. 

Bru. Lay © 
A fault on us, your tribunes ; that we 7 labour d, 
(No impediment between) but that you muſt 
Caſt your election on him. = a4 
Sic. Say, you choſe him 
More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true affections: and that, your minds 
 Pre-occupy'd with what you rather muſt do 
Than what you ſhould, made you againſt the grain 
To voice him conſul :. Lay the fault on us. 
Bru. Ay, ſpare us not. Say, we read lectures to you, 
| How youngly he began to ſerve his country, 
How long continued: and what ſtock he ſprings of, 

The noble houſe o' the Marcians; from whence came 
That Ancus Marcius, Numa's daughter's ſon, 
Who, after great Hoſtilius, here was king : 


5 Enforce] Lay a due ſtreſs upon, object forcibly, 
2 - Jt not ]|—to mention. w portance, I carriage, demeanour. 

* gibingly, I —inſolently. 
labour d, )—urged, that no impediment might ſtand between. 


* 


of 


Of 
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Of the ſame houſe Publius and Quintus were, 
That our beſt water brought by conduits hither z3 
And Cenſorinus, darling of the people, | 
And nobly nam'd fo, twice being cenſor, 
2 Was his great anceſtor. 

Sic. One thus deſcended, | 
That hath beſide well in his perſon wrought 
To be ſet high in place, we did commend 
To your remembrances : but you have found, 
2 Scaling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 
That he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your ſudden approbation. | 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't, 
(Harp on that ſtill) but by our putting on: 


And preſently, when you have b drawn your number, 


Repair to the Capitol. 
All. We will ſo: almoſt all 


Repent in their election. Exeunt Citizens, 


_/ Bru. Let them go on; 
This mutiny were better put in hazard, 
Than ſtay, paſt doubt, for greater: 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their refuſal, both © obſerve and — | 
The vantage of his anger. 
Sic. To the Capitol, come; 

We will be there before the ſtream o' the people; 
And this ſhall ſeem, as partly tis, their own, 
Which we have goaded onward. 


* Was his great anceſtor. But one of the above Ut, Ancus BUY 


was anceſtor ; the reft were deſcendants of Coriolanas. 


* Scaling] —Weighing, comparing. > drawn]—together, 
© objerve and anſwer the vantage of his anger.]—mark, and take the 
utmoſt advantage of ſuch extravagances as his rage will betray him into, 


* 
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ACT m sen 


A Street. 


Cornets. Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius, Titus Lar- 
tius, and other Senators. 


Cor. Tullus Aufidius then had made new nad ? 

Lart. He had, my lord; and that it was, which caus'd 
Our ſwifter compoſition. | 

Cor. So then the Volces ſtand but as at firſt; 
Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 
Upon us again. | 

Com. They are worn, lord conſul, ſo, 

That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor. Saw you Aufidius ? 

Lart. On ſafe- guard he came to me; and did curſe 
Againſt the Volces, for they had ſo vilely | 
Yielded the town: he is retir'd to Antium. 

Cor. Spoke he of me? 

Lart. He did, my lord. 

Cor. How ? what? 

 Lart, How often he had met you, ſword to ſword : 
That, of all things upon the earth, he hated 
Your perſon moſt ; that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 
Be call'd your vanquither, 
Cor. At Antium lives he ? 
Lart. At Antium, 


* which caus'd our fwifter compoſition. which induced us to haſten 
the execution of the agreement. 
| Cor. 
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Cor. I wiſh I had a cauſe to ſeek him there, 


To * his hatred fully. Welcome home. | 
[To Lartius. 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Behold ! theſe are the tribunes of the people, 
The tongues o' the common mouth. I do —_ them ; 
For they do © prank them in authori ty. 
Againſt all noble ſufferance. 
Sic. Paſs no further. 
Cor. Ha! what is that? 
Bru. It will be dangerous to wy on : no further. 
Cor. What makes this change? 
Men. The matter? 
Com. Hath he not paſs'd the nobles, and the commons? 
Bru. Cominius, no. | 
Cor. Have I had children's voices ? 
Sen. Tribunes, give way; he ſhall to the market · place. 
Bru. The people are incens d againſt him. | 
Sic. Stop, 1 
Or all will fall in broil. 
Cor. Are theſe your herd ?— 
Muſt theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 
And ftraight diſclaim their tongues ?—Whar are your 
offices ? 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have you not ſet them on? 
Men. Be calm, be calm. | 
Cor. Itisa purpos'd thing, and grows by 1555 
To curb the will of the nobility :— 
Suffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot rule, 


Nor ever will be rul'd. 


* prank them] —plume themſelves. 


Bra, 
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Bru, Call't not a plot: | 
The people cry, who mock'd them; and, of late, 
When corn was given them gratis, you repin'd ; 
Scandal'd the ſuppliants for the people; call'd them 
Time-pleaſers, flatterers, foes to nobleneſs. 

Cor. Why, this was known before. 

Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you inform'd them ſince? 

Bru. How! I inform them ! 

Cor. You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. 

Bru. * Not unlike, 

Each way, to better yours. 

Cor. Why then ſhould I be conſul ? By yon clouds, 
Let me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make 1 me 
Tour fellow tribune. | 

Sic, You ſhew too much of that, 

For which the people ſtir: 5 If you will paſs 

To where you are bound, you muſt enquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit; 

Or never be ſo noble as a bend . 
Nor yoke with him for tribune. 

Men. Let's be calm. 

Com. The people are abus'd 1 on.— This palt'ring 
Becomes not Rome; nor has Coriolanus 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid 2 
P the plain way of his merit. 

Cor. Tell me of corn! 

This was my ſpeech, and I will ſpeak't mt ; 


Men. Not now, not now. 


f Not unlike, each away, to better yours. II am likely to execute my 
office, in all ſhapes, better than you will yours. 

& If you will paſs to where you are bound, |—obtain the conkulſhip. 
 Þ This palt'ring]—This juggling, 1 45 

i fal/ſly |=treacherouſly, 


YO F | Sen. 
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Sen. Not in this heat, ſir, now. 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will —My nobler friends, 
I crave their pardons :— 
For the mutable, rank-ſcented many, let them 
Regard me as I do not flatter, and 
* Therein behold themſelves : I ſay again, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh gainſt our ſenate 
The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, 
Which we ourſelves have plough'd for, ſow'd and ſcatter'd, 
By mingling them with us, the honour'd number; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which they have given to beggars. 

Men. Well, no more, 

Sen. No more words, we beſeech yoy. 

Cor. How! no more? 
As for my country I have med my bln, 
Not fearing outward force, ſo ſhall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, againſt thoſe m meazels, 

Which we diſdain ſhould u tetter us, yet ſought 

The very way to catch them. | 
Bru. You ſpeak o' the people, 
As if you were a god to puniſh, not 
A man of their infirmity. 

Sic. *T were well, 
We let the people know't. 

Men. What, what? his choler? 

Cor. Choler ! 
Were I as patient as the midnight ſleep, 
By Jove, twould be my mind. | 

Sic. It is a mind R 


q in that faithful mirror I hold up to thank 
1 The cockle]—A noxious weed that grows up with corn. 
® meazels,]—lepers, u fetter us, }—infec us with their lady: 


That 
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That ſhall remain a poiſon where it is, 
Not poiſon any further. | 

Cor. Shall remain! 5 
Hear you this Triton of the minnows? mark you 
His abſolute ſhall? 

Com. ? Twas from the canon, 

Cor. Shall ! 
O gods !—But moſt unwiſe patricians, why, 
You grave, but 4 reckleſs ſenators, have you thus 
Given Hydra here to chooſe an officer, 
That with his peremptory ſball, being but 
»The horn and noiſe o' the monſters, wants not ſpirit 
To ſay, he'll turn your current in a ditch, 
And make your channel his? If they have power, 
Then & vail your ignorance : if none, awake 
Your * dangerous lenity. If you are learned, 
Be not as common fools ; if you are not, 
Let them have cuſhions by you. You are plebeians, 
If they be ſenators : and they are * no leſs, 
When, both your voices blended, the greateſt taſte 
Moſt palates theirs. They chooſe their magiſtrate ; 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his ſhall, 
His popular all, againſt a graver bench 


* Triton of the minnows ?]—Neptane's trampeter—of the ſmall fry. 

P *Twwas from the canon. ]—Dilorderly, a term he had no right to uſe; 
or, twas according to the eftabliſhed rule, alluding to the abſolute ver 
of the trilunes, the power of putting a ſtop to every proceeding. 


1 reckle/s ]|—improvident. Hydra] —the plebeians, populace, 
* The horn and noiſe o the monſters, I The mere blaſt of their ſhell, 
alluding to Tritons. t power, ] —ſuch power. 


A vail your ignorance:]—let that ignorance, which once gave it them, 
acknowledge their ſuperiority. | | 
dangerous lenity.— dangerous, if longer perſiſted in. 
* no leſs, when, both your voices blended, the greateſt taſte moſt palates 
theirs.) than you, when your reſpective ſentiments being put on an 
equal footing, theirs ſhall be moſt generally reliſhed. 


F 2 | f Than 


© 


which prevailed with that body. 
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Than ever 7 fwd! in Greece! By Jove himſelf, 
It makes the conſuls baſe : and my ſoul aches, 
To know, when two authorities are up, 

Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion _ 

May enter twixt the gap of both, * and take 
The one by the other. SEEN 

Com. Well on to the market-place. 

Cor. Whoever gave that counſel, to give forth 
The corn o' the ſtore- houſe gratis, as *twas us'd 
-Sometime in Græce 

Men. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor. (Though there the * had more abſolute | 

| power) 
I fay, they nouriſh'd diſobedience, fed 
The ruin of the ſtate. 
_ Bru. Why, ſhall the people give 
One, that ſpeaks thus, their voice ? 
Cor, I'll give my reaſons, 


More worthier than their voices. They know, the corn 


Was not our recompence ; reſting well aſſur'd 
They ne'er did ſervice for't : Being preſs'd to the war, 
Even when * the navel of the ſtate was touch'd, 


They would not ® thread the gates: this kind of ſervice 


Did not deſerve corn gratis: Being i' the war, 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 
Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them : The accuſation 
Which they have often made againſt the ſenate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the © native 


Y frown'd]—prefided, carried a countenance of BY. 

2 and take]—ſeize on the one * means of the other. 

2 the navel ]—the centre. > thread ]—pals through, ſtr out of. 

c eee eee parent of, give birth to. — Their frequent 
and cauſeleſs accuſations of the ſenate could never be the inducement, 


Of 
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Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what then? 
How ſhall this d boſom multiplied digeſt 
The ſenate's courteſy ? Let deeds expreſs 
What's like to be their words :—We did requeſt it; — 
We are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands: Thus we debaſe 
The nature of our feats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares, fears : which will in time break ope 
The locks o' the ſenate, and bring in the crows 
To peck the eagles— 

Men. Come, enough. 

Bru. Enough, with over-meaſure. 

Cor. No, take more: | | 

© What may be ſworn by, both divine and human, 
Seal what I end withal !—This f double worſhip— 
Where one part does diſdain with cauſe, the other 
Inſult without all reaſon : where gentry, title, wiſdom 
Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 
Of general ignorance—it muſt omit 
Real neceſſities, and give way the while 
To unſtable flightneſs : purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing is done to purpoſe : Therefore, beſeech you 
E You that will be leſs fearful than diſcreet ; 
That love the fundamental part of ſtate, 
More than you doubt the change of't; that prefer 
A noble life before a long, and wiſh 


« boſom multiplied] aggregate body. 

* What may be ſworn by, &c.]—And I call on all the powers of 
heaven and earth to witneſs the truth of what I ſhall now utter. 

double worſhip, ]|—compound magiſtracy, imperium in imperio. 
; 8 77” that ewill be leſs fearful than diſcreet :]—You, whoſe patriotiſm 

prevails over your fears, and who would run the riſk of a revolution 
rather than ſubmit tamely to ſuch encroachments upon the original con- 


} 


ſtitution of our government. 


„ | 1 


1 
1 
| 
| 


=_ — X — 


wry ſtamps a w—_ and dignity upon all its Py 
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hk To jump a body with a dangerous phyſic, 


That's ſure of death without it at once pluck out 
i The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 


The ſweet which is their poiſon : * Your diſnonour 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the ſtate 
Of that integrity which ſhould become it; 


Not having power to do the good i it would, 


For the ill which doth controul it. 

Bru. He has ſaid enough. 

Sic. He has ſpoken like a t mitor, and ſhall anſwer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou wretch! deſpight o'erwhelm thee !— 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald tribunes ? 
On whom depending, their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : In a rebellion, 

When what's not meet, but what muſt be, was law, 
Then were they choſen ; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, it muſt be meet, 

And throw their power i' the duſt, 

Bru. Manifeſt treaſon. 

Sic. This a conſul ? no. 

Bru. The ædiles, ho !—Let him be apprehended. 

Sic. Go, call the people: [ Exit Brutus] in whoſe name, 

5 myſelf . 

Attach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 


A foe to the publick weal: Obey, I charge thee, 


And follow to thine anſwer. 


* 79 jump. a body evith a 3 ro give it a violent 


ſhock, to agitate it forcibly ; to try the rougheſt remedy 1 it, to riſe 


it. We'd jump the life to come.” MAcBETR, A. I. S. 7. Macb. 
i The multitudinous tongue, ]— The tongues of the many headed 


monſter. 
k Your diſponour, &c.]— This diminution of your authority defeats 


the effect of your counſels, and deprives the ſtate of that conſiſtency, 


Cor. 
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Gor. Hence, old goat! 

All. We'll ſurety him. ; 

Com. Aged ſir, hands off. 

Cor. | Hence, rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy bones 
Out of thy garments. 

Sic. Help me, citizens, 


Re-enter Brutus, with à rabble of 9 with the Aailes. 


Men. On both ſides more reſpect. 
Sic. Here's he, that would 
Take from you all your power. 
Bru. Seize him, ædiles. 

Al. Down with him, down with him! 

2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, weapons. 

[They all buſtle ** Coriolanus. 
Tribunes, patricians, citizens what ho !— 
Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! 

All. Peace, peace, peace; ſtay, hold, peace! 

Men. What is about to be ?—I am out of breath; 
Confuſion's near I cannot.—Speak you, tribunes, 
To the people. Coriolanus, patience :— 
Speak, good Sicinius. | 

Sic. Hear me, people: Peace. 

All. Let's hear our tribune Peace. Speak, ſpeak, 

ſpeak. 

Sic. Lou are at point to loſe your liberties: 
Marcius would have all from you; Marcius, 
Whom late you nam'd for conſul. 

Men. Fie, fie, fie ! 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 

I Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat. 


1 Hence, rotten thing, &c.]— 
© That fates the rotten carcaſe of old death 
% Ou ow rags. KING Jo x, A. II. 8. 2. Faulc. 


* 4 Kis. 
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Sic. What 3 1s the city, but the org 

All. True, | 
The people are the city. 

Bru. By the conſent of all, we were cſtabliſh'd 
'The people's magiſtrates. 

All. You ſo remain, 

Men. And ſo are like to do. 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 

To bring the roof to the foundation; 
And bury all, which yet diſtinctly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deſerves death. 

Bru. Or let us ſtand to our authority, 

Or let us loſe it: We do here pronounce, 
Upon the part o' the people, in whoſe power 
We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of preſent death. 

Sic. Therefore, lay hold of him; 

Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him. 

Bru. ZXdiles, ſeize him. 

All. Yield, Marcus, yield. 

Men. Hear me one word. 

Beſeech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. 

Adiles. Peace, peace. 

Men. Be that you ſeem, truly your country's friend, 
And temperately proceed to what you 3 
Thus violently redreſs. 

Bru. Sir, thoſe cold ways, 

That ſeem like prudent helps, are very m poiſons, 
Where the diſeaſe is violent: Lay hands upon him, 
And bear him to the rock. [ Corrolanus draws his ſtword. 


m poiſons, | poiſonous. | 
Cor. | 
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Cor. Moy ; I'll die here. 

There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting; 
Come, try upon yourſelves what you have ſeen me. 

Men. Down with that ſword ; ; — T ribunes, withdraw 

awhile, 

Bru. Lay hands upon him. 

Men. Help, Marcius! help, 
You that be noble; help him, young, and old ! 

All. Down with him, down with him!  [ Exeunt. 
[In this mutiny, the Tribunes, the Aailes, and the 
people are beat in. 

Men. Go, get you to your houle ; be e gone away, 

All will be naught elſe. 
2 Sen. Get you gone. 
Cor. Stand faſt; | 
We have as many friends as enemies. 
Men. Shall it be put to that? 
I Sen. The gods forbid ! 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy houſe ; 
Leave us to cure this cauſe, | 

Men, For tis a ſore upon us, 

Jou cannot u tent yourſelf : Be gone, beſeech Pons 

Com, Come, fir, along with us. G 

Cor. I would they were barbarians (as they are, 

Though in Rome litter'd) ; not Romans (as they are not, 
Though calv'd i“ the porch o' the Capitol). 
Men. Be gone. Put not your worthy rage into your 
tongue ; 
One time will owe 0 


* „ tent ]—apply a proper remedy to. 
One time will owe another. Be quiet now, and your moderation 
will entitle you to expect a more favourable opportunity of return 
this inſult; or, of adjuſting this buſineſs. 


Cor. 


74 coRIOLAN US. 


Cor. On fair ground, 
I could beat forty of them. 
Men. I could myſelf 


Take up a brace of the beſt of them; yea, the two tribunes. 


Com. But now tis odds beyond arithmetick; 


And manhood is call'd foolery, when it ſtands 


Againſt a falling fabrick, Will you hence, 
Before the tag return? whoſe rage doth rend 
Like interrupted waters, and o'erbear 


What they are us'd to bear. 


Men. Pray you, be gone: 


I'Il try whether my old wit be in requeſt 
With thoſe that have but little; this muſt be patch'd 


With cloth of any colour. 


Com. Nay, come away. 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus and Cominins. 


1 Sen. This man has marr'd his fortune. 

Men. His nature is too noble for the world : 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident, 
Or Jove for his power to thunder. His heart's his mouth: 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue muſt vent; 
And, being angry, doth forget that ever 7 
He heard the name of death, [ A noiſe within, 


Here's goodly work ! 


2 Sen. I would they were a- bed! 
Men. I would they were in Tiber != — What, the ven- 


geance, 
Could he not ſpeak em fair ? 


Enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the rabble again. 
Sic. Where is th viper, 


P the tag]—* the rag-rag people?—the dregs of the populace. . 
Juorrvs Sein, A. . 8. 5 2 85 | 
% That 
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That will depopulate the city, and 
Be every man himſelf ? 
Men. You worthy tribunes— 
Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands; he hath reſiſted law, 
And therefore law ſhall ſcorn him further trial 
Than the ſeverity of publick power, 
Which he ſo ſets at nought, 
1 Cit. He ſhall well know, 
| The noble tribunes are the people” O mouths, 
And we their hands. 
All. He ſhall 4 ſure c out, 
Men. Sir, ſir 
Sic. Peace. 
Men. Do not cry, havock, where you ſhould but hunt 
With modeſt warrant. 
Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you 
Have holp to make this reſcue ? 
Men. Hear me ſpeak !— 
As I do know the conſuls worthineſs, 
So can I name his faults :— 
Sic. Conſul ! what conſul ? 
Men. The conſul Coriolanus. 
Bru. He conſul ! 
All. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. If, by the tribunes' leave, and yours, ere people, 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two ; 
The which ſhall turn you to no further harm, 
Than ſo much loſs of time. 


_ 3 fare out. ]—ſurely be dragg'd out from the ſhelter he hath taken; 
fure on't, that's ſure. 

Do not cry, hawvock,]—give the ſignal for a general "—_— — 
« Cry haveck, kings.” King Jonx, A, II. 8. . 
baveck, and let ſlip the dogs of war.” Jul. Cs. A. III. S. 1. Ant. 


Sic. 
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Sic. Speak briefly then: 
For we are peremptory, to diſpatch 
This viperous traitor : to eject him hence, 
Were but one danger; and, to keep him here, 
Our certain death; therefore, it is decreed, 
He dies to-night. 
Men. Now the good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe gratitude 
Towards her deſerved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam 
Should now eat up her own | 
Sic. He's a diſeaſe, that muſt be cut away. 
Men. O, he's a limb, that has but a diſeale; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, eaſy. 
What has he done to Rome, that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath loſt 
(Which, I dare vouch, is more than that he hath, 
y many an ounce) he dropp'd it for his country : 


And, what is left, to loſe it by his country, 


Were to us all, that do't, and ſuffer it, 
A brand to the end o' the world. 
Sic. This is © clean kam. 
Bru. Merely awry: When he 4 love his country, 
It honour'd him. 
Men. The ſervice of he foot 
Being once gangren'd, is not then reſpected 
For what before it was? 
Bru. We'll hear no more :— | 
Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him mw ; 


' * But one danger ;]—from the loſs of ſo gallant a leader. 
clean kam. |—quite crooked, wide from our preſent purpoſe. 
» the ſervice of the foot, & c.] — Should we not attempt the recovery of 


a diſeaſed limb, out of 3 to its paſt ſexyices | ? 


Leſt 
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| Leſt his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread further. 
Men. One word more, one word. 
This tyger-footed rage, when it ſhall find 
The harm of unſcann'd ſwiftneſs, will, too late, 
Tie leaden pounds to his heels. Proceed by proceſs ; 
Leſt parties (as he is belov'd) break out, | 
And ſack great Rome with Romans. 
_ Bra. If it were fo— 
Sic. What do ye talk? 
Have we not had a taſte of his obedience ? 2 
Our ædiles ſmote ? ourſelves reſiſtedꝰ Come 
Men. Conſider this; — He hath been bred Y the wars 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is ill ſchooPd | 
In ” boulted language; meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall anſwer, by a lawful form 
(In peace), to his utmoſt peril. | 
1 Sen. Noble tribunes, | 
It is the humane way : the other courſe 
Will prove too bloody; and the end of it 
* Unknown to the beginning. 
Sic. Noble Menenius, 
Be you then as the people's officer :— 
Maſters, lay down your WEAPONS. 
Bru. Go not home. 
Sic. Meet on the market-place : a. 11 attend you 
there : 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
In our firſt way. 


v Soulted refined. 


* Unknown to the Ry ]J=Such as you could not even luſpeQ at 
the outlet, . 
Men. 
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Men. I'll bring him to you : — 
Let me deſire your company. [To the Senators. J1 He muft 
come, 
Or what is worſt will follow. | 
1 Sen. Pray you, let's to him. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
| Cariolanus's Houſe. 


Enter Coriolanus, with Patricians. 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears ; preſent me 
Death on the wheel, or at wild horſes? heels; 
Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down ſtretch 
Below the beam of ſight, yet will I ſtill 
Be thus to them. 
| Enter Volumnia. 
Pat. You do the nobler. 
Cor. 7 I muſe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them * woollen vaſſals, things created 
To buy or ſell with groats ; to ſhew bare heads 
In congregations, to yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 
When one but of *-my ordinance ſtood up 
| To ſpeak of peace, or war. [To Vol.] I talk of you; 
Why did you wiſh me milder? Would you have me 
Falſe to my nature ? Rather ſay, I play 
The man I am. | 
Pal. O, fir fir, fr 7 1 
I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out. „ 


1 ] muſe, -I am ſurpriſed. » ewoollen]—coarſe, ſavage. 
4 my ordingnce my rank. | ES a | 
| Cor 0 | 
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cer. Let go. 
Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 


With ſtriving leſs to be ſo: Leſſer had been 
The thwartings of your diſpoſitions, if | 
You had not ſhew'd them how you were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack*d power to croſs you. 

Cor. Let them hang. 

Vol. Ay, and burn too. 


Enter Menenius, with the Senators. 


Men. Come, come, you have been too rough, ſomething 
too rough ; | 
You muſt return, and mend it. 
Sen. There's no remedy ; 
Unleſs, by 6-2 ſo doing, our good city 
Cleave in the midſt, and periſh. 
Vol. Pray, be counſel'd: 
J have a heart as little“ apt as yours, | 
But yet a brain, that leads my uſe of Ns | 
To better vantage. 
Men, Well ſaid, noble woman : 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to the Sik but that 
The violent fit o' the time craves it as phyſick 
For the whole ſtate, I would put mine armour on, 
Which I can ſcarcely bear. 
Cor. What muſt I do ? 
Men. Return to the tribunes. 
Cor. Well, what then? what then? 
Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 
Cor. For them? - I cannot do it to the gods ; ; 


838 1 chen do't to them? 


* . to yield, to baſe outs 


| 
| 
| 
N 


| 
| 
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Vol. © You are too abſolute z 


Though therein you can never be too noble, 
But when extremities ſpeak. I have heard you ſay, 


Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends, | 
I' the war do grow. together: Grant that, and tell me, 
In peace, what each of them by the other loſe, 


That they combine not there? 


Cor. Tuſh, tuſh ! 

Men, A good demand. 

Vol. If it be honour, in your wars, to ſeem 
The ſame you are not (which, for your beſt ends, 
You adopt your policy), how is it leſs, or worſe, 
That it ſhall hold companionſhip in peace 


With honour, as in war; ſince that to both 
It ſtands in like requeſt ? 


Cor. 4 Why force you this? 
Vol. Becauſe, . 
That now © it lies you on to ſpeak to the people: 
Not by your own inſtruction, nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts. you to ; but with ſuch words 
That are but roted in your tongue, but * baſtards, 
Of no s allowance to your boſom's truth. 


Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Than * to take in a town with gentle words, 


Which elſe would put you to your fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. 
I would diſſemble with my nature; where 


© You are too abſolute ; &c.)—In this inſtance you carry your firm- 

neſs too far, which you can only do upon ſuch an W emer- 
gence, at ſuch a critical conjuncture as the preſent. 5 

ay force you this ?] — Why do you urge, inſiſt upon this fo 


ſtrongly? t lies you on] it lies on you. tis incumbent upon you. 
f baſtards, |—baſftards to your boſom's truth—not the legitimate iſſue 
of your heart. 5 allowance |—of no alliance. 


K 50 take in]—to ſubdue. 


My 
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My fortunes, and my friends, at ſtake, requir'd, 

I ſhould do ſo in honour: i am in this, 
Your wife, your ſon, theſe ſenators, the nobles ; 
And you will rather ſhew our * general lowts 
How you can frown, than ſpend a fawn upon *em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and ſafeguard 
Of what ! that want might ruin. 

Men. Noble lady 1 — 

Come, go with us; ſpeak fair: you may ſalve ſo, 
m Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 

Of what is paſt. 

Vol. I pr'ythee now, my ſon, 

Go to them, with thy bonnet in thy hand; 

And thus far having ſtretch'd it (here be with them), 
Thy knee buſſing the ſtones (for in ſuch buſineſs 
Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears), waving thy head, 

* With often, thus, correcting thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, "1 

That will not hold the handling : Or, fay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils, 
Haſt not the ſoft way, which, thou doſt confeſs, 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, 

In aſking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
Thyſelf, forſooth, hereafter theirs, ſo far 

As thou haſt power, and perſon. 
Men. This but done, | 

Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why, their hearts were yours: 


i am in this, I —My fortune, together with that of your wite, &c. 
| are all at ſtake in this affair. 
© general loauts]— common vulgar clowns. 
| that want]—of their loves. TE 3 N Not only. 
" With often, thus, correcting thy flout heart, |—At the ſame time 
| repeatedly ſtriking thy breaſt, in token of contrition.—(Which often, 
thus) by its frequent bendings, ſuch as I now make, 


VOL. V. i 5 For 
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For they have pardons, being aſk'd, as free 
As words to little purpoſe. 

Jol. Pr'ythee now, 
Go, and be rul'd : although, I know, thou hadſt rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf, | 
Than flatter him in » a bower. Here is Cominius. 


Enter Cominius. 


Com. I have been i' the market place: and, fir, tis fit 
You make ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence ; all's in anger. 
Men. Only fair ſpeech. 
Com. I think, *twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit. 
Jol. He muſt, and will: — 
Pr'ythee, now, ſay, you will, and go A it. 
Cor. Muſt I go ſhew them my v unbarb'd ſconce ? 
Mult. I, 
With my baſe tongue, give to my noble heart 
A lie, that it muſt bear? Well, I will do't : 
Yet were there but this ſingle 4 plot to lole, 
This mould of Marcius, they to duſt ſhould grind it, 
And throw it againſt the wind. To the market- place on 
You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never 
I ſhall diſcharge to the life. 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 
Hol. I pr'ythee now, ſweet ſon ; as thou haſt a. 
My prailes made thee firſt a ſoldier, ſo, 
To have my praile for this, perform a part 
Thou haſt not done before. 
Cor. Well, I muſt do't : 


® a bower|—a chamber of ſtate. 
P unbarb'd ſconce ?]—bare, uncovered, NN SHE 


q nn of clay, carcaſc.. 
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Away, my diſpoſition, and-poſſeſs me 
Some harlot's ſpirit ! My throat of war be turn'd, 
Which * quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls aſleep ! The ſmiles of knaves 
* Tent in my cheeks; and ſchool- boys' tears take up 
The glaſſes of my ſight! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips; and my arm'd knees, 
Who bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms !—I will not do't ; * 
Left I * ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 
A moſt inherent baſeneſs. 

Vol. At thy choice then: 
To beg of thee, it is my more diſhonour, 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
Thy mother rather * feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou liſt. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſuck'dſt it from me; 
But own thy pride thyſelf. _ 

Cor. Pray, be content ; 
Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide me no more. I'll“ mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home beloy'd 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my wife. * return conſul ; 


" quired] —ſpoke in uniſon, played in concert. 
 * Tent in|—Dwell, reſide in. 
* /urceaſe]—leave off, fail to pay a due reſpect to mine own integrity, 
and acquire, by ſuch an act of proſtitution, a habit of baſeneſs. 
u feel thy pride —the dire effects of thy pride, than live thus in a 
perpetual dread of thy obſtinacy. 
w mountebank their loves, cog]—Pll chouſe them of their loves, 
coax, &C, | 


« 


G 2 Or 
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Or never truſt to what my tongue can do 
I the way of flattery, further. 
Vol. Do your will. . I Erit Lolumnia. 
Com. Away, the tribunes do attend you: arm yourſelf 
To anſwer mildly ; for they are prepar'd 
With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 
Than are upon you yet. 
Cor. The word is, mildly :—Pray you, let us go: 
Let them accuſe me by invention, 1 
Will anſwer in mine honour, 
Men. Ay, but mildly. 
Cor. Well, mildly be it then; mildly;  [ Exeurt. 


SCENE. I, 
The Forum. 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 


Bru. In this point charge him home, that he affects 
Tyrannical power: If he evade us there, 
* Inforce him with his envy to the people: 
And that the ſpoil, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er diſtributed, — What, will he come? 


Enter an Ædile. 
ad. He's coming. 
Bru. How accompanied? 
d. With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 
That always favour'd him. | 
Sic. Have you a catalogue 


* nforce him]—Charge him home with his ſpleen againſt the people, 
and refuſal to make a juſt diſtribution of the ſpoil obtained upon the 
defeat of the Antiates. | 


” & 7 
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Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 
Set down by the poll ? ? 
ad. I have; tis 5 
Sic. Have you collected them by tribes ? 
Ad. I have. | 
Sic. Aſſemble preſently the people hither ; 
And when they hear me ſay, It ſhall be ſo, 
P the right and ftirength o the commons, be it either 
For death, for fine, or baniſhment, then let them, 
If I fay, fine, cry fine ; if death, cry death; 
Infiſting on the old prerogative 
And power. 1 
AN In the truth of the cauſe I ſhall inform them. 
Bru." And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 
| Let them not ceaſe, but with a din confus'd 
Inforce the preſent execution 
Of what we chance to ſentence. 
Aa. Very well. 
Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint, 
When we ſhall hap to give't them. 
Bru. Go about it. | [ Exit Adil. 
Put him to choler Wa He hath been us'd 
Ever to conquer, and to have * his worth 
Of contradiction : Being once chaf'd, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance; then he ſpeaks 
What's in his heart; and that is there, * which looks 
With us to break his neck. | 1 | 


Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominius, with others. 
Sic, Well, here he comes. 


In the truth of the cauſe]—l will fully explain the matter to them. 

* his worth] —his pennyworth, his full fwing—4:is ara - the laſt 
word, not to be oppoſed. 

* which looks with us 10 break his neck.]-—which, we conccive, will 
occaſion his deſtruction. 


OF 
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Men. Calmly, I'do beſeech you. 

Cor. Ay, as an oftler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear ® the knave by the volume. — The honour'd gods 
Keep Rome in ſafety, and the chairs of juſtice | 
Supply'd with worthy men! plant love among us! 
* Throng our large temples with the ſhews of peace, 
And not our ſtreets with war! 


1 Sen. Amen, amen! 
Men. A noble wiſh. 


Re-enter the Æadile, with the Plebeians. 


Sic. Draw near, ye people. 
d. Laſt to your tribunes ; audience: Peace, I ſay. 
Cor. Firſt, hear me ſpeak. 
_ Both Tri, Well, ſay.— Peace, ho. 36 
Cor. Shall I be charg'd no farther than this Fine. ? | 
Muſt all determine here ? 
Sic. I do demand, 
If you ſubmit you to the people” s voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 
As ſhall be prov'd upon you? 
Cor. Jam content. Hen fn 
Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays, he is content: 
The warlike ſervice he has done, conſider ; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves i' the holy church-yard. _ 
Cor. Scratches with briars, ſcars to move laughter only. 
Men. Conſider further, 
That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 
You find him like a ſoldier : Do not take 


» the knave by the lie, Ia whole torrent of abuſive appellations. 
© Throng owr large temples) —May our temples, not our ſtreets, be 
vv; ; the former indicates peace, the latter war,.—T hrough. 


His 
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His rougher accents for malicious ſounds ; - 
But, as I fay, ſuch as become a ſoldier, 
Rather than * envy you. 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 

That being paſs'd for conſul with full voice, 
1 am fo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

Sic. Anſwer to us. 

Cor. Say then: *tis true, I ought ſo. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all *© ſeaſon'd office, and to wind : 
Yourſelf into a power tyrannical ; 

For which, you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ! Traitor ? 

Men. Nay ; temperately : Your promiſe. 

Cor. The fires i the loweſt hell fold in the people 
Call me their traitor !—Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thouſand deaths, 

In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 

Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would ſay, 

Thou lieſt, unto thee, with a voice as free 

As I do pray the gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people? 

All. To the rock with him! to the rock with him! 

„„ 

We need not lay new matter to his charge: 

What you have ſeen him do, and heard him ſpeak, 
Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
Oppoſing laws with ſtrokes, and here defying 
Thoſe whoſe great power muſt try him; even this, 


envy you. ]J—injure you. 188 ſagſird long eſtabliſhed. 


f G 4 = So 
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So criminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 
Deſerves the extremeſt death. 
Bra. But ſince he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome 
Cor. What do you prate of ſervice ? 
Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 
Cor. You? 
Men. Is this the promiſe that you made your mother ? 
Com. Know, I pray you 
Cor. I'll know no further: | 
Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaing : Pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
Jo have't with ſaying, Good morrow. 
Sic. For that he has | 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
* Envy'd againſt the people, ſeeking means 
To pluck away their power; s as now at laſt 
Given hoſtile ſtrokes, and that * not in the preſence 
Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters 
That do diſtribute it; in the name o' the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 
Even from this inſtant, baniſh him our city; 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock. Tarpeian, never more 
To enter our Rome gates: I the people's name, 
I ſay, it ſhall be ſo. | - 
"208 Tt hall] be fo, ic ſhall. be fo.; let kim aua: 
He's baniſn'd, and it ſhall be ſo. 


f Envy'd againſt the people, — Betrayed marks of malevolence to- 
wards them. 5 as now]—as well as now. 
Þ gt no: only i in. | 


Com. | 
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Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common friends ;— 
Sic. He's ſentenc'd : no more hearing. 
Com. Let me ſpeak : 
I have been conſul, and can ſhew * from Rome, 
Her enemies? marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a reſpect more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life, 
* My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins : then if I would 
Speak that - 
Sic. We know your drift: Speak what? 
Bru. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd, 
As enemy to the people, and his country: 
It ſhall be ſo. 
All. It ſhall be fo, it ſhall be ſo. | 
Cor. You common cry of curs! whoſe breath I hate 
As ® reek o' the rotten fens, whoſe loves I prize 
As the dead carcaſes of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air, *I baniſh you; 
And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts! 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair! Have the power ſtill 
| To baniſh your defenders : till, at length, 
Your 1gnorance (which finds not, till it feels ; 
* Making but reſervation of yourſelves, 
Still your own foes) deliver you, as moſt 


— 


From Rome, |—for Rome —in her defence. | 

* My dear wife's eftimate, ]—The rate I prize her and our iſſue at. 

1 cry]—pack. m eek] —ſteam, ſtench. 

® 1 baniſh you ;]J—** Think not, the king did baniſh thee, 

| * But thou the king.” 
4 RIc HARD II. A. I. S. 3. Gaunt. 
Making but reſervation of yourſelves,]—Reſerving only yourſelves 

from exile ; leaving none elſe in the city. — Mating not. 


Abated 
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? Abated captives to ſome nation 
That won you without blows ! Deſpiſing, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back: 
There is a world elſewhere. 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, and others. The people 
ſhout, and throw up their caps. 
ad. The people” s enemy is gone, is gone 
All. Our enemy is baniſh'd ! he is gone! Hoo! hoo! 
Sic, Go, ſee him out at gates, and follow him, 
As he hath follow'd you, with all deſpight; 
Give him deſery'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 
All. Come, come, let us ſee him out at gates; come. 
The gods preſerve our noble tribunes Come. | Exeunt. 


SC Iv. SCENE. I. 
Before the Gates of Rome. 


Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virgilia, Menenius, Cominins, | 
with the young Nobility of Rome. 


Cor. Come, leave your tears; a brief fare wel: the beaſt 
With many heads butts me away. — Nay, mother, 

Where is your ancient courage? You were us'd 

To ſay, extremity was the trier of ſpirits; 

That common chances common men could bear; ; 

That, when the ſea was calm, all boats alike \ 

Shew'd maſterſhip in floating: 4 fortune's blows, 


# Abated]—Sunk, reduced, dejected. 
4 fortunc's blows, &c. Iilt requires a bee policy to N the 
ſe vereſt ſtrokes fe fortune with calmneſs. 


When 
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When moſt ſtruck home, being gentle wounded, craves 

A noble cunning : you were us'd to load me 

With precepts, that would make invincible 

The heart that conn'd them. 
Vir. O heavens! O heavens! 
Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman 
Vel. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all trades in Rome, 

And occupations periſh |! 

Cor. What, what, what 

I ſhall be lov'd, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother, 

Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 

If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and ſav'd 

Your huſband ſo much ſweat.—Cominius, 

Droop not: adieu :—Farewel, my wife! my mother! 

I'll do well yet.—Thou old and true Menenius, 

Thy tears are falter than a younger man's, 

And venomous to thine eyes. My ſometime general, 

I have ſeen thee ſtern, and thou haſt oft beheld 

Heart-hard'ning ſpectacles ; tell theſe ſad women, 

5 *Tis fond to wall inevitable ſtrokes, | 

As *tis to laugh at them.—My mother, you wot well, 

My hazards {till have been your ſolace : and 

Believe't not lightly (though I go alone, 

Like to a lonely dragon, * that his fen 

Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than ſeen) your ſon 

Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 

With u cautelous baits and practice. 

Vol. My firſt ſon, ; 


r the red peſtilence] — © the red plague rid you.” Trurksr, 
A. I. 8. Cad. ig fond] — Tis as weak. 

* that his fen, &c.]—whom a damp and diſmal cell inveſts with ima» 
ginary horrors—4hat his den. 
4 caurelous baits and Practice. fall a victim to ſtratagem and treaſon, 


Whither 


— 
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Whither wilt thou go? Take good Cominius 
With thee awhile : Determine on ſome courſe, 
More than a wild * expoſure to each chance 
That ſtarts i' the way before thee. 

Cor. O the gods! 

Com. T'll follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 

Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee : ſo, if the time thruſt forth 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not ſend 
O'er the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man; 
And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I' the abſence of the needer, 

Cor. Fare ye well ;— 
Thou haſt years upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd : bring me but out at gate.— 

Come, my ſweet wife, my deareſt mother, and 
My friends * of noble touch : when I am forth, 
Bid me farewel, and ſmile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain above the ground, you ſhall 

Hear from me ſtill: and never of me aught 
But what is like me formerly, 

Men. That's worthily 
As any ear can hear,—Come, let's not weep. — 

If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years 

From theſe old arms and legs, by the good gods, 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give me thy hand: Come. Exeunt. 


expeſure —expoſture. 
* of noble touch :}Þ —well try'd ; of generous feelings. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
A Street. 


Enter Sicinius and Brutus, nic. an Aaile. 


Sic. Bid them all home ; he's gone, and we'll no fur- 
ther.— | 
The nobility are vex'd, who, we ſee, have ſided 
In his behalf. 
Bru. Now we have ſhewn our power, 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a doing. 
Sic, Bid them home : 
Say, their great enemy is gone, and they 
Stand in their ancient ſtrength. 0 
Bru. Diſmiſs them home. [ Exit Aidile. 
Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Menenius, 


Here comes his mother. 

Sic. Let's not meet her. 

Bru. Why? 

Sic. They ſay, ſhe's mad. 

Bru, They have ta'en note : of us: 
Keep on your way. 

Vol. O, you're well met : The hoarded plague o' the 

gods . 

Requite your love! 

Men. Peace, peace ; be not ſo loud. 

Vol. If that I could for weeping, you ſhould hear; — 
Nay, and you ſhall Heer ſome. —Will you be gone? 


8 [To Brutus. 
Vir [To Sicin.] You ſhall ſtay too: I would I had the 
power 
Io fay fo to my huſband. 


Sic. 
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Sic. 7 Are you mankind ? 

Vol. Ay, fool: Is that a ſhame?—Note but this fool. — 
Wias not a man my father? Hadſt thou * foxſhip 

To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Rome, 

Than thou haſt ſpoken words? | 

Sic. O bleſſed heavens ! 

Vol. More noble blows, than ever thaw A words ; 
And for Rome's good. —['ll tell thee what ;—Yet go 
Nay, but thou malt ſtay too: I would my ſon 
Mere in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, 

His good ſword in his hand. | 

Sic. What then? 

Vir. What then! 

He'd make an end of thy 1 

Pal. Baſtards, and all. — 

Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Rome 15 
Men. Come, come, peace. 
Sic. I would he had continu'd to his country, 
As he began; and not unknit himſelf 
The noble knot he made. | 

Bru. I would he had. 8 

Vol. I would he had! Twas you incens'd the rabble: 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 1 
As I can of thoſe myſteries which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. 

Bru. Pray, let us go. | 

Vol. Now, pray, fir, get you gone: 

You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this: 
As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
T he meaneſt houſe in Rome; ſo far, my fon, | 


+ ve you mankind ?]—a man under a female diſguiſe, a wvirago ; 
Sicinius means it abuſrvely, Jolumnia takes it for a human creature, 


= foxſhip]—canning enough, 


3 
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(This lady's huſband here, this, do you ſee) 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all. 
Bru. Well, well, we'll leave you. 
Sic. Why ſtay we to be baited 
With one that wants her wits ? 
Vol. Take my prayers with you.— 
I would the gods had nothing elſe to do, [ Exeunt Tribunes. 
But to confirm my curſes! Could I meet een 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to't. 
Men. Vou have told them "Fav | „ 
And, by my troth, you have cauſe. You'll ſup with me? 
Vol. Anger's my meat; I ſup upon myſelf, 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding. Come, let's go: 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 


In anger, Juno-like. Come, come, come. _ 
Men, * Fie, fie, fie! _ | Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
Between Rome and Antium. 
Enter a Roman and a Pole. 


| Rom. I know you well, ſir, and you ROOM me: your 
name, I think, is Adrian. 

Vol. It is fo, fir: truly, I have forgot you. 
Nom. I am a Roman; and my ſervices are, as you 
are, againſt 'em : Know you me yet? 

Vol. Nicanor ? No. 
Rom. The ſame, ſir. 

Vol. You had more beard when I laſt 0 you ; but 


4 Fie, fe, fie. ]—Reproving Virgilia's inceſſant tears, 
* lon yet, notwithſtanding that. | 
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© your favour is well appear d by your tongue. What's 
the news in Rome? I have a note from the Volcian ſtate, 
to find you out there : You have well ſaved me a day's 
journey. 

Rom. There hath been in Rome ſtrange infvection * * 
the people againſt the ſenators, patricians, and nobles. 

Vol. Hath been! Is it ended then? Our ſtate thinks 
not ſo; they are in a moſt warlike preparation, and hope 
to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion. 

Rom. The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall thing 
would make it flame again. For the nobles receive ſo to 
heart the baniſnment of that worthy Coriolanus, that they 
are in a ripe aptneſs, to take all power from the people, 


and to pluck from them their tribunes for ever. This 


lies glowing, I can tell you, and is almoſt mature for the 
violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriolanus baniſh'd ? 

Rom. Baniſh'd, fir. 

Vol. Youwill be welcome with this intelligence, Nicanor. 

Kom. The day ſerves well for them now. I have heard 
it ſaid, The fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wife, is when 
| ſhe's fallen out with her huſband. Your noble Tullus 
Aufidius will appear well in theſe wars, his great oppoſer 
Coriolanus being now in no requeſt of his country. 

Vol. He cannot chooſe. I am moſt fortunate, thus ac- 
cidentally to encounter you. You have ended my bolinels, 
and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Rom. I ſhall, between this and ſupper, tell you moſt 
ſtrange things from Rome; all tending o the good of 
their adverſaries. Have you an — ready, ſay you ? | 


© your favour is well appear d by your tongue. ]—appears, is made 
ſufficiently Win your voice leads me to the recollection of your 


1 
| Al | JV. ol. | 


— 
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Vol. A moſt — one: d the centurions, and their 
charges, diſtinctly billeted, already in the entertainment, 


and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 
Rom. I am joyful to hear of their e and am the 


man, I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent action. So, 
ſir, heartily well met, and moſt glad of your company. 
Vol. You take my part from me, ir, I have the molt 


cauſe to be glad of yours. 
Rom. Well, let us go together. |[ Exeunt, 


SCENE Iv. 
 Antium. 
Before Aufidius's Houſe. 


Enter Coriolanus, in mean apparel, diſguiſed, and muffled. 
Cor. A goodly city is this Antium : City, 

*T1s I that made thy widows ; many an heir 

Of theſe fair edifices f for my wars 

Have I heard groan, and drop: then know me not; 

Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ſtones, 


Enter à Citizen. 


In puny battle ſlay me. —Save yan fir. - 

Cit. And you. 

Cor. Direct me, if it be your will, 
Where great Aufidius lies: Is he in Antium? 
Citi. Het is, and feaſts the nobles of the ſtate, 


At his houſe this night. P 
4 the centurions, and ebeir charges, ]—both officers and men are in 


their reſpective quarters, upon full pay, and ordered to hold themſelves 
in immediate readineſs to march. 


an heir |—a ain 2 fucceſior, an expectant, an owner, an ac- 


tual poſſeſſor. for |-by means of. 
. 7M. Cor, 
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Cor. Which is his houſe, beſeech you! 1 

Cit. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you, fir; fare wel. I Exit Citizen. 
o, world, thy ſlippery turns! Friends now faſt ſworn, 
Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 
Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal, and exerciſe, 
Are ſtill together, who k twin, as *twere, in love 
Unſeparable, ſhall within this hour, 

On a diſſenſion of a doit, break out 

To bittereſt enmity : So, felleſt foes, 

Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 
To take the one the other, by ſome chance, 

Some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, 
And interjoin their iſſues. So with me: 
My birth-place hate J, and my love's upon 

This enemy town.—* I'll enter: if he ſlay me, 

He does fair juſtice ; if he give me way, 

I'll do his country ſervice, Exit. 


. 
A Hall in Aufidins's Houſe, 
Mufic plays. Enter a Serving-man, 


1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What ſervice is here! 
1 think our fellows are aſleep. "OS. [Exit. 


Enter another Serving-man, 

2 Ser. Where's Cotus ?. My maſter calls for him. 
Cotus! | 5 | | Exit. 
| Enter C oriolanus. 

Cor. A a houſe: The feaſt ſmells well: but I 
Appear not like a gueſt. - 


b 7avin, ]—twine, T * © enter. A. Glue 8 houſe. 
Nes enter 
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Re-enter the firſt Ferving- man. 
1 Serv. What would you have, friend? Whence are 
you? ? Here's no place for . Pray, go to the door. 
Ext. 


Cor. I have deſerv'd no better entertainment, 
In being Coriolanus. 


Re-enter fecond Servant. 


2 Serv. Whence are you, ſir ? Has the porter his 7 
in his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch : companions ? 
Pray, get you out. | 
Cor. Away! 

2 Serv. Away? Get you away. 

_ Now thou art troubleſome. _ 

2 Serv. 4 Are you ſo brave? 2 Pu have you talk'd with 


anon . 


Enter a third Sora; The an meets FOR 


533 Serv. What fellow's this? 

1 Serv. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on: I cannot 
get him out o' the houſe: Pr'ythee, call . maſter to 

Km, [ 

3 Serv. What e you to do obere, fallow ; 2: ? Pay you, 
avoid the houſe. | 

Cor. Let me bur ſtand ; I will not 8 your c hearth 

3 Serv, What are you ? | | 

Cor. A gentleman. 

3 Serv. A;marvellous poor one. 

Cor. True, ſo I am. 


3 Serv. Pray you, poor gentleman, uh up *** ether 
| ſtation: here's no place for you; pray you, avoid: come. 


i companions] —fellows, J] avoid]—=lcave. 


H 2 | Cor. 
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Cor. Follow your function, go, 
And batten on cold bits. [ Puſhes him away. 
3 Serv. What, will you not? Pr ythee, tell my nander 
what a ſtrange gueſt he has here. | 
2 Serv. And I ſhall. | 7 55 [Dat. 
3 Serv. Where dwell'ſt thou? „„ 
Cor. Under the canopy. 
3 Serv. Under the 1 82700 ? 
Or. Ay. 
3 Serv. Where's har : : 
Cer. I' the city of kites and crows. | 3 
3 Serv. I' the city of kites and crows? — What an aſs 


| it is Then thou dwell'ſt with daws too? 


Cor. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 

3 Serv, How, fir ! Do you meddle with my 3 ? 

Cor. Ay; tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle with 
thy miſtreſs : 


Thou P_ and _ free with thy trencher, hence ! 
[ Beats him "_ 


Enter Aulus with the ee Servin g- man. 


_— Where is this fellow? 
2 Serv. Here, fir; I'd have beaten him _ a 408 0 ie 


for diſturbing the lords within. 


Hf Whence comeſt thou ? what wouldeſt thou ? ? Thy 
name? 2 


Why ſpeak'ſt not ? Speak, man : What” S s thy name? 


Cor. If, Tullus, 
Not yet thou know'ſt me, 20 ſeeing me, dee not 


Think me * for the man I am, neceſſity 
Commands me name myſelf. 


Auf. What is thy name? 
ö i * for ]—to be. 
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Or. A name un muſical to the Volces' ears, 5 
And harſh in ſound to thine. a "ol 
Auf. Say, what's thy name ? „ 

Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy Ps 

Bears a command in't; though thy tackle's tor, 

Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel: What's thy name? IO 
Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown: Know'ſt thou me yet? 
Auf. 1 know thee not: Thy name? if 


Cor. My name is Caius Marcius, who hath done b p 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volces, -—_- 
Great hurt and miſchief : thereto witneſs may N 


My ſurname, Coriolanus: The painful ſervicec, 
The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 5 
Shed for my thankleſs country, are requited ke 
But with that ſurname ; a good memory, 3 * 
And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſure N 
Which thou ſnouldſt bear me, only that name remains: ; 
The cruelty and envy of the people, 1 
Permitted by our daſtard nobles, who = 
Have all forſook me, hath devour'd the reſt; _—_ 
And ſuffer'd me by the voice of ſlaves to be ret 
Whoop'd out of Rome. Now, this extremity _ 
Hath brought me to thy hearth ; not out of hope, 
Miſtake me not, to fave my life; for if 

I had fear'd death, of all the men i' the world 

I would have voided thee : but in mere ſpite, 

To be full quit of thoſe my baniſhers, | 
Stand 1 before thee here. Then if thou haſt 

A heart of ® wreak in thee, and wilt revenge | 
Thine own particular wrongs, and ſtop thoſe " maims 1 | 


I a 2 good memory,]—a goodly memorial. 
m wreak] -reſentment. Take wreasz on Rome.“ 
Tir. Ax D. A. IV. S. 3. Mar. 


* Mais * ſame] kame fu diminutions, loſs of territory. 


* | Of 
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Of ſhame ſeen through thy an if perl thee ſtrai ght, 
And make my miſery ſerve thy turn; fo uſe it. 
That my revengeful ſervices may prove BE 
As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 
_ Againſt my canker'd country with the ſpleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if fo be 
Thou dar'ft not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou art tir'd, then, in a word, I alſo am 
Longer to live moſt weary, and preſent 
My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice : 
Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool; 
Since [ have ever follow'd thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſt, 
And cannot live but to thy ſhame, unleſs 
It be to do thee ſervice. 

Auf. O Marcius, Marcius, 
Each word thou haſt ſpoke hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter | 
Should from yon cloud ſpeak divine things, and ſay, 
21s true; l'd not believe them more than thee, | 
All noble Marcius.—Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where againſt 
My * grained aſn an hundred times hath broke, 
And * ſcarr'd the moon with ſplinters! Here I clip 
The anvil of my ſword ; and do conteſt 
As hotly and as nobly with thy log: 
As ever in ambitious ſtrength di 
Contend againſt thy valour. Know thou firſt, 
I lov'd the maid I married; never man | 
Sigh'd truer breath; but that I ſee thee here, 
Thou noble thing! more *dances my rapt heart, 


* pravied a/p]—ſpear, whoſe ſtaff was of chat wood 1 lon gwiſe. 
L * frightened. ' © dances POS 


/ . N | Than 
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Than when I firſt my wedded miſtreſs ſaw | 
| Beſtride my threſhold, Why, thou Mars! I tell thee, 
We have a power on foot; and I had purpoſe 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 
Or loſe mine arm for't : Thou haſt beat me out 
Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly ſince 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thyſelf and me : ih 
We have been down together in my ſleep, = 
Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat, | 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 
Had we no quarrel elſe to Rome, but that 
Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 
From twelve to ſeventy ; and, pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood * o'er-bear. O, come, go in, 
And take our friendly ſenators by the hands; 
Who now are here, taking their leaves of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, _ 
Though not for Rome itſelf. 
Cor. You bleſs me, Gods! 
Auf. Therefore, mlt abſolute fir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my commiſſion ; and ſet down, — 
As beſt thou act experienc'd, ſince thou know'ſt 
Thy country's ſtrength and weakneſs, —thine own ways: 
Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely viſit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere deſtroy. But come in: 
Let me commend thee firſt to thoſe, that ſhall 
Say, yea, to thy deſires. A thouſand welcomes ! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy; 


_ © out ]—outright. __ ® ver-bear.]—o'er-beat—overwhelm it. 


"x Yet, 
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Yet, Marcius, that was much. Tour hand: Moſt wel- 
come! | e " e 
1 Serv. Here's a ſtrange alteration 4 
2 Serv. By my hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken 
him with a cudgel; and yet my mind gave me, his 
clothes made a falſe report of him. 
1 Serv. What an arm he has! He turn'd me about 
with his finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up a top. 
2 Serv. Nay, I knew by his face that there was ſome- 
thing in him : He had, fir, a kind of face, methought, — 
I cannot tell how to term it. 
1 Serv. He had ſo; ng as it were. Would I 
were hang' d, but I thought there was more in him than I 
could think. 
2 Serv. So did I, I'll be ſos: He 1s ſimply the rareſt 
man i' the world. 
1 Serv. I think he is: but a greater foldier than he, 
you wot one. „„ 
2 Serv. Who? my maſter? 
1 Serv. Nay, it's no matter for that. 
2 Serv, Worth ſix of him. | 
Serv. Nay, not ſo neither: but I take him to be the 
greater ſoldier. 
2 Serv. *Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to ſay 
that : for the defence of a town, our general is excellent. 
1 Serv. Ay, and for an aſſault too. 


Enter a third Servant. 


4 Serv. O, flaves, I can tell you neus, news, you 
c 8 
raſcals. 


Both. What, what, what ? let's partake. 
3 Serv. I would not be a Roman, of all nations; ET had 


as lieve be a condemn'd man. 
: 2 ? Both, 
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Both. Wherefore? wherefore? N 

3 Serv. Why, here's he that was wont to thwack our 
gn Caius Marcius. 

1 Serv. Why do you ſay, thwack our general? 

2 Serv. I do not ſay, thwack our an but he Was 
always good enough for him. 

2 Serv. Come, we are fellows, and friends: he was 
ever too hard for him; I have heard him ſay ſo himſelf 

1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the 
truth on't : before Corioli, he fcotch'd him and nortch'd 
him like a carbonabo. 

2 Serv. An he had been connibelly given, he might 
have broil'd and eaten him too. 

1 Serv. But, more of thy news? 

3 Serv. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as if he 
were ſon and heir to Mars : ſet at upper end o the table: 
no queſtion aſked him by any of the ſenators, but they 
ſtand bald before him: Our general himſelf makes a miſ- 
treſs of him; ſanctifies himſelf with's hand, and turns up 
the white o' the eye to his diſcourſe. But the bottom of the 
news is, our general is cut i“ the middle, and but one half 
of what he was yeſterday : for the other has half, by the 
intreaty and grant of the whole table. He will go, he 
| ſays, and * ſowle the porter of Rome gates by the ears: He 
will mow down all before him, and leave his PO 

poll'd. 

2 Serv. And he's as like to do't as any man I can ima- 
ine. 
3 Serv. Do't? * will do't: For, hooks: you, fir, he has 
as many friends as enemies; which friends, ſir, (as it were) 


t he ſeotch'd him and notch'd him]—lcarified, . 

v /an#ifies] —conſiders the touch of it as holy, eſteems it a blefling. 
* fowwle]—lug, pull, drag into the dirt. 

7 agg ]—bared, cleared from all obſtruction. 


durſt 
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durſt not (look you, fir) ſhew themſelves (as we term it) 
his friends, whilſt he's * in directitude. 

1 Serv. Directitude! What's that? 

3 Serv. But when they ſhall ſee, fir, his creft up again, 
and the man in blood, they will out of their burrows, like 
conies after rain, and revel all with him. 5 

1 Serv. But when goes this forward ? 

3 Serv. To. morrow; to-day; preſently. You hall 
have the drum ſtruck. up this afternoon: *tis, as it were, 
a parcel of their feaſt, and to be executed ere they wipe 
their lips. 

2 Serv. Why, then we ſhall have + a Nirring world 
again. This peace ais nothing, but to ruſt i ron, increaſe 
tailors, and breed ballad-makers. | 

1 Serv. Let me have war, ſay I; it exceeds peace, as 
far as day does night; it's fprightly, waking, audible, and 
full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy, lethargy ; *mull'd, 
deaf, fleepy, inſenſible; a getter of more baſtard ee 
than war's a deſtroyer of men. 

2 Serv. Tis ſo: and as war, in ſome fort, may be ſaid 
to be a raviſher; ſo it cannot be denied, but peace 6 
great maker of cuckolds. 

1 Serv. Ay, and it makes men hate one another. 

3 Serv. Reaſon; becauſe they then leſs need one an- 
other. The wars, for my money. I hope to ſee Romans 
© as cheap as Volces.— They are riſing, they are riſing. 

All. In, in, in, in. ä [ Exeunt. 


Z in GireBitude, lying proſtrate, in 2 direct line; in "FOE 


diſcreditude—diſcredtt. 2 7s nothing, |—good for nothing. 
b full of vent. news, affording a fund of diſcourſe. 
C mall d.] — ſoftened, diſpirited. 44 cheap as}-—held ſo. 
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SCENE VI 
A public Plast in A 


Euter Sicinius ee Brutus. 


We hear not of him, neither need we en n! ; 
Jeng remedies are tame i' the preſent peace 
And quietneſs o' the people, which before 
Were in wild hurry. Here do we make his friends 
Bluſh, that the world goes well; who rather had, 
Though they themſelves did ſuffer by't, behold 
Diſſentious numbers peſtering ſtreets, than ſee 
Our tradeſmen ſinging in their ſhops, and going 
About their functions friendly, | 


— 
* 


Enter Menenius. 


Bru. We ſtood to't in good time. Is this Menenius ? 
Sic. Tis he, *tis he: O, he is grown moſt kind 
Of late, —Hail, fir! 
Men. Hail to you both ! 
Sic. Your Coriolanus is not much miſe'd, 
But with his friends : the commonwealth doth ſtand ; 
And ſo would do, were he more angry at it. 
Men. All's well ; and might have been much better, if 
He could have temporiz'd. | 
Sic. Where 1s he, hear you ? 
Men. N ay, I hear nothing; his mother and his wife 
Hear nothing from him. . 
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Enter three or four Citizens, 
All, The gods preſerve you both ! 


His remedies are tame|—His partiſans, who with his'recal, in order 
to wipe off his diſgrace, are NEED of exerting themſelves, during 
this be of nn 

Sic. 


— — — — 


* 


r / K an. * — ä — — 9 
— — — — = — — — — —ͤ— 


And with the deepeſt malice of the war 
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Sic. Good-e'en, our neighbours. 
| Bru. Good-c'en to you all, good. een to you all. 
1 Cit. Ourſelves, our wives, and children, | on our knees, 

Are bound to pray for you both, 

Sic. Live, and thrive! 

Bru. Farewel, kind -—— We wiſh 'd Coriolanus 
Had lov'd you as we did. 

All. Now the gods keep you ! i 

Both Tri. Farewel, farewel. [Ereunt Citizens. 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely time, elt 
Than when theſe fellows ran about the ſtreets, 
Crying, Confuſion. 

Bru. Caius Marcius was 
A worthy officer i' the war; but inſolent, 
Ofercome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 
Self-loving, —— 

Sic. And affecting one ſole NONE, 
Without f afliſtance. 

Men. I think not ſo. 

Sic. We had by this, to all our lamentation, 
If he had gone forth conſul, found it ſo. 

Bru. The gods have well prevented it, and Rome 
Sits fate and ſtill without him. 


Emer Aaile. 


Adile. Worthy tribunes, 
There 1s a flave, whom we have put in priſon, | 
Reports, — the Volces with two ſeveral powers 
Are enter'd in the Roman territories ; 
| 
Deſtroy what hes before em. 

Men. Tis Avfidius, 

aſſiſtance.] —aſſeſſors, partners. By 
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/ ; 
Who, hearing of our Marcius' baniſhment, 
Thruſts forth his horns again into the world; 


Which were in- ſnell'd, when Marcius ſtood for A 


And durſt not once peep out. e 
Sic. Come, what talk you of Marcius ? 


Bru. Go ſee this rumourer whipp'd.—lt cannot 10 | 


The Volces dare break with us. 

Men. Cannot be ! 8 
We have record, that very well it can; 
And three examples of the like have been 
Within my age. But * reaſon with the fellow, 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this ; 
Leſt you ſhall chance to whip your information, 
And beat the meſſenger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded, 

Sic. Tell not me: 
T1 know this cannot be. 


Bru. Not poſſible. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſſ. The nobles, in great carneſtneſs, are going 
All to the ſenate-houſe : ſome news is come, 
® That turns their countenances. - 

Sic. Tis this ſlave ; 
Go whip him *fore the people” s eyes ;—his raiſing ! 
Nothing but his report! 

Meſſ. Yes, worthy fir, 

The ſlave's report is ſeconded ; and more, 
More fearful, is deliver'd. 

Sic. What more fearful ? : 
Mefſ. It is {poke freely out of many mouths, 


t reaſon avith] confer with, interrogate. 


d That turns their counttnancęs. Oe hich affects them {o as to make 


them change countenance, 
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(How probable, I do not know) that Marcius, _— 


Join'd with Aufidius, leads a power gainſt Rome; 


And vows revenge ? as ſpacious, as between 
The young ſt and oldeſt thing. 115 5 
Sic. This is moſt likely ! | | 
Bru. Rais'd only, that the weaker ſort may wiſh 
Good Marcius home again, = 
Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men. This 1s unlikely: 


He and Aufidius can no more * * one,” 
Than violenteſt ' contrariety. 


Huter another Me fenger. 1 


Me eſ. You are ſent for to the ſenate: | 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 


Aſſociated with Aufidius, rages 


Upon our territories ; and have already. 


_ Ofer-borne their way, conſum'd with fire, and took 


What lay before them. 


Enter Caminine. 


Com. O, you have made good ar ! 
Men. What news? what news? 
Com. You have holp to raviſh your own n daughters and 
To melt the city leads upon your pates; _ © 
To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes ;=— 
Men. What's the news? what's the news? N 
Com. Your temples burned in their cement; and 
Your franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin' 4 32570 


Into an augre 8 bore. | 81K. 


1 47 l neither to ſpare young nor old. 
* atone, ]—accord, unite, l contrariety. |—contraritits, 
* burned in their cement ;]—conſumed with the materials that now 
hold them 9 | e | 
Men. 


CORVOLANUS im 


Men. Pray now, the news 2— 
You have made fair work, I fear me: Pray, your news? 
If Marcius ſhould be joined with the Volces,— | 
Com. If! 
He is their god; he leads them like a thing 
Made by ſome other deity than nature, 
That ſhapes man better : and they follow him, 
Againſt us brats, with no leſs confidence, 
Than boys purſuing ſummer butterflies, 
Or butchers killing flies. 
Men, You have made good work, 
You, and your apron-men ; you that ſtood fo much 
Upon the voice ® of occupation, and 
The breath of garlick-eaters ! 
Com. He'll ſhake your Rome about your ears. 
Men. As Hercules did ſhake down * mellow fruit. 
| You have made fair work! 
Bru. But 1s this true, fir ? 
Com. Ay; and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do“ ſmilingly revolt; and, who reſiſt, 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And periſh conſtant fools. Who is't-can blame him? 
Your enemies, and his, find ſomething in him. 
Men. We are all undone, unleſs 
The noble man have mercy. 
Com. Who ſhall aſk it ? 
The tribunes cannot do't for ſhame ; the people 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the ſhepherds : for his beſt friends, if they 


& occupation, and the breath of garlick-eaters !]—of mere mecha- 
nicks, and the loweſt rabble. 
* mellow fruit. ] —the apples in the garden of the Heſperſdes. 
? * an air of pleaſure, or contempt. 
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112 C O R IOLAN US. 
Should fay, Be good to Rome, they charg'd him even 
As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
- And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 
Men. Tis true: 
If he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That ſhould conſume it, I have not the face | 
To ſay, *Beſeech you, ceaſe. —You have made fair hands, 
You, * and your crafts! you have crafted fair ! 
Com. You have brought _ 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 
Tri. Say not, we brought it. 
Men. How! Was it we? We lov'd him; * like 
beaſts, | 
And cowardly nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 
Who did hoot him out o' the city. | 
Com. But, 1 fear, | 
They II * roar him in again. Tullus Aufidius, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys * his points 
As if he were his officer :—Deſperation 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 
That Rome can make againſt them. 


Enter a troop of Citizens. 


Men. Here come the cluſters. — | 
And is Aufidius with him ?—You are they 
That made the air unwholeſome, when you caſt 
Your ſtinking, greaſy caps, in hooting at 
Coriolanus' exile. Now he's coming ; | 


_ _— 
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1 they charg?d]—they'd —— a requeſt woull es "8 on 
a footing with his foes, and betray a ſimilar inſenſibility of his wrongs — 
« he wav'd indifferently.”* A. II. S. 2. 1 Of: 

and. pour crafts !]—your fellow craftſmen. 

s roar him in again. |—receive him back with lamentations. 

t his points —his appointments, orders, like any ſubaltern. 
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And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head, 
Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcombs, 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 
And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter: 
If he could burn us all into one coal, 
We have deſerv'd it. 


Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 
1 Cit. For mine own part, 


When I ſaid, baniſh him, I ſaid *twas pity. © , 


2 Cit. And ſo did I. 


3 Cit. And ſo did I; and, to ſay the truth, ſo did very 


many of us: That we did, we did for the beſt; and though 
we willingly conſented to his baniſhment, yet it was againſt 
our will. 
Com, You are goodly things, you voices | 
Men. You have made you 
Good work, you and u your cry !—Shall's to the Capitol? 
Com. O, ay; what elſe?  [Exeunt Com. and Men. 
Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay'd; 
Theſe are a ſide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to Tour: Go home, 
And ſhew no ſign of fear. | 
1 Cit. The gods be good to us! Come, maſters, let's 


nome. I ever ſaid, we were i' the wrong, when we ba- 


niſh'd him. 

2 Cit. So did we all. But come, let's home. 

: [ Exeunt Citizens. 

Bru, I do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor J. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol :— Would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie! 

Sic. Pray, let us go. 22 Tribunes. 


© v your ery + !]—pack, tribe, DP 
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114 CORIOLANUS. 
SCENE VII. 
A Camp, at a ſmall diſtance from Rome, 
E ter Aufidius, with his Lieutenant. 


Auf. Do they till fly to the Roman? 

Lieut. 1 do not know what witchcraft's in him ; but 
Your ſoldiers uſe him as the grace *fore meat, 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end; 

And you are darken'd in this action, fir, 
Even by your own. 
Auf. I cannot help it now; 
Unleſs, by uſing ? means, I lame the foot 
Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more * proudly 
Even to my perſon, than I thought he would, 
When firſt I did embrace him : Yet his nature 
In that's no changeling ; and I muſt excuſe 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieut. Yer I wiſh, ſir, | 
(I mean, for your particular) you had not 
Join'd in commiſſion with him : but either borne 
The action of yourlelf, or elſe to him 
Had left it ſolely. 

Auf. I underſtand thee well: and be thou ſure, 
When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 
What I can urge againſt him. Although it ſeems, 
And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 
And ſhews good huſbandry for the Volcian ſtate ; 
Fights dragon-like, and does atchieve as ſoon 
As draw his ſword: yet he hath left undone 


* Jour own. —contrivance. means, I —ſuch as would defeat 
our enterprize. = proudly |—proudlzer. 
| | | That, 
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That, which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 
Whene'er we come to our account. 

Lieut. Sir, J beſeech you, think you he'll carry Rome? 

Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down; 
And the nobility. of Rome are his : | 
The ſenators and patricians love him too : 
The tribunes are no ſoldiers; and their people 
Will be as raſh in the repeal, as haſty 
To expel him thence. I think, he'll be to Rome 
As is the * oſprey to the fiſh, who takes it 
By ſovereignty of nature. Firſt he was 
A noble ſervant to them; but he could not 
Carry his honours b even: © whether 'twas pride, 
Which out of daily fortune ever taints 
The happy man; whether defect of judgment, 
To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 
Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the caſque to the cuſhion, but commanding peace 
Even with the ſame auſterity and garb | 
As he controlbd the war: but, one of theſe, 
| (As he hath ſpices of them all, *not all, 
For I dare ſo far free him) made him fear'd, 
So hated, and fo baniſh'd : © But he has a merit, 
To choak it in the utterance, So our virtues 


* ofprey|—a ſpecies of eagle, or hawk, whoſe influence is ſaid to be 
ſo powerful on fiſh, that when he hovers over them, they inſtantly turn 
themſelves up, and become his voluntary prey. 

o even :]—with moderation. 

© evhether *twas pride, &c.]—The common attendant on an uninter- 
rupted flow of ſucceſs ; or inability to make the beſt uſe of the advan- 
tages he had gained; or an inflexibility of nature, which diſqualified 
him from ſoftening the ſoldier into the civil magiſtrate, and ſhewed him 
equally deſpotic in peace and war. | 

© not all, —in their full extent, in the extreme. 

But he has a merit, &c. His merit is ſo tranſcendent, as to be 
blaſted by that envy, which the bare recital of it creates. And, indeed, 

ſo far does the reputation of our virtues depend upon the public opinion, 
| 5 
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Lie in the interpretation of the time : 

And power, unto itſelf moſt commendable, 

Hath not a tomb ſo evident as a chair 

To extol what it hath done. 

One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 

f Right's by right fouler, ſtrengths by ſtrength do fail. 
Come, let's away. When, Caius, Rome is thine, 


Thou art poor'ſt of all; then ſhortly art thou mine. 
[ Exeunt. 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
A public Place in Rome. 


Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, and Brutus, with others. 


Men, No, I'll not go: you hear, what he hath ſaid, 
Which was ſometime his general ; who lov'd him 
In a moſt dear particular, He call'd me, father ; 
But what o'that ? Go, you that baniſh'd him, 
A mule before his tent fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy : Nay, if he 5 coy'd 
To hear Cominius ſpeak, I'll keep at home. 

Com. He would not ſeem yo know me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com. Yet one time he dif call me by my name : 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anſwer to; forbad all names; 
He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, | 


that power, though derived from the pureſt ſource, finds not a ſurer in- 
ſtrument of deſtruction, than the tongue of its panegyriſt; a ſurer grave, 
than the chair, wherein its praiſe is ſounded. 

f Right's by right fouler, I—appears ſo, when EY with ſuperior 
TI & cay'd I was averſe. 5 
| Till 
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Till he had forg'd himſelf a name i' the fire 
Of burning Rome. 

Men. Why, ſo; you have made good work: 
A pair of tribunes, ® that have rack'd for Rome, 
To make coals cheap: A noble memory 

Com. I minded him, how royal *twas to pardon 
When leaft it was expected : He reply'd, 
It was a bare petition of a ſtate, 
To one whom they had puniſh'd. 

Men. Very well: 
Could he fay leſs ? 

Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For his private friends : His anſwer to me was, 
He could not ſtay to pick them in a pile 
Of noiſome, muſty chaff: He ſaid, 'twas folly, 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 
And ſtill to noſe the offence. 

Men. For one poor grain or two? 
I am one of thoſe ; his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains : 
You are the muſty chaff; and you are ſmelt 
Above the moon : We muſt be burnt for you. 


Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuſe your aid 


In this ſo never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diſtreſs. But, ſure, if you 


Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 


More than the inſtant army we can make, 
3 ſtop our countryman. 
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d that have rackd for Rome, &c.]—whoſe names will be handed 


down to pofterity for having rack'd your brains to lower the price of 


coals, to fave the expence of fuel, by procuring the city to be ſet on fire. 
i It was a bare petition lt was a mere verbal addreſs, which chal- 


leaged no regard from one, whom the petitioners had aually puniſhed— 


a baſe petition—one that argued meanneſs in the ſtate to prefer to a per- 


ton, whom they had ſo deeply injured, 
I 3 


Men. 
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Men. No; I'll not meddle, 
Sic, Pray you, go to him. 
Men. What ſhould I do? | 
Bru. Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 
Men. Well, and ſay that Marcius 
Return me, as Cominius is return d, 
Unheard; what then? — 
But as a diſcontented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs? Say't be ſo? 
Sic. Vet your good will 
Muſt have that thanks from Rome, after the meaſure 


| As you intended well. 


Men, I'll undertake it : 
T think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his bs, 
And hum at good Cominms, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken * well; he had not din'd : 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive: but when we have ſtuff d 
Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of our blood, 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler fouls 
Than in our prieft-like faſts : therefore I'll watch n 
Till he be dieted to my requeſt, 


And then I'Il ſet upon him. 


Bru. You know the very road i into his kindneſs, 
And cannot loſe your way. 
Men. Good faith, I'll prove him, 
Speed how it will. !You ſhall ere omg have knowledge 


Of my ſucceſs. | | Exit. 


Com. He'll never hear him. 
Sic. Not? 


* well; „ | I You ſpall ]—T fhall, 
75 Com. 
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Com. I tell you, he does fit ® in gold, his eye 


Red as tweuld burn Rome: and his injury 
»The gaoler to his pity. I kneel'd before him: 
T was very faintly he ſaid, Riſe ; diſmiſs'd me 
Thus, with his ſpeechleſs hand: What he would do, 
He ſent in writing after me; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to his conditions : 
So that all hope is vain; 
? Unleſs his noble mother, and his wife, 
Who, as I hear, mean to ſolicit him 
For mercy to his country—T herefore, let's hence, 
And with our fair entreaties haſte them on. [| Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The Volcian Camp. 
Enter Menenius to the Watch, or Guard. 


1 Watch. Stay: Whence are you? 
2 Watch. Stand, and go back. 
Men. You guard like men; 'tis well: But, by your 
| lese, | 
J am an officer of ſtate, 4 come 
To ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
1 H/atch. From whence ? 
Men, From Rome. 
i Watch. You may not * you mut return: our 
general 
Will no more hear from thence. 


m in gold, |—in a chair of ate. 
n The gaoler to] — The reſtrainer of. 

o avhat he would not, &c. Ihe terms he rejected (probably a ceſſa- 
tion of arms, or the raiſing of the ſiege) he ſwore never to comply wich, 
but to obſerve inviolably his preſent engagement. 

P Unleſs his] —Unlels (in or from) his, &c. 


I 4 2 Watch, 
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2 Watch. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with fire, 
before 
You'll ſpeak with Coriolanus. 
Men. Good my friends, 
If your have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is *lots to blanks, 
My name hath touch'd your ears: it is, Menenius. 
1 Watch. Be it ſo; go back: the virtue of your name 
Ts not here paſſable. 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, 
Thy general is * my lover: I have been 
The book of his good acts, whence men have read 
His fame unparallel'd, haply, amplified ; 
For I have ever verify'd my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief) with all the ſize that verity 
Would without lapſing ſuffer: nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon * a ſubtle ground, 
I have tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe 


Have, almoſt, u ſtamp'd the ny * Therefore, fellow, 


I muſt have leave to paſs. | 
1 Watch, Faith, fir, if you had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have utter'd words in your own, you 
ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were as virtuous to lie, 

as to live chaſtely. Therefore, go back. 
Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is Menenius, 
always * factionary on the party of your general. 

2 Watch, Howſoever you have been his liar, (as you 


4 lots to blanks, |—great odds. " my lover : ]J— rime friend. 
s werify'd my friends, &c.]—given my teſtimony in favour of my 


friends, commended them to the utmoſt verge of truth 6 : 


been laviſh in my encomiums upon them. 
* a ſubtle ground, ]—a ſmooth, or deceitful ſurface. 
u ffamp d the leofeng : ]—given a Currency to fiction. | 
iy, fattionary on the party of your general. 3 8 of your gene- 
ral, one of his advocates. 


ſay, 
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fay, you have) I am one that, telling true under him, muſt 
ſay, you cannot paſs, Therefore, go back. 

Men. Has he din'd, canſt thou tell? for I would not 
ſpeak with him till after dinner. 

i Watch. You are a Roman, are you? 

Men, I am as thy general is. 

1 Watch. Then you ſhould hate Rome, as he does. 
Can you, when you have puſh'd out of your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular ignorance, 
given your enemy your ſhield, think to front his revenges 
with the eaſy groans of old women, * the virginal palms of 
your daughters, or with the palſy'd interceſſion of ſuch a 
decay d 7 dotant as you ſeem to be? Can you think to 
blow out the intended fire your city is ready to flame 
in, with ſuch weak breath as this ? No, you are deceived; 
therefore, back to Rome, and prepare for your execution: 
you are condemn'd, our general has ſworn you out of re- 
prieve and pardon, 

Men, Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he would 
uſe me with eſtimation. 

2 Watch. Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean, thy general. 


1 Watch, My general cares not for you. Back, I ſay, 


go, leſt I let forth your half pint of blood; —back,— 
that's the utmoſt of your having: back. 


Men, Nay, but fellow, fellow, — 


Enter Coriolanus, with Aufidtus. 
Os What's the matter ? 


Men. N ow, you companion, I'll ſay an errand for you; 


* the virginal falms]—maiden hands held up in application. 
? dotant |—dotard. 
* that's the utmoſi of; your having ;|—all the blood that remains in 
your veins, 


you 
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you ſhall know now, that I am in eſtimation ; you ſhall 
perceive that a Jack guardant cannot office me from my 
fon Coriolanus : gueſs, but by my entertainment with 
him, if thou ſtand'ſt not i- the ſtate of hanging, or of ſome 
death more long in ſpectatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffer- 
ing; behold now preſently, and ſwoon for what's to come 
upon thee, —The glorious gods ſit in hourly ſynod about 
thy particular proſperity, and love thee no worſe than thy 
old father Menenius does! O, my fon, my ſon ! thou art 
preparing fire for us; look thee, here's water to quench 
it, I was hardly moved to come to thee: but being 
aſſured, none but myſelf could move thee, I have been 
blown out of our gates with ſighs; and conjure thee to 
pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. The 
good gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it 
upon this varlet here; this, who, like a block, hath denied 
my acceſs to thee. 
= Cor. Away! 
"1 Men. How | away? | 
Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Are ſervanted to others: * Though I owe 

My revenge properly, my remiſſion lies 

In Volcian breaſts. That we have been familiar, 

Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall ® poiſon, rather 
Than pity note how much. — Therefore, be gone. 

Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger, than 

Your gates againſt my force. Yet, for 1 lov'd thee, 

Take this along ; I writ it for thy fake, | 

| os" kim a letter. 
And would * Rent it. Another word, Menenius, 


2. Though J owe, &c. )—Though revenge is under my ſole direion, | 


the Folees muſt concur to pardon. 
d poiſon, I—obliterate, deſtroy the memory of. 


+ n 
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J will not hear thee ſpeak.—This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'd in Rome: yet thou behold'ſt— 
Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. [ Exeunt. 


Manent the Guard and FF ARES Eg 


1 Watch. Now, ſir, is your name Menenius. 

2 Watch. Tis a ſpell, you ſee, of much power: 
You know the way home again. 

1 Yatch. Do you hear how we are © ſhent for wow 
your greatneſs back? 

2 Watch. What cauſe, do you think, I have to ſwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your general: 
for ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think there's any, you 
are ſo ſlight. He that hath a will to die by himſelf, fears 
1t not from another. Ler your general do his worſt. For 
you, be that you are, long; and your miſery increaſe with 
your age! I ſay to you, as I was faid to, Away! | Exits 

: Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

2 Watch. The worthy fellow is our general: He is the 

rock, the oak not to be wind-ſhaken. . [ Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 
A Tent. 
Enter Coriolanus and Aufidius. 


Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our hoſt, My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to the Volcian lords, how d plainly 
I have borne this buſineſs, 

Auf. Only their end 


Lou have reſpected ; ſtopp'd your ears againſt 


a ſhent]—reproved. * plainly ]—fairly. 
"0 
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The general ſuit of Rome; never admitted 
A private whiſper, no, not with ſuch friends 
That thought them ſure of you. 
Cor. This laſt old man, 

Whom with a crack'd heart I have frat to > Rome, | 
Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father; 

Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt refuge 
Was to ſend him : for whoſe old love, I have 
(Though I ſhew'd ſourly to him) once more offer'd 
The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, 
And cannot now accept, to grace him only, 

That thought he could do more; a very little 
I have yielded too: Freſh embaſſies, and ſuits, 

Nor from the ſtate, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to.—Ha ! what ſhout is this? 
* [ Shout within. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow | 
© In the ſame time 'tis made? I will not.— 


*% 
Enter Virgilia, Volumnia, Valeria, young Marcius, with At- 
tendants, all in mourning. 


My wife comes foremoſt ; then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 

The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affection! 

All bond and privilege of nature, break ! 

Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate.— 

What is that curt'ſy worth? or thoſe dove's eyes, 
Which can make gods for{worn ?— I melt, and am not ' 
Of ſtronger earth than others. My mother\bows; 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill ſhould 

In ſupplication nod : and my young boy 

Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 


e In the Sow time] — At che very inſtant. 
| Great 


CORO LAKUS: 


Great nature cries, Deny not.—Let the Volces 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; I'll never 
Be ſuch a goſling to obey inſtinct : but ſtand, 
As if a man were author of himſelf, 
And knew no other kin. EN 
Virg. My lord and huſband ! 
Cor. Theſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome. 
Virg. The ſorrow, that * delivers us thus chang' d, 
Makes you think ſo. 
Cor. Like a dull actor now, 


I have forgot my part, and I am out, 


Even to a full diſgrace, —Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not ſay, 
For that, Forgive our Romans.—O, a kiſs 
Long as my exile, ſweet as my revenge! 
- Now: by the jealous queen of heaven, that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear; and my true lip | 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince—You gods! I prate, 
And the moſt noble mother of the world 
Leave unſaluted: Sink, my knee, i' the earth; | Kneels. 
Of thy deep duty more impreſſion ſhew *# 
Than that of common ſons. 
Vol. O, ſtand up bleſt! 
Whilſt, with no ſofter cuſhion than the flint, 
I kneel before thee ; and unproperly 
Shew duty; as miſtaken all the while [ Kneels, 
Between the child and parent. ” 
Cor. What is this? | | 
Your knees to me? to your corrected ſon ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the ſtars : then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainſt the fiery ſun; 


bn delivers] —ſhews, repreſents, 


Murd'ring 
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Murd'ring impoſſibility, to make 
What cannot be, ſlight work. 
Vol. Thou art my warrior; 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know hls lady? 
+ | Pointing to Valeria 
Cor. The noble ſiſter of Dablicels, 
The moon of Rome; chaſte as the iſicle 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple : Dear Valeria ! 
Val. This 1 is a 0 epitome s of yours, 
[ Shewing young Ade 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 
Cor. The god of ſoldier: 
With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform 
Nw thoughts with nobleneſs ; that thou may'ſt prove | 
To ſhame invulnerable, and ftick/! the wars 
Like a great ſea- mark, ſtanding every k flaw, 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee 
Vol. Your knee, firrah. 
Cor. That's my brave boy. 
Vol. Even he, your wife, thus lady, and myteif, 
Are ſuitors to you. 
Cor. I beſeech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd aſk, remember this before; ; 
The things, I have forſworn to grant, may never. 
Be held by you denials. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics: Tell me * 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural : Deſire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, 1 
Your colder reaſons. 


| t of yours, ]—of you—which, when augmented by the commentaries 
of time, may hereafter arrive at your full . | | 


> fa, ]—blait, ſtorm. Ns 
| FO Vol. 
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Jol. Oh, no more, no more! | | 
You have ſaid, you will not grant us any thing: 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already: Yet we will aſk 
That, * if you fail in our requeſt, the blame 
May hang upon your hardneſs : therefore hear us. 
Cor. Aufidius, and you Volces, mark: for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private.—Your requeſt ? 
Vel. Should we be ſilent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led ſince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
Ho more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither ; ſince that thy fight, which ſhould 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with comforts, 
Conſtrains * them weep, and ſhake with fear and ſorrow ; 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to ſee 
The ſon, the huſband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital : thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy : For how can we, 
Alas! how can we for our country pray, 
Whereto we are bound; together with thy victory, 
Whereto.we are bound ? Alack ! or we mult loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe ; or elſe thy perſon, 
Our comfort in the country. We mult find 
An evident calamity, though we had 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win: for either thou 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles thorough our ſtreets ; or elſe 
n tread on thy country's N 


1 you fail i in our euch, &c.]—if you refuſe to grant it. 
them aweep, and /ake)}—the eye to weep, and the heart to ſhake. 


And 


peo Us 


And bear the palm, for having bravely ſned 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myſelf, ſon, 
I purpoſe not to wait on fortune, till 
Theſe wars determine: if I cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both pafts, 
Than ſeek the end of one, thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to affault thy country, than to tread 
(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 
Virg. Ay, and mine, | 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. 
Boy. He ſhall not tread on me; 
I'Il run away till I am bigger, but then III fight, 
Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 
Requires nor child nor woman's * to ſee. 
I have fat too long. | 
Vol. Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were fo, that our requeſt did tend 
To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy 
The Volces whom you ſerve, you might condemn us, 
As poiſonous of your honour : No; our ſuit 
1s, that you reconcile them: while the Volces 
May ſay, This mercy we have ſhew'd ; the Romans, 
This we receiv'd; and each in either fide 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, Be bleft 
For making up this peace ! Thou know'ſt, great ſon, 
The end of war's uncertain; but this certain, 
That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, is ſuch a * 
Whoſe repetition will be! dogg'd with curſes ; 
_ Whoſe chronicle thus writ, —The man was noble, 


dogg d }—accompanied, 
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But with his laſt attempt he wip'd it out ; 

| Deftroy'd his country, and his name remains 

To the enſuing age abborr'd. Speak to me, ſon: 

n Thou haſt affected the fine {trains of honour, 

To imitate the graces of the gods; 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' the air, 
And yet to charge thy ſulphur with a bolt | 
That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak ? 
Think'ſt thou it honourable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs ?—Daughter, ſpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping.—Speak thou, boy; 
Perhaps, thy childiſhneſs will move him more 

Than can our reaſons, —There is no man in the world 
More bound to his mother; yet here he lets me prate, 
Like one i' the ſtocks. Thou haſt never in thy life 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſy ; 

When ſhe, (poor hen!) fond of no ſecond brood, 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home, 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requeſt's unjuſt, 
And ſpurn me back: But, if it be not fo, 

Thou art not honeſt; and the gods will plague thee, 
That thou reftrain'ft from me the duty, which 

To a mother's part belongs. — He turns away: 

Down, ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees. 

To his ſurname Coriolanus *l6ngs more pride, 

Than pity to our prayers.. Down: An end; 

This is the laſt :—So we will home to Rome, 

And die among our neighbours. —Nay, behold us: 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, 
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a Thou haſt affected to chreaten like the thunderer, and yet to 


mix mercy with thy terrors. 


ile one i the ftecks.)—As little regarded, as a perſon in that in» 


famous ſituation. 


VOL. V. . But 
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But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowſhip, 
* Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou haſt to deny't.—Core, let us go: 
This fellow had a Volce unto his mother ; 

His wie is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance: Vet give us n : 
Jam huſh'd until our city be afire, 
And then I'll ſpeak a little. 
Cor. Mother, mother! 


[Hold her by the hands, f lent 5 


What have you done? Behold, the heavens do ope, 
The gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene 
They laugh at. O my mother, mother! O! 
You have won a happy victory to Rome: 
But, for your ſon, — believe it, O, believe it, 
Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, 
If not moſt mortal to him. But, let it come; 
Aufidius, though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Aufidius, 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you ? have heard 
A mother leſs? or granted leſs, Aufidius ? 

Auf. I was mov'd withal. 

Cor. I dare be ſworn, you were: 
And, ſir, it is no little thing, to make 
Mine eyes to ſweat compaſſion. But, good fir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me : For my part, 
I'll not to Rome, I'll back with you: and pray you, 
4 Stand to me in this cauſe. -O mother! wife! | 
Aa. I am glad, thou haſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour 


o Does reaſon our Seconds our petition, pleads for us. 
P have heard a mother leſs *]J—have paid leſs attention to her. 
Staud 10 1 by me, ſtand my friend. 
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At difference in thee f but of that * Il work 


M yſelf/ a former fortune. [ Afide. 


[The Ladies make figns to C oriolanus. 
Cor. Ay, by and by; ; 
But we will drink together ; and you ſhall bear 

[To Volumnia, Virgilia, &c. 

A better witneſs back than words, which we, 
On like conditions, will have counter-ſeal'd. 
Come, enter with us. Ladies, you deſerve 
* To have a temple built you : all the ſwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, 
Could not have made this peace. | [ Exeunt, 


ere IT. 
The Forum, in Rome. 


Enter Menenias and Sicinius. 


Men. See you yon coign o' the Capitol; yon corner- 
ſtone? 

Sic. Why, what of that? I 

Men. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
little finger, there is ſome hope the ladies of Rome, eſpe- 
cially his mother, may prevail with him. But, I ſay, there 
is no hope 1 in't; our throats are ſentenc'd, and ſtay upon 
execution. 

Sic. Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter the con- 
dition of a man? 

Men. There 1 is difference between a grub, and a butter- 


r PII work — a former fortune. 1) ſo manage this relaxation, 
as thence to recover my former conſequence. 
To have a temple built you A temple is ſaid to have been erected 
en this occaſion, and dedicated Jo the fortune of the Ladies.” 


K. 2 . fly; 
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fly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Marcius is 
grown from man to dragon : he has wings; he's 'more 
than a creeping thing. 

Sic. He lov'd his mother. "PIO | 

Men. So did he me: and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than * an eight year old horſe. The tartneſs 
of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, he moves 
like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks before his treading. 
Be is able to pierce u a corſlet with his eye; talks like a 
knell, and his hum is a battery. He fits » in his ſtate, as 
a thing made for Alexander. What he bids be done, is 
finiſned with his bidding. He wants nothing of a god, 
but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men, J paint him in the character. Mark what mercy 
his mother ſhall bring from him : There is no more mercy 


in him, than. there is milk in a male tyger; and that ſhall 


our poor city find : and all this is *long of you. 

Sic. The gods be good unto us | 

Men. N o, in ſuch a caſe the gods will not be good unto 
us. When we baniſh'd him, we reſpected not them: and, 
he returning to break our necks, they reſpect not us. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Meſ. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe : 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down; all ſwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, 


u give him death by inches. 
| 


t an eight year old horſe. ]—remembers his dam. 

u a corflet |—a breaſtplate. 

in his flats, | in his chair of ſtate, as if he were FA repreſentative 
of Alexander. 


Enter 
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Enter another Me Herber. 


sic. What's the news ? | 
Meſ. Good news, good n news ;—The ladies have pre- 
vail'd, 
The Volces are diſlodg'd, and Marcius gone; 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expulſion of the Tarquins. 

Sic. Friend, | 
Art thou certain, this is true? is it moſt certain? 

Meſ. As certain, as I know the ſun is fire: 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch fo hurry'd * the blown tide, 

As the recomforted through the gates. Why, hark you f 
[ Trumpets, hautboys, drums beat, all together. 


The trumpets, ſackbuts, pfalteries, and fifes, 
Tabors, and cymbals, and the ſhouting Romans, 
Make the ſun dance. Hark you ! [4 ſhout within. 
Men. This is good news: 
I will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
A city full; of tribunes, ſuch as you; 
A ſea and land full: You have pray'd well to- day; 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 
F'd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy! 
Sound ſtill, with the ſhouts. 


* the blown tide, |—the tide ſwell'd, and accelerated by the wind, 
_ —— — © Here on her breaſt 
% There is a vent of blood, and ſomething Sloaun.“ 
AN r. and CLeoy. A. V. S. 2. Dol. 


As through an arch the violent roaring ide. 
| Pokus, p. 505. 


K 3 | Sic. 
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Sic, Fir, the gods bleſs you for your tidings: next, 
Accept my thankfulneſs. 8 
Meſ. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great thanks. 
Sic. They are near the city? 
Meſ. Almoſt at point to enter, | 
Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. [Exeunt. 


Enter two Senators, with the Ladies, paſſing over the ſtage, 
. 


Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome: 
Call all your tribes together, praiſe the gods, 
And make triumphant fires; ſtrew flowers before them: 
Unſhout the noiſe that baniſh'd Marcius, 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry, —Welcome, ladies, welcome!. 
All. Welcome, ladies, welcome ! 
[A flouriſh with drums and trumpets. Exeunt. 


SCENE V. 
4 Public place in Autium. 


Enter Tullus Auſidius, with Attendants. 


Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I am here: 
Deliver them this paper: having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market- Place: ; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons” ears, 

Will vouch the truth of it. 7 He I accuſe, 5 
The city ports by this hath enter'd, and | 
Intends to appear before the people, hoping 


RD” He Him. 
„ To 
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To purge himſelf with words : : Diſpatch. 


come! 


Enter three or four Conſpirators of Aufidius faction. 


1 Con. How is it with our general ? 
Auf. Even ſo, 
As with a man by his own alms impoiſon'd, 
And with his charity ſlain. 
2 Con. Moſt noble fr, 
If you do hold the ſame intent wherein 
You wiſh'd us parties, we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 
Auf. Sir, I cannot tell ; 
We muſt proceed, as we do find the people. 
3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all. 
Auf. I know it; 
And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits 
A good conſtruction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 


Mine honour for his truth: Who being ſo heighten'd, 


He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
Seducing ſo my friends : and, to this end, 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 
3 Con. Sir, his ſtoutneſs, 
When he did ſtand for conſul, which he loſt 
By lack of ſtooping.— 
Auf. That I would have fake of 
Being baniſh'd for't, ke came unto my hearth ; 
Preſented to my knife his throat: I took him; 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way 


MY 
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In 


126 | TUORIDLANDU'S, 
In all his own deſires ; nay, let him chooſe, 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, 
My beſt and freſheſt men; ſerv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon ; holp to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf * this wrong: till, at the laſt, 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and 
He wdg'd me with his countenance, as if 
J had been mercenary. 

1 Con. So he did, my lord: 
The army marvell'd at it. And, in the laſt, 
When he had carried Rome; and that we look'd 
For no leſs ſpoil, than glory,— 

Auf, There was it 
For which my ſinews ſhall be ſtretch'd upon him. 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour 
Of our great action: Therefore ſhall he die, 
And I'll renew me in his fall. But, hark 

[ Drums and trumpets ſound, with great ſhouts of 
the people. 

T Con. Your native town you enter'd like a paſt, 
And had no welcomes home ; but he returns, 
Splitting the air with noiſe. 

2 Con. And patient fools, 
Whole children he hath ſlain, their baſe trend tear, 
With giving him glory. 

3 Con, Theretore, at your vantage, 


\ 


2 this avrong e Ias it hath eventually turned out. 
* He avag'd me with his countenance, He gave me his countenance 
for my wages, thought me ſufficiently rewarded with a gracious look. 
bv There was it ; |— That's the article whereon I ſhall principally 


inſiſt. 


Ere 
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Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond. When he lies along, 
After your way © his tale pronounc'd ſhall n 
His reaſons with his body. 
Auf. Say no more; 
Here come the Jords. | 


Enter the Lords of the city. 


Lords. You are moſt welcome home. 
Auf. I have not deſerv'd it. | 
But, worthy lords, have you with heed perus 'd 
What I have written to you ? 
Lords. We have. 
1 Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the laſt, I think, 
Might have found eaſy fines : but there to end, 
Where he was to begin : and give away 
The benefit of our levies, d anſwering us 
With our own charge; making a treaty, where 
There was a yielding ; This admits no excuſe. 
Auf. He approaches, you ſhall hear him. 


Enter Coriolanus, with drums and colours ; the Commons 
being with him, 
Cor. Hail, lords! I am return'd your ſoldier; 
No more infected with my country's love, 


Than when I parted hence, but ſtill ſubſiſting 
Under your great command. You are to know, 


© his tale pronounced ]—his behaviour recounted. 
T anſwering us with our OWN char LE 3] —repay! ing Us, making the 
cot of the war it's only recompenſe. 


That 
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That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our ſpoil, we have brought home, 
Doth more than counterpoiſe, a full third part, 
The charges of the action. We have made peace, 
With no leſs honour to the Antiates, 
Than ſhame to the Romans: And we here deliver, 
Subſcrib'd by the conſuls and patricians, 
Together with the ſeal o' the ſenate, what 
We have compounded on. 
Auf. Read it not, noble lords; ” 
But tell the traitor, in the higheſt degree 
He hath abus'd your powers. 
Cor. Traitor !—How now ?— 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 
Cor. Marcius! 
Auf. Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius : Doſt thou think 
T11 grace thee with that robbery, thy ſtoPn name 
Coriolanus in Corioli ?— , 
| You lords and heads of the ſtate, perfidiouſly 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome 
(I fay, your city) to his wife and mother : 
Breaking his oath and reſolution, like 
A twiſt of rotten filk ; never admitting 
_ Counſel o' the war; but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory ; 
That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 
Cer. Hear'ſt thou, Mars ?— | 
Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears.— 
Cor. Ha! 


1 Lord. 
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1 Lord. No more. 
Cor. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy! O ſlave !— 
Pardon me, lords, 'tis the firſt time that ever 
I was forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave 
lords, 5 
Muſt give this cur the lie: and his own © notion, 
(Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him; that 
Muſt bear my beating to his grave) ſhall join 
To thruſt the he unto him. 
1 Lord. Peace, both, and hear me ſpeak, 
Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volces, men and lads, 
Stain all your edges in me.— Boy! Falſe hound 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That, like an eagle on a dove-cote, I 
Flutterd your Volces in Corioli: 
Alone I did it. Boy! 
Auf. Why, noble lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart, 
Fore your own eyes and ears? 
All Con, Let him die for't. 
All People, Tear him to pieces, do it preſently. 
| | [ The Crowd ſpeak promiſcuouſiy. 
He kill'd my ſon, —My . kill d 1. couſin 
| Marcus. 
He kilPd my father.— | 
2 Lord. Peace, ho ;—no outrage peace. — 
The man is noble, and his fame 71 folds in 
This orb o' the earth: His laſt offences to us 


uten] —reſlection, recollection. 
f ids in this orb & the carth ; |—o'erſpreads the world, 


Shall 
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Shall have judicious hearing.—Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 
Cor. O, that I had him, | 
With fix Aufidiuſes, or more, his tribe, 
To uſe my lawful ſword ! 
Auf. Inſolent villain! 
Al Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 
[ Aufidius and the Conſpirators draw, and kill Mar- 
cius, who falls, and Aufidius ſtands on him. 


Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
Auf. My noble maſters, hear me ſpeak. 
1 Lord. O Tullus.— 
2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 
3 Lord. Tread not upon him. — Maſters all, be quiet; 
Put up your ſwords. 
Auf. My lords, when you ſhall know, (as in this rage, 
_ - Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleaſe it your honours 
To call me to your ſenate, I'll deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure 
Your heavieſt cenſure. 
1 Lord. Bear from hence his body; 
And mourn you for him : let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble corſe, that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 
2 Lord. His own impatience | = 
Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the beſt of it. 


none ———— —— De IEA = Sa na > ns 


Nich this man's life did ode you, ]—You Rood in whilſt he lived. 


Aiff 
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Auf. My rage is gone, 
And I am ſtruck with forrow.—Take him up: 
Help, three o' the chiefeſt ſoldiers ; I'll be k one,— 
Beat thou the drum, that it ſpeak mournfully :— 
Trail your ſteel pikes.—Though in this city he 
Hath widow'd and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, | 
Yet he ſhall have i a noble memory.— 

Aſſiſt. | 
[Exeunt, bearing the body of Marcius. A dead 

march ſounded. 


one. ]—a fourth. | 
e noble memory. ]—His funeral ſhall be d with every mark of 
military honour, 
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JULIUS CASA 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


JULIUS CASAR, pe 
OCTAVIUS CASAR, 
M. ANT ONIUS, | N 
M. EMIL. LEPID Us, 
CICERO, PUBLIUS, * LENA, Senators. 


Triumvirs, after the death of 
Jorrus C SAR. 


BRU T Us, 

CASSIUS, 

CASCA, 
TREBONI Us, Conſpirators agninſ Jurius 


LIGARIUS, CASAR. 
DECIMUS BRUTUS, | 
METELLUS CIMBER, 

CINNA, | 

FLAVIUS and MARULLUS, Tribunes, 
ARTEMIDORUS, a Sophift of Cxrpos. 
A Soothſayer. 

CINNA, a Poet: Another Poet. 
LUCILIUS, TITINIUS, MESSALA, Young CAT O, and 


VOLUMNIUS, Friends to BxuTus and Cass1vs. | 
VARRO, CLITUS, CLAUDIUS, STRATO, LUCIUS, 

DARDANIUS; Servants to BxuTUs, + 
PINDARUS, Servant to Cass1vUs. 


CALPHURNIA, Wife to CsAR. 
POR TIA, Wife to BRurus. 
| | 


Plebeians, Senators, Guards, Attendants, dec. 


SCEME, for the three firſt Acts, at Rome: afterwards at an 
Wand near Mutins ; 3 at Sardis; and near TROOP. 


2 y 


* * Tais PLay, the ſtory whereof is chiefly extracted from 
Nox r n's PLUTARCH, was probably written about the year 1607. 


/ 


ACT I. SCENE I, 


ROME. 
A Street. 


Enter Flavius, Marullus, and certain Commonters 


Flav. H ENCE; home, youidle creatures, get you home: 
Is this a holiday? What! know you not, 
Being mechanical, you ought not walk, 
Upon a labouring day, without the ſign 
Of your profeſſion? — Speak, what trade art thou? 
Car. Why, ſir, a carpenter. 
Mar. Where is thy leather apron, and thy rule 2 
What doſt thou with thy beſt apparel on? | 
You, fir ; what trade are you ? 


Cob. Truly, fir, in reſpect of a fine werkmes I am but, 


as you would ſay, a cobler. 
Mar. But what trade art thou ? Anſwer me Sally, 


Cob. A trade, fir, that, I hope, I may uſe with a ſafe 


conſcience ; which is, indeed, fir, a mender of bad ſoals. 
Mar. What trade, thou knave? thou n * 
what trade? : 
Cob. Nay, I beſeech you, fir, be 1 not out with me. 
Let, if you be out, fir, I can mend you. | 
Vor. V. | 1 | . Mar, 
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Mar. What meaneſt thou by that? Mend me, thou 
ſaucy fellow ? 

Cob. Why, ſir, cobble you. 

Flav. Thou art a cobler, art thou ? 5 

Cob. Truly, fir, all that I live by is the awl: I meddle 
with no trade, —-man's matters, nor woman's matters, but 
* with all. I am, indeed, fir, a ſurgeon to old ſhoes ; 
when they are in great danger, I recover them. As pro- 
per men as ever trod upon neats-leather, have gone upon 


my handy-work. 


Flav. But wherefore art not in thy ſhop to-day ? 
Why doſt thou lead theſe men about the ſtreets ? 
Cob. Truly, fir, to wear out their ſhoes, to get myſelf 
into more work. But, indeed, fir, we make holiday, to ſee 
Cæſar, and to rejoice in his triumph. 
Mar. Wherefore rejoice? What e brings he 
home? 

W hat tributaries follow him to Rome, 

To grace in captive bonds his chariot wheels? 

You blocks, you ſtones, you worſe than ſenſeleſs things b 

O, you hard hearts, you cruel men of Rome, 

Knew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 

Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements, 

To towers and windows, yea, to chimney- tops, 

Tour infants in your arms, and there have fat 

The live-long day, with patient expectation, 

To ſee great Pompey paſs the ftreets of Rome: 
And when you ſaw his chariot but appear, 
Have you not made an univerſal ſhout, | 

That Tyber trembled underneath b his banks, 

To hear the replication of your ſounds, 


2 qvith all. with all, wherein the a is concerned. 
> his] her. 


Made 
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Made in his concave ſhores? 
And do you now put on your beſt attire ? 
And do you now cull out a holiday ? 
And do you now ſtrew flowers in his way, 
That comes in triumph over © Pompey” s blood? 
Be gone; 
Run to your houſes, fall upon your knees, 
Pray to the gods to intermit the plague ' 
That needs muſt light on this ingratitude, 
Flav. Go, go, good countrymen, and, for this fault, 
Aſſemble all the poor men of your ſort; 
Draw them to Tyber banks, and weep your tears 
Into the channel, till the loweſt ſtream 
Do kiſs the moſt exalted ſhores of all. Exeunt Conmonert, 
See, d whe'r their baſeſt metal be not moy'd; 
They vaniſh torigue-ty'd i in their guiltineſs. 
Go you down that way towards the Capitol: 
This way will I : Diſrobe © the images, 
If you do find them deck*d with ceremonies, 
Mar. May we do ſo? 
You know, it is the feaſt of * Lupercal. 
Flav. It is no matter; let no images 
Be hung with Cæſar's trophies. I'll about, 
And drive away the vulgar from the ſtreets: 
So do you too, where you perceive them thick. 
Theſe growing feathers pluck'd from Cæſar S wing. 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 


1 * Pompey? s 2 ?]J—his ſors l d by c in Gi 
4 avhe'r ]—a contraction of whether, common in our author's time. 
© the images, |—of Cæſar, decorated with feſtive ornaments, or mili- 
| ay trophies. 
Lupercal.]—The feſtival of the Lupercalia was celebrated at Rene 
m February, by the Prieſts of Pan, whoſe touch, on this occaſion, was 
deemed friendly both to conception and delivery. 


L 2 Ty Who 


me, JUELIUS CESAR. 


Who elſe would ſoar above the view of men, | 
And keep us all in ſervile fearfulneſs. 55 [Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
The fame. | | : 


Enter Cæſar; Antony, for the. courſe ; Calphurnia, Portia, 
Decimus, Cicero, Brutus, Caffius, Caſca, a * Se. 


Czj. Calphurnia, 
Caſca. Peace, ho! Cæſar ſpeaks. 
Cæſ. Calphurnia,— 
Calp. 'Here, my lord. We. ; 
Cæſ. Stand you directly in Antonius way, 
When he doth run his courſe.— Antonius. 
Ant. Cæſar, my lord, 
. Czf. Forget not, in your ſpeed, Antonius, 
To touch Calphurnia : for our elders ſay, 
The barren touched in this holy chaſe, 
| Shake off their ſteril curſe, 
Ant. I ſhall remember: | 
When Cæſar ſays, Do this, it is perform” d. 
Cef. Ser on; and leave no ceremony out. 
Sooth, Ceſar. 
| Cef. Ha! Who calls? 
Caſca. Bid every noiſe be ſtill :—Peace yet again. 
Cæſ. Who is it in the preſs, that calls on me? 
I hear a tongue, ſhriller than all the muſick, 
Cry, Cæſar: Speak; Cæſar is turn'd to hear. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 
Cæſ. What man is that? 40 
Bru. A ſoothſayer, bids you beware the ides of March. 
Cæſ. Set him before me, let me ſee his face. 


Caf. Fellow, come from the throng: Look upon Cæfar. 
455 ; Cef. 
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Cæſ. What ſay'ſt thou to me now? Speak once again. 
Sooth. Beware the ides of March. 
Cæſ. He is a dreamer ; let us leave him paſs. 
['* Sennet. Exeunt Ceſar, and train. 
Caſ. Will you go ſee the order of the courſe ? 
Bru. Not J. 
Caſ. 1 pray you, do. | 
Bru. I am not gameſome; I do lack fam part 
Of that quick ſpirit that is in Antony. 
Let me not hinder, Caſſius, your defires ; ; 
Fl leave you. | 
Caſ. Brutus, I do obſerve you now of late: 


I have not from your eyes that gentleneſs, 


And ſhew of love, as I was wont to have : 
hk You bear too ſtubborn and too ſtrange a hand 
Over your friend that loves you, 
Bru. Caſſius, | 
Be not deceiv'd: If I have veil'd r my look, 
turn the trouble of my countenance 
Merely upon myſelf. Vexed I am, 
Of late, with paſſions i of ſome difference, 
Conceprions only proper to myſelf, 
Which give ſome ſoil, perhaps, to my behaviours : 
But let not therefore my good friends be griev d 


(Among which number, Caffius, be you one) 
Nor conſtrue any further my neglect, 4 


Than that poor Brutus, with himſelf at war, 
Forgets the ſhews of love to other men. 

Co/. Then, Brutus, I have much miſtook k your paſſion ; 
* means whereof, this breaſt of mine hath bury'd 


— J1— Sonata, a martial air. 
Þ You bear too flubborn, &c.J—You behave too o diſtantly to. 
2 ſeme difference, ] —diſcordant. 
Hour paſſion; I the ſabjeR of your folicitude, 


K+ Thoughts 


| 150 : 3 UU, C 8 AR, | 


Thoughts of great value, worthy cogitations. 
Tell me, good Brutus, can you ſee your face? 
Bru. No, Caſſius: J for the eye ſees not itſelf, 
But by reflection ® from ſome r _ 
Caſ. Tis juſt : 
And it is very much md, AH 
That you have no ſuch mirrors, as will turn 
Your hidden worthineſs into your eye, 
That you might ſee your ſhadow, I have heard, 
Where many of the beſt reſpe& in Rome, 
(Except immortal Czſar) ſpeaking of Brutus, 
And groaning underneath this age's yoke, 
Have wiſh'd that noble Brutus had his eyes. 
Bru. Into what dangers would you lead me, Caſſius, 
That you would have me ſeek into myſelf 
For that which is not in me? 
Caſ. Therefore, good Brutus, be N to hear: 
And, ſince you know you cannot ſee yourſelf 
So well as by reflection, I, your glaſs, 
Will modeſtly. diſcover to yourſelf _ | 
That of yourſelf which yet you know not of. 
And be not jealous of me, gentle Brutus : 
Were Ina common laugher, or did uſe 
To ſtale with ordinary oaths my love 
To eyery new prateſter ; if you know _ 
That I do fawn on men, and hug them hard, 
And after ſcandal] them nat if you know _ 


a for the eye ſees not z1/elf, 1—* nor * doth the eye 4 % 
behold itfelf.”? T 

Trot. and Cx Ess. A. III. S. 3. Abi. 

* 2 Jan other things.]—by ſome other things. 

® a common laugher, &c.]—one, that, to raiſe a laugh, would wantonly 
ſacriſice every other conſideration, or was wont to invite, by the cul- 
tomary lure of vows of ede Machen, * candidate to a ſhare 
of in affection, | | 
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That I * profeſs myſelf in banqueting 
To all the rout, then hold me dangerous. 
{ Flouriſh and ſhout. 
Bru. What means this ſhouting ? I do fear the Fur 
Chooſe Cæſar for their king. 
Caſ. Ay, do you fear it? 
Then muſt I think you would not have it * 
Bru. I would not, Caſſius; yet I love him well. 
But wherefore do you hold me here ſo long? 
What is it that you would impart to me? 
If it be aught toward the general good, 
Set honour in one eye, and death i' the other, 
And I will look ? on both indifferently : 
For, let the gods ſo ſpeed me, as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 
Caf. I know that virtue to be in you, Brutus, 
As well as I do know your outward * favour. 
Well, honour is the ſubject of my ſtory.— 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of this life; but, for my ſingle ſelf, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of ſuch a thing as 1 myſelf. 
J was born free as Cæſar; fo were you: 
We. both have fed as well; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold, as well as he. 
For once, upon a raw and * guſty day, 
The troubled Tyber * chafing with his ſhores, 
Cæſar ſaid to me, Dar 1 chou, Caffe US, 10 


o profeſs myſelf deal out my 8 of 3 promiſcuouſly, 
P oz both indifferently :]—on death with covlneis and e 
2 1 favour. ]—teatures, face, countenance. 
" gufty]—tempeſtuous. 
* chafing with his ſores, — fretting within, WP impetuouſly be- 
tween them. 
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Leap in with me into this angry flood, 
And fwim to yonder point Upon the word, 
Accoutred as I was, I plunged in, 
And bade him follow : ſo, indeed, he did. 
The torrent raar'd; and we did buffet it 
With luſty ſinews ; throwing it aſide, 
And ſtemming it with hearts of controverſy. 
But ere we could * arrive the point propos'd, 
Czfar cry'd, Help me, Caſſius, or I fink, 
I, as /Eneas, our great anceſtor, 
Did from the flames of Troy upon his ſhoulder _ 
The old Anchiſes bear, fo, from the waves of Tyber 
Did I the tired Cæſar: And this man 
Is now become a god; and Caſſius is 
A wretched creature, and muſt bend his body, 
If Cæſar careleſsly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when he was in Spain, 
And, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did ſhake : tis true, this god did ſhake : 
His coward lips u did from their colour fly; 
And that ſame eye, whoſe bend doth awe the world, 
Did loſe his luſtre : I did hear him groan : 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the Romans 
Mark him, and write his ſpeeches in their books, 
Alas! it cry'd, Give me ſome drink, Titinius, 
As a ſick girl. Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of ſuch a feeble temper ſhould ' 
So get the ſtart * of the majeſtic world, 
And bear the palm alone. | Leue. Fluri 


F arrive] —H. VI. P. III. A. V. S. 3. X. Ew. 
* did from their colour fly; I grew pale, their colour fled from them. 
V of ſuch a feeble temper] - compoſed of ſuck frail materials, 


of the majeſtic world, the reſt of his countrymen, the maſters of 


Bru, 


the world. 


Bru. Another general ſhout ! 
] do believe, that theſe applauſes are 
For ſome new honours that are heap'd on Cæſar. 
Caſ. Why, man, he doth beſtride the narrow world, 
Like a Coloſſus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find ourſelves diſhonourable graves. 
Men at ſome time are maſters of their fates : 
The fault, dear Brutus, is not in our ſtars, - 
But in ourſelves, that we are underlings. 


Brutus, and Cæſar: What ſhould be in that Cæſar? 


Why ſhould that name be ſounded more than yours ? 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name 

Sound them, it doth become the mouth as well; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy; conjure with them, 
Brutus will ſtart a ſpirit as ſoon as Cæſar. 

Now in the names of all the gods at once, 

Upon what meat doth this our Cæſar feed, 

That he is grown ſo great? Age, thou art ſnam'd: 
Rome, thou haſt loſt the breed of noble bloods ! 
When went there by an age, ſince the great flood, 
But it was fam'd with more than with one man? 
When could they fay, till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide * walls incompaſs'd but one man? 
Now is it Rome indeed, and room enough, 

When there is in it but one only man. 

O!] you and I have heard our fathers fay, 

There was a 7 Brutus once, that would have brook'd 
7 The eternal devil to keep his ſtate in Rope, 

As eaſily as a king. 

Bru. That you do love me, I am n nothing jealous z 


* walli] walks. = Brutus] Lucius Junius. 
* The wernal devil []—His perpetual . 
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What you would work me to, I have ſome aim: 
How I have thought of this, and of theſe times, 
I ſhall recount hereafter ; for this preſent, 
1 would not, ſo with love I might entreat you, 
Be any further mov'd. What you have ſaid, 
I will conſider ; what you have to fay, 
I will with patience hear; and find a time 
Both meet to hear, and anſwer, ſuch high things. 
Till then, my noble friend, * chew upon this ; 
Brutus had rather be a villager, 
Than to repute himſelf a ſon of Rome 
Under ſuch hard conditions as this time 
Is like to lay upon us. | 

Ca}. I am glad, that my weak es; 


Have ſtruck but thus much ſhew of fire from Brutus, 


Re-enter Ceſar, and his Train. 


Bru. The games are done, and Czfar is returning. 1 


Caſ. As they paſs by, pluck Caſca by the ſleeve; 
And he will, after his ſour faſhion, tell you 
What hath proceeded, worthy note, to-day. 
Bru. I will do ſo :—But, look you, Caſſius, 
The angry ſpot doth glow on Cæſar's brow, 
And all. the reſt look like a chidden train : 
Calphurnia's cheek is pale; and Cicero 
Looks with ſuch ® ferret and ſuch fiery eyes, 
As we have ſeen him in the Capitol, 
Being croſs'd in conference by ſome ſenators, 
Caf. Caſca will tell ys what the matter I, 
Cz/. Antonius. 
Ant. Ceſar, 


a chcav upon this :]=—ryminate, reflect upon this at your leiſure. 


. 
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Cz/. Let me have men about me, that are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and ſuch as ſleep o' nights: 
Lon Caſſius has a lean and hungry look; 
He thinks too much; ſuch men are dangerous. 
Ant. Fear him nor, Cæſar, he's not dangerous; 
He is a noble Roman, and well given. 
Cz/. Would he were fatter ;—Bur I fear him not: 
Vet if my name were liable to fear, 
I do not know the man I ſhould avoid 
So ſoon as that ſpare Caſſius. He reads much; 
He is a great obſerver, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men: he loves no plays, 
As thou doſt, Antony; he hears no muſick: 
Seldom he ſmiles; and ſmiles in ſuch a ſort, 
As if he mock'd himſelf, and ſcorn'd his ſpirit 
That could be moy'd to ſmile at any thing. 
Such men as he be never at heart's eaſe, 
Whiles they behold a greater than themſelves ; 
And therefore are they very dangerous. 
] rather tell thee what is to be fear'd, 
Than what I fear; for always I am Cæſar. 
Come on my right hand, for this ear is deaf, 
And tell me truly what thou think'ſt of him. 
[ Exeunt Cæſar, and his train. 


Manent Brutus and Caſſius : Caſca to them. 


Caſea. You pull'd me by the cloak; would you * 
with me? 

Bru. Ay, Caſca, tell us what hath chanc'd to-day, 
That Cæſar looks ſo ſad. 

Caſca. Why you were with him, were you not ? 

Bru. I ſhould not then aſk Caſca what had chanc'd. 
Caſca. Wr, there was a croyn offer'd him: and being 
offer d 


— 
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offer'd him, he put it by with the back of his hand, thus: 

and then the people fell a' ſhouting. | 

Bru. What was the ſecond noiſe for? 

Cafca. Why for that too. 

Caf. They ſhouted thrice : What y was the laſt cry for: ? 

Caſca. Why for that too, | | 

Bru. Was the crown offer'd him thrice ? 

Caſca. Ay, marry, was't, and he put it by thrice, every 
time gentler than other; and at every putting by, mine 
honeſt neighbours ſnouted. | 

Caſ. Who offer'd him the crown? 

Caſca. Why, Antony. 

Bru. Tell us the manner of it, gentle Caſca. 

Caſca. I can as well be hang'd, as tell the manner of it; 
it was mere foolery, I did not mark it. 1 ſaw Mark An- 
tony offer him a crown ;—yet *twas not a crown neither, 
*rwas one of theſe ©coronets ;—and, as I told you, he put 
it by once; but, for all that, to my thinking, he would 
fain have had it, Then he offer'd it to him again; then 
he put it by again: but, to my thinking, he was very loth 
to lay his fingers off it. And then he offer'd it the third 
time; he pur it the third time by: and ſtill as he refus'd 

it, the rabblement hooted, and clapp'd their chopt hands, 
and threw up their ſweaty night-caps, and utter'd ſuch a 
deal of ſtinking breath becauſe Cæſar refus'd the crown, 
that it had Amo choak'd Cæſar; for he ſwooned, 4 and 
fell down at it: And for mine own part, I durſt not laugh, 
for fear of opening my lips, and receiving the bad air. 

| Caf. Bur, foft, I pray you: What? did Cæſar fwoon ? 

Caſca. He fell down in the market - place, and amd at 
mouth, and was ſpeechleſs. 


© eoronets ;]—chaplers of "SY 
43 fell down je Carſar was fubjeR to h falling-fchweſ1, | 
Wy Br Ne 
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_ Bru, *Tis very like; he hath the falling- ſickneſs. 
Caſ. No, Cæſar hath it not; but you, and J, 

And honeſt Caſca, we have the falling-ſickneſs. 

Caſca. I know not what you mean by that; but, I am 
ſure, Cæſar fell down. If © the tag-rag people did not clap 
him, and hiſs him, according as he pleas'd, and difpleas'd 

them, as they uſe to do the players in the theatre, I am 
no true man. 

Bru. What ſaid he, when he came unto o himſelf ? 

Caſca. Marry, before he fell down, when he perceiv'd 
the common herd was glad he refus'd the crown, he 
pluck'd me ope his doublet, and offer'd them his throat to 
cut. — An I had been fa man of any occupation, if I 
would not have taken him at a word, I would I might go 
to hell among the rogues :—and ſo he fell. When he 
came to himſelf again, he ſaid, if he had done or ſaid any 

thing amiſs, he deſir'd their worſhips to think it was his 
infirmity. Three or four wenches, where I ſtood, cry'd, 
Alas, good ſoul !—and forgave him with all their hearts: 
But there's no heed to be taken of them; if Cæſar had 
| ſtabb'd their mothers, they would have done no leſs. 

Bra. And after that, he came, thus ſad, away ? 

Caſe, Ay; | 

Caf. Did Cicero ſay any thing? 

Caſca. Ay, he ſpoke Greek. 

Caſ. To what effect? 

Caſca. Nay, an I tell you that, P11 ne'er look you iꝰ the 
face again: But thoſe, that underſtood him, ſmil'd at one ö 
another, and ſhook their heads: but, for mine own part, * 


* the rag-rag people]. Before the tag return. 
' Con. A. Its. $. t. Gn 


Nan of any occupation, ] —a common mechanic, one of thoſe ple- 
clans to whom he made the offer. 
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it was Greek to me. I could tell you more news too: 
Marullus and Flavius, for pulling ſcarfs off Cæſar's images, 
are *put to ſilence. Fare you well. There was more 
foolery yet, if I could remember it. 
Caſ. Will you ſup with me to-night, Caſca? 
Caſca. No, I am promis'd forth. | 
Caſ. Will * dine with me to-morrow ? 
Caſca. Ay, if I be alive, and your mind hold, and your | 
dinner worth the eating. 
Caf. Good; I will expect you. ; | 
Caſca. Do ſo : Farewel both. I Exit, 
Bru. What a blunt fellow is this grown to be! | 
He was quick mettle, when he went to ſchool. 
Caf. So is he now, in execution - 
Of any bold or noble enterprize, 
However he puts on this tardy form. 
This rudeneſs 1s a ſauce to his good wit, 
Which gives men ſtomach to digeſt his words 
With better appetite. | | 
Bru. And ſo it is. For this time I will leave you: 
To-morrow, if you pleaſe to ſpeak with me, 
J will come home to you; or, if you will, 
Come home to me, and I will wait for you. 
Caſ. 1 will do ſo :—till then, think of the world. 
; Exit Brutus. 
Well, Brutus, be: yet, I ſee, * 
Thy honourable metal may be wrought 
From that it is diſpos'd : Therefore *tis meet 
That noble minds keep ever with their likes : 
For who ſo firm, that cannot be ſeduc d ? 


7 put to filence.]—caſhiered, ra out of their office. | 
= Thy honourable metal may be wrought] Thy naturally 0 diſ- 
poſition may be perverted. 


be 
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Cæſar doth bear me hard; but he loves Brutus: 

If I were Brutus now, and he were Caſſius, 

He ſhould not i humour me. I will this night, 

In ſeveral hands, in at his windows throw, 

As if they came from ſeveral citizens, 

Writings, all tending to the great opinion 

That Rome holds of his name ; wherein obſcurely 
Cæſar's ambition ſhall be glanced at: £1768 
| And, after this, let Cæſar ſeat him fure | 
For we will ſhake him, or worſe days endure. [ Exit. 


SCENE III. 
A Street. 


Thunder and lightning. Enter Caſca, bis ſword drawn ; and 


Cicero, meeting him. 


Cic. Good even, Caſca : * Brought you Ceſar home? 

Why are you breathleſs ? and why ſtare you ſo ? 

Caſca. Are you not mov'd, when l all the ſway of earth 

Shakes, like a thing unfirm ? O Cicero, | 

| have ſeen tempeſts, when the ſcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks; and I have ſeen 

The ambitious ocean ſwell, and rage, and foam, 
To be exalted with the threatning clouds : 

But never till to-night, never rill now, 

Did I go through a tempeſt dropping fire. 
Either there is a civil ſtrife in heaven; 


Humour me.] — with all his favours cajole me out of my principles, 
* Brought you Ceſar home ?]—Did you attend him? 
all the fway of earth] — the whole weight, body, frama of this globe. 


— 
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Or elſe the world, too ſaucy with the gods, 
Incenſes them to ſend deſtruction. 
Cie. Why, ſaw you any thing more wonderful? 
Caſca. A common flave (you know him well by ſight) 
Held up his left hand, which did flame, and burn, 
Like twenty torches join'd; and yet his hand, 
Nat ſenfible of fire, remain'd unſcorch'd. 
Beſides (I have not fince put up my ſword) 
Againſt the Capitol I met a lion, 
Who n glar'd upon me, and went ſurly by, 
Without annoying me: And there were drawn 
Up on a heap a hundred ghaſtly women, 
* Transformed with their fear; who ſwore, they ſaw 
Men, all 1n fire, walk up and down the ſtreets. 
And, yeſterday, the bird of night did fit, 
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place, 
Hooting, and ſhrieking. When theſe prodigies 
Do fo conjointly meet, let not men ſay, 
Theſe are their reaſons, —T hey are natural; 
For, I believe, they are portentous things \ 
Unto the'climate that they point upon. 
Cic. Indeed, it is a ſtrange-diſpoſed time: 
But men may conſtrue things after their faſnion, 
Clean from the purpoſe of the things themſelves. 
Comes Cæſar to the Capitol to-morrow ? 
Caſca. He doth ; for he did bid Antonius 
Send word to you, he would be there to-morrow. 
Cic. Good night then, Caſca: this Giſturbed ky 


Is not to walk in. | 


* glar'd — furioufly—gaz'd. | 
" Transfirmed with their fear ; I Tbeir features having ſuffered an 
alteration from their fears. * the bird of night ]—the owl. 


Clean from | —Entirely—"* clean through.” 
Com. of Exrons, A. I. S. 1. Ægeon. 


Caſca. 
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Caſea. Farewel, Cicero. | Exit Cicero. 


Enter Caf 15. 


Cal. Who's there ? 
Caſca. A Roman. 
Caſ. Caſca, by your voice. 
Caſca. Lour ear is good. Caſſius, what night is this? 
Caſ. A very pleaſing night to honeſt men. 
Caſca. Who ever knew the heavens menace ſo? 
Caſ. Thoſe, that have known the earth ſo full of faults. 
For my part, I have walk' d about the ftreets, 
Submitting me unto the perilous night; 
And, thus unbraced, Caſca, as you ſee, 
Have bar'd my boſom to the thunder-ſtone : 
And, when the croſs blue lightning ſeem'd to open 
The breaſt of heaven, I did preſent myſelf 
Even in the aim and very flaſh of it, 
Caſca. But wherefore did you ſo much tempt the hea- 
vens ? 
It is the part of men to fear and cremble, 
When the moſt mighty gods, by tokens, ſend 
Such dreadful heralds to aſtoniſh us: 
| Caf. Tou are dull, Caſca; and thoſe ſpar 
That ſhould be in a Roman, you do want, 
Or elſe you uſe not : You look pale, and gaze, 
And put on fear, and caſt yourſelf in wonder, 
To ſee the ſtrange impatience of the heavens : 
But if you would conſider the true cauſe, 
Why all theſe fires, why all theſe gliding ghoſts ; 
Why d old men fools, and children * calculate; 
Why birds, and beaſts, from quality and kind; 
Why all theſe chings change, from their ordinance, 


of life | 


* old men fools, I—old dotards. 1 calculate; I propheſy. 
Xo. V. M Their 


162 esc SAN. 


Their natures, and pre- formed faculties, 

To monſtrous quality; why, you ſhall find, 

That heaven hath infus'd them with theſe ark 

To make them inſtruments of tear, and warning 

Unto ſome monſtrous ſtate. | 

Now could I, Caſca, name to thee a man 

Moſt like this dreadful night; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the Capitol: 

A man no mightier than thyſelf, or me, 

In perſonal action; yet prodigious grown, 

And fearful, as theſe ſtrange eruptions are. - 
Caſca. Tis Cæſar that you mean: Is it not, Caffius ? 
Caſ. Let it be who it is: for Romans now 

Have t thews and limbs like to their anceſtors ; 

But, woe the while ! our fathers' minds are dead, 

And we are govern'd with our mothers? ſpirits : 

Our yoke and ſufferance ſhew us womaniſh. 

Caſca, Indeed, they ſay, the ee to-morrow 
Mean to eſtabliſh Cæſar as a king: 

And he ſhall wear his crown, by ſea, and land, 

In every place, fave here in Italy. 

Caf. I know where I will wear this dagger then ; 
Caſſius from bondage will deliver Caſſius: | 
Therein, ye gods, you make the weak moſt ſtrong : 
Therein, ye gods, you tyrants do defeat : 

Nor ſtony tower, nor walls of beaten braſs, 

Nor airleſs dungeon, nor ſtrong links of iron, 

Can be retentive to the ſtrength of ſpirit; 

But life, brikg Weary of theſe 7 Worry _— 


P prodiglts]=—potterxous. Pens | 
* theews I fine we, muſcles, ſtrength. . 
H. IV. Part II. A. III. S. 2. Fal. Ham. A. I. 8. 3. Lot. 
1241 | SE | Never 
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Never lacks power to diſmiſs itſelf. 
If I know this, know all the world beſides, 
That part of tyranny, that I do bear, 

I can ſhake off at pleaſure. 1 5 

Caſca. So can I: | 
So every bondman in his own hand bears 
The power to cancel his captivity. 

Caſ. And why ſhould Cæſar be a tyrant then? 
Poor man ! I know, he would not ba wolf, 
But that he ſees the Romans are but ſheep ; 

He were no lion, were not Romans hinds. 
Thoſe that with haſte will make a mighty fire, 
| Begin it with weak ſtraws : What traſh is Rome, 
What rubbiſh, and what offal, when it ſerves 
= For the baſe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Cæſar? But, O, orief! 
Where haſt thou led me ? I, perhaps, ſpeak this 
Before a willing bondman: then I know 
My anſwer muſt be made: But I am arm'd, 
And dangers are to me indifferent. 

Caſea. You ſpeak to Caſca : and to ſuch a man, 
That is no * flearing tell-tale. Hold my hand: 
Be factious for redreſs of all theſe griefs; 

And I will ſet this foot of mine as far, | 
As who goes fartheſt. 

Caſ. There's a bargain made. 

Now know you, Caſca, I have mov'd already 
Some certain of the nobleſt- minded Romans, 
To undergo, with me, an enterprize 

Of honourable-dangerous conſequence ; _ 

And I do Know, by this, they ſtay for me 


* My anſwer muſt be made: ſhall be called to account for this de. 
claration of my ſentiments. fearing |—trifling. 
Hold my hand : be faftious]—Take my hand; be active, &c, 


dM 2 EG In 


-_ 


- * A EY £ — 1 * —_— = 
— — = \ \ f - 5 
er e LI PIES — _ 


—— — — — 


— » 
— — — 


ty, 
4, 
” * 
| 1 
05 
4 
=y F 
W 
o 
= 1 
4 
Try 
1 
a 
1 1 
Ts 74 
# 
1p) 
yy 
+44 
"4 
. 
1 
Fe 
Me 
46)% 
9 1 
* 
N i 
#5 J 
** 4 
123) 
1 
We 
oy 
1 
EY 2 l 
1 
b 
74 * 
þ 
7 


. — 5 2 — — Y 
— — — T £4. «+ - wy — — — — „ * 8 
— — — 2 r 3 e * — ter 8 - 
— * ——— 5 — —— * 3 5 — — 6 5 
oo . 1 e don. 3 6 EC aaa 
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In Pompey's porch : For now, this fearful night, 


There is no ſtir, or walking in the ſtreets ; 
And the complexion of the element 


* Is fev'rous like the work we have in hand, 
Moſt bloody, fiery, and moſt terrible. 


Enter Cinna. 


Caſca. Stand cloſe awhile, for here comes one in haſte, 
Caf. Tis Cinna, I do know him by his gait; 
He is a friend. —Cinna, where haſte you ſo? 
Cin. To find out you: Who's that? Metellus Cimber? 
Caf. No, it is Caſca; one incorporate 
To our attempts. Am I not ſtaid for, Cinna ? 
Cin. I am glad on't. What a fearful night is this! 
There's two or three of us have ſeen ſtrange fights, 
Caſ. Am I not ſtaid for? Tell me. 
Cin. Yes, © 
You are. O, Caſſius, if you could but win 
The noble Brutus to our party 
Caſ. Be you content : Good Cinna, take this paper, 


And look you lay it 7 in the Prætor's chair, 0 


Where Brutus may but find it; and throw this 
In at his window; ſet this up with wax 
Upon old Brutus? ſtatue : all this done, | 
Repair to Pompey” s porch, where you ſhall find us. 
Is Decimus Brutus, and Trebonius, there? 

Cin. All but Metellus Cimber ; and he's gone 
To ſeek you at your houſe. Well, I will hie, 


And ſo beſtow theſe papers as you bade me. 


Caf. 'Thar done, _ to > Pompey” 8 theatre. 
— . ue, 


2 


* I; fev I. . i PRE l;ke—Reſembles. 
Y in the * 5 chair, Brutus and Cali zus were then prætors. 


Come, 
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Come, Caſca, you and I will, yet, ere day, 
See Brutus at his houſe: three parts of him 
Is: ours already; and the man entire, 
Upon the next encounter, yields him ours. 1 
Caſca. O, he ſits high in all the people's hearts: 
And that, which would appear offence in us, 
His countenance, like richeſt alchymy, 
Will change to virtue, and to worthineſs. 
Caſ. Him, and his worth, and our great need of him, 
You have right well conceited. Let us go, 
For it is after midnight; and, ere day, 
We will awake him, and be ſure of him. [ Exeunt, 


Kr n. SCENE RY 


Enter Brutus, in his Orchard. | 
Bru, What, Lucius! ho! 
1 cannot, by the progreſs of the ſtars, 
Give gueſs how near to day.——Lucius, I ſay !— 


1 would it were my fault to ſleep ſo ſoundly. — 
* When, Lucius, when ? Awake, I fay : What, Lucius! 


Enter Lucius, 


. Calla you, my lord ? 
Bru. Get me a taper in my ſtudy, Lucius: 
When it is lighted, come and call me here. 


is Luc. I will, my lord. —_— 
Bru. It muſt be by his death: nk for my part, 
I know no perſonal cauſe to ſpurn at him, Ss 


* When, Lucius, when?) — Why, how now, Lugius ? 


M 3 SE But 
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But for the general. He would be crown'd :— 

How that might change his nature, there's the queſtion, 
It is the-bright day, that brings forth the adder; 
And that craves wary walking, Crown him — That; j—_ 
And then, I grant, we put a ſting in him, 

That at his will he may do danger with. 

The abuſe of greatneſs is, when it disjoins _ 

2 Remorſe from power: And, to ſpeak truth of Coker. 

J have not known when his affections b ſway'd 

More than his reaſon. But 'tis a common proof, 

That lowlineſs is-young ambition's ladder, 

Whereto the climber-upward turns his face : 

'But when he once attains the upmoſt round, 

He then unto the ladder turns his back ; 

Looks in the clouds, ſcorning e the baſe degrees 

By which he did aſcend : So Cæſar may; 

Then, left he may, prevent. And, * ſince the quarre] 
Will bear no colour for the thing he is, 

Faſhion it thus; that what he is augmented, 

Would run to theſe, and theſe extremities ; 

And therefore think him as a ſerpent's egg, 

Which, hatch'd, would, * as his kind, e miſchievous ; 
And Kill n in the ſhell. 


Re-enter Lucius. 


Tuc. The taper bufneth in your eloſet, fir, 
HD x the window for 4 flint, [ found 


2 n "0 pity, the more delicate feelings of the mind. 

„ fway'd more than his reaſon, Ec. got the maſter y over it. 12 tis 
a matter of Pony Experience, &c. | 

the baſe degrees the humble ſteps. | 

* fence the — & c.] —ſince our deſign will admit of no pretext, if 
we view him in the light he hath hitherto appeared, 

* as bis thu OI the reft of his ſpecies, 


This 
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This paper, thus ſeal'd up; and, am ſure, 
It did not lie there, when I went to bed. 
Bru. Get you to bed Again, it is not day. 1 
Is not to-morrow, boy, f the ides of March? 1 1 
Luc, I know not, ſir. 5 | 
- Bru. Look in the kalendar, and bing me word. 
Tuc. ] will, fir. : | [ Exit, 
Bru. The exhalations, whizzing in the air, 
Give ſo much light, that I may Sad by them, | 
[ Opens the letter, and reads, 
Brutus, thou Nee |; awake, ond ſee thyſelf. 1 
Shall Rome Speak, ftrike, redreſs ! 
Brutus, thou fleep'ſt ; awake.— 
Such inſtigations have been often ara 
Where I have took them up. | 
| Shall Rome Thus muſt I piece it out; 
Shall Rome ſtand under one man's awe ? What! Rome ? 
My anceſtors did from the ſtreets of Rome | 
The Tarquin drive, when he was call'd a king, 
Speak, ſtriłe, redreſs Am I entreated 
To ſpeak, and ſtrike ? O Rome! I make thee promiſe, 
If the redreſs will follow, thou receiveſt 
* full petition at the hand of antes 


Re enter Lucius. 


. Sir, March is waſted fourteen days, [ Knocks within, 
Bru. Tis good. Go to the gate; ſomebody knocks. 

[ Exit Lucius. 
Since Caſſius firſt did whet me againſt CRT 
I have not ſlept. 

Between the acting of a dreadful thing, 

And the firſt motion, all the interim 1s 


f the ideilche I 5th day. - | 
M 4 Like 
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Like as phantaſma, or a hideous dream: 

* The genius, and the mortal inſtruments, 
Are then in council; and the ſtate of man, 
Like to a little kingdom, ſuffers then 

The nature of an inſurrection. 


Re-enter Lucius. 


Luc. Sir, tis your i brother Caſſius at the door, 
Who doth deſire to ſee you. 
Bru. Is he alone? | 
Zuc. No, fir, there are more with him. 
| Bru. Do you know them? 
"Ta. No, fir ; their hats are pluck'd chin their cars, 
And half their faces buried in their cloaks, . 
That by no means I may diſcover them 
By any * mark of favour. | 
_ Bru. Let them enter. [Exit Lucius. 
They are the faction. O conſpiracy ! Fr 
Sham'ſt thou to ſhew thy dangerous brow by night, 
When evils are moſt free? O, then, by day, 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough, 
To maſk thy monſtrous viſage ? Seek none, conſpiracy ; 


ars it in ſmiles, and — 


* 


2 kanone, -a 8 a viſion. 
® The genius, ]—The being ſuppoſed to preſide, as well over in- 
dividual perſons, as larger communities, and the powers of body or 
mind, the inſtruments of human actions, are then aſſembled to deliberate 
on the important enterprize ; ſo that, as in an inſurrection, the whole 
kingdom, from the higheſt to the loweſt, is in a general commotion ; in 
the little kingdom, man, his whole ſlate, from his governing genius, to 
his meaneſt aki ws & is ſtrenuouſſy engaged and exerted. 
— « 1magin'd worth,” &c. 
| TRo1L. and CR ESS. A. II. S. 3. hype. 
i brother Cafftas}—Caffons was fellow prætor, and had married Junia, 
Bre ſiſter. 
* mark of favour. ]—trace of * countenance, dittinQion of features. 


For 
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Por if thou path, thy native ſemblance on, 
Not Erebus itſelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 


Enter Caſſius, Caſca, Decimus, Cinna, Metellu 5, and Trebonus. 


Caf. I think, we are too bold upon your reſt; © 
Good morrow, Brutus: Do we trouble you? 
Bru. I have been up this hour; awake, all night. 
Know I theſe men, that come along with you? 
Caſ. Yes, every man of them; and no man here, 
But honours you: and every one doth wiſh, 
| You had but that opinion of yourſelf, | 
Which every noble Roman bears of you. 
This is Trebonius. 
Bru. He is welcome hither. 
Ca/. This, Decimus Brutus. 
Bru. He is welcome too. 
Caſ. This, Caſca; this, Cinna; 
And this, Metellus Cimber. 
_ Bru. They are all welcome. | 
What watchful cares do interpoſe themſelves | 
Betwixt your eyes and night ? 


Caſ. Shall I entreat a word? [ They whiſper. 
Dec. Here lies the eaſt : Doth not the day break here ? 
Caſca. No. . 


Cin. O, pardon, fir, it doth ; and yon grey lines, 
That m fret the clouds, are meſſengers of day. 

Caſca. Vou ſhall confeſs, that you are both deceiv'd. 
Here, as I point my ſword, the fun ariſes ; 
Which is a great way * growing on the ſouth, 
For if thou path, If thou walkin thy genuine form, appear in thy 
proper colours, =. fret] —variegate, diverſify. 


n growing on the ſouth,]—in the ſouthern hemiſphere, conſidering how 
early 'tis in the year. | 
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| Weighing the youthful ſeaſon of the year. 


Some two months hence, up higher toward the north 


He firſt preſents his fire; and the high caſt 


Stands, as the Capitol, directly here. 
Bru. Give me your hands all over, one by one. 
Caf. And let us ſwear our reſolution, 
Bru. No, not an oath : If not e the face of men, 
The ſufferance of our ſouls, the time's abuſe, — 
If theſe be motives weak, break off betimes, 
And every man hence to his idle bed; 
So let ? high-fighted tyranny range on, 


Till each man drop by lottery, But if theſe, 


As I am ſure they do, bear fire enough 
To kindle cowards, and to ſteel with valour 
The melting ſpirits of women ; then, countrymen, 


What need we any ſpur, but our own cauſe, 
To prick us to redreſs ? what other bond, 


Than * ſecret Romans, that have ſpoke the word, 
And will not * palter ? and what other oath, 
Than honeſty to honeſty engag'd, 


That this ſhall be, or we will fall FRE it? 
Swear prieſts, and cowards, and ment cautelous, 


Old feeble u carrions, and ſuch fuffering ſouls 
That welcome wrongs ; unto bad cauſes ſwear. 


Such creatures as men doubt : but do not ſtain 


The even virtue of our enterprize, 


= face of 3 regard to the countenance of the blo, to 
honour and reputation; to the ſhewing ourſelves mu F faiths of ner. 
? high-fighted ]—with look erect, triumphant, 
4 by lottery. ] by decimation, election to death by lot. 
r ſecret] —traſty, faithful to a ſecret imparted, 
5 patter ?]—prevaricate. 


That palter with us in a double ſenſe.” 
| Macs. A. V. S. 7. Mack, 


[ 


* | 
t cautelous, J—cautious, im carrions, |—worthleſs wretches. 


T's be even virtue]—T he integrity. 


Nor 


— — — 
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Nor the inſuppreſſive mettle of our ſpirits, 

To think, that, or our caule, or our performance 
Did need an oath ; when every drop of blood, 
That every Roman bears, and nobly bears, 

x Is guilty of a ſeveral baſtardy, 
If he do break the ſmalleſt particle 

Of any promiſe that hath paſs'd from him. 

Caſ. But what of Cicero? Shall we ſound him? 

I think, he will ſtand very ſtrong with us. 

Caſca, Let us not leave him out. 

Cin. No, by no means. 

Met. O, let us have him; for his ſilver hairs 
Will purchaſe us a good opinion, 

And buy men's voices to commend our 582 ; 
It ſhall be ſaid, his judgment rul'd our hands; 
Our youths, and wildneſs, ſhall no whit appear, 
But all be bury'd in his gravity. 

Bru. O, name him not: let us not v break with him; 5 
For he will never follow any thing 
That other men begin. 

Caſ. Then leave him out. 

Caſca. Indeed, he is not fit. 

Dec. Shall no man elſe be touch'd, but only Cæſar? 
Caſ. Decimus, well urg'd: I think, it is not meet, 
Mark Antony, ſo well belov'd of Cæſar, 
Should outlive Cæſar: We ſhall find of him 
A ſhrewd contriver ; and, you know, his means, 
If he improve them, may well ſtretch ſo far, 

As to annoy us all: which to prevent, 
Let Antony, and Cæſar, fall together, 
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ba inſuppreſve]—invincible. : 
Is guiliy ef] — Would deſervedly incur the ſtigma of, 


! break with him 9 our defign to him, 
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Bru. Our courſe will ſeem too bloody, Caius Caſſius, 
To cut the head off, and then hack the limbs; 
Like wrath in death, and * envy afterwards : . 
For Antony is but a limb of Cæſar. 
Let us be ſacrificers, but not butchers, Caius. 
We all ſtand up againſt the ſpirit of Cæſar; 
And in the ſpirit of men there is no blood : 
O, that we then could come by Cæſar's ſpirit, 
And not diſmember Czfar ! But, alas, 
Cæſar muſt bleed for it! And, gentle friends, 
Let's kill him boldly, but not wrathfully ; 
Let's carve him as a diſh fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcaſe fit for hounds : 

And let our hearts, as ſubtle maſters do, 
Stir up their ſervants to an act of rage, 
And after ſeem to chide them. This ſhall make 
Our purpoſe neceſſary, and not * envious: 
Which ſo appearing to the common eyes, 
We fhall be call'd purgers, not murderers. 
And for Mark Antony, think not of him ; 
For he can do no more than Cæſar's arm, 
When Cæſar's head is off, 

Caf. Yet I fear him : 

For in the ingrafted love he bears to Coli i 
Bru. Alas, good Caſſius, do not think of him : 

If he love © 7-0 all that he can do | 
Is to himſelf; Þ take thought, and die for Cæſar: 
And that were rnuch he ſhould ; for he is given 
Jo ſports, to wildneſs, and much e 

Treb. There is no fear in him; let him not die; 

Fer he will live, and ugh at this hereafter. [Clock ſtriłes. 


E envy] —malice. „ in malicious. 
o fate thought, ]—grow melancholy. 


Bru. 
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Bru. Peace, count the clock. 

Caſ. The clock hath ſtrucken three. 

Treb. *Tis time to part. 

Caſ. But it is doubtful yet, 

Whe'r Cæſar will come forth to-day, or no; 

For he is ſuperſtitious grown of late; 
Quite from e the main opinion he held once 
Of fantaſy, of dreams, and ceremonies : 
It may be, theſe apparent prodigies, 
The unaccuſtom'd terror of this niglit, 
And the perſuaſion of his augurers, 
May hold him from the Capitol to-day. 

Dec. Never fear that: If he be ſo reſolv'd, 
I can © erſway him: for he loves to hear, 
That 4 unicorns may be betray'd with trees, 
And bears with glafſes, elephants with holes, 
Lions with toils, and men with flatterers : 
But, when I tell him, he hates flatterers, 
He fays, he does ; being then moſt en 
Let me work: 

For I can give his humour the true bent; 

And ] will bring him to the Capitol. | 
| Caf. Nay, we will all of us be there to fetch him. 
Bru. By the eighth hour : Is that the uttermoſt ? 
Cin. Be that the uttermoſt, and fail not then. 
Met. Caius DE doth bear Cæſar © hard, 


'=_ 
B 
1 
ö 1 
Wl 
IS 
; 
4. 
5 
* 


r — 


Dre 
api 


- 1 


n 
ED — ä— 


— 
. 
1 — N 
E r Iz 
. = 3 — 


© the "i opinion, &c.|—leading, a mean opinion of 
prognoſtications, ominous forebodings, and atonements by means of 
religious rites and ſacrifices. 

4 unicorns, c. Unicorns are ſaid to be taken by one kulking behind 
2 tree, and thereby eluding his horn; which, ſticking in the trunk, de- 
tains the beaſt till he is diſpatched by the hunter Bears by means of a 
mirror, which they gaze on, while the purſuers take their fatal aim 
and Elephants in Sitfalls, lightly covered, whereon the proper bait 3s 
m8 day Sec RITES 
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Who rated him for ſpeaking well of Pompey : 
1 wonder, none of you have thought of him. 
| Bru. Now, good Metellus, go along to him : 
He loves me well, and I have given him reaſons; 

Send him but hither, and I'll faſhion him. 

Cluſ. The morning comes _—_ us: We'll leave you, 
Brutus. 

And, friends, diſperſe yourſelves : but all remember 
What you have ſaid, and ſhew yourſelves true Romans. 

Bru. Good gentlemen, look freſh and merrily ; 

Let not our looks * put on our purpoſes ; 

But bear it as our Roman actors do, 

With untir'd ſpirits, and formal conſtancy : 

And fo, good morrow to you every one. [ Exeunt, 


Manet Brutus. 


Boy ! Lucius !—Faft aſleep? It is no matter; 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of ſlumber : 

Thou haſt no figures, nor no fantaſies, 

Which buſy care draws in the brains of men; 
Therefore thou ſleep'ſt ſo ſound. 


Enter Portia. 


Por. Brutus, my lord! = < 
Bru. Portia, what mean you ? Wherefore 10 you now? 


It is not for your health, thus to commit 
Your weak * condition to the raw cold morning. 
Por. Nor for yours neither. You have ungently, Brutus, 

Stole from my bed : And yeſternight, at N 
You ſuddenly aroſe, and walk'd about, | 
Muſing, and ſighing, with your arms acroſs : 
And when I aſk'd you what the matter was, 
You ſtar'd upon me with ungentle looks: 

F put on our purpoſe: ;]—betray our deſigns, f condition] frame. 


I urg'd 


JULIUS CAESAR. ig 
1 urg'd you further; then you ſcratch'd your head, 
And too impatiently ſtamp'd with your foot: . 
Yet I inſiſted, yet you anſwer'd not; 
But, with an angry wafture of your hand, 
Gave ſign for me to leave you: So I did; 
Fearing to ſtrengthen that impatience, 
Which ſeem'd too much enkindled: and, withal, 
Hoping it was but an effect of humour, 
Which ſometime hath his hour with every man. 
It will not let you eat, nor talk, nor fleep; 
And, could it work ſo much upon your ſhape, 
As it hath much prevaiPd on your l condition, 
I ſhould not know you, Brutus. Dear my lord, 
Make me acquainted with your cauſe of grief. 
Bru, I am not well in health, and that is all. 
Por. Brutus is wiſe, and, were he not in health, 
He would embrace the means to come by it. 
Bru. Why, ſo I do: Good Portia; go to bed. 
Por. Is Brutus fick ? and is it phyſical | | 
To walk unbraced, and ſuck up the humours . 
Of the dank morning? What, is Brutus ſick; 
And will he ſteal out of his wholeſome bed, 
To dare the vile contagion of the night? 
And tempt the rheumy and unpurged air 
To add unto his ſickneſs? No, my Brutus; 
You have ſome ſick offence within your mind, 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
[ ought to know of: And, upon my knees, 
'I charm you, by my once commended beauty, 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did i incorporate and make us one, 
That you unfold to me, yourſelf, your half, 
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; > condition, ]—temper, diſpoſition. 
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Why you are heavy: and what men to-night 
Have had reſort to you: for here have been 
Some ſix or ſeven, who did hide their faces 
Even from darkneſs. | 
Bru. Kneel not, gentle Portia. 
Por. I ſhould not need, if you were gentle Brutus. 
Within the bond of marriage, tell me, Brutus, 
Is it excepted, I ſhould know no ſecrets 
That appertain to you? Am I yourſelf, 
But, as it were, in ſort, or limitation; 
To keep with you at meals, comfort your bed, 
And talk to you ſometimes ? Dwell I but in the ſuburbs 
Of your good pleaſure ? If it be no more, 
Portia is Brutus' harlot, not his wife. 
Bru. You are my true and honourable wife; 
As dear to me, as are the ruddy drops 
That viſit my ſad heart. . 
Por. If this were true, then ſhould I know this ſecret. 
I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, 
A woman that lord Brutus took to wife : 
I grant, I am a woman; but, withal, 
A woman well-reputed ; Cato's daughter, 
Thiak you, I am no ſtronger than my ſex, 
Being ſo father'd, and ſo huſbanded ? 
Tell me your counſels, I will not difcloſe them : 
I have made ſtrong proof of my conſtancy, 
Giving myſelf a voluntary wound 
Here, in the thigh : Can! bear that with patience, 
And not my huſband's ſecrets? v 
Bru. O ye gods, 
Render me worthy of this noble wife ! [ined 
Hark, hark! one knocks : Portia, go in a while ; 
And by and by thy boſom ſhall partake - 
The ſecrets of my heart. SO 
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All my engagements I will conſtrue to the, 
k All the charactery of my ſad brows ;— | 
Leave me with haſte, «| Exit Portia. 


Enter Lucius and Ligarius. 


Lucius, who is't that knocks ? 

Luc. Here is a ſick man, that would ſpeak with you. 
Bru. Cas Ligarius, that Metellus ſpake of. 
Boy, ſtand aſide.—Caius Ligarius ! how? 
Lig. Vouchſafe good morrow from a feeble tongue. 
Bru. O, what a time have you choſe out, brave Caius, 
To wear a kerchief? Would you were not ſick ! 
Lig. I am not ſick, if Brutus have in hand 
Any exploit worthy the name of honour. 
Bru. Such an exploit have I in hand, Ligarius, 

Had you a healthful ear to hear of it. | 
Lig. By all the gods that Romans bow before, 

here diſcard my ſickneſs. ' Soul of Rome! 

Brave ſon, deriv'd from honourable loins ! 

Thou, like ! an exorciſt, haſt conjur'd up 

My mortified ſpirit. Now bid me run, 

And I will ſtrive with things impoſſible; 

Yea, get the better of them, What's to do? | 
Bru. A piece of work, that will make ſick men whole. 
Lig. But are not ſome whole, that we muſt make ſick ? 
Bru, That muſt we alſo. What it is, my Caius, 

I ſhall unfold to thee, as we are going 

To whom it muſt be done. 

Lig. Set on your foot ; 
And, with a heart new-fir'd; I follow you, 4 


n r * n Ras * th + _ — * 71 n awed . ü . te eb IT n = 
8 *. e 3 n 8 Rr "IF n 2 * TY ws * n 3 RT. — 5 —.—— — = \ 
- „ 0 426 wb te *** o * 1 — 4 1 PER =— r FE RS 5 — b - 


n 


PETIT 


Fl 
4 
7 
3 
; 
+ 
! 


MN EO A Fry 
22 


RA. $a 
— = CES 


SE 


Pau © Ai Bent gy pe” oe 


* 


— 


* c. * oo $- * my 4 f. —_ — 
7 
„ C9 % . 2 


y All the Sol that is charactered, imprinted thereon. 
an ere, an enchanter. 


vol. 8 mW 1 


|  prodigies, or omens. 


178 e 


To do I know not what: but 1 it fufficeth, | 
That Brutus leads me on. | 126 | 
Bu. Follow me then. N IErxeun.. 


SCENE 1. 
Caſar's Palace. 


7 bunder and lightning. Enter Cæſar, in tis mgbl-gown. | 


Caf. Nor heaven, nor . have been at peace to- 

F night: 
Thrice hath r in 5 FO OP out, 
Help, ho! They murder Ceſar. Who's within? 


Enter a Servaut. 


Serv. My ford? hs 
Cz/. Go bid the Prieſts do eoſin ſacrifice, 
And bring me their opinions of ſucceſs. 
Serv. I will, my lord. | | IeExit. 


Enter Calpburnia. 


Cal. What mean you, Cæſar? Think you to walk forth? 
You ſhall not ſtir out of your houſe to-day. 
Czj. Cæſar ſhall forth: The things, that . me, 
Neer look'd but on my back; when they ſhall ſee 
The face of Cæſar, they are vaniſh'd. 
Cal. Cæſar, ®I never ſtood on ceremonies, 
Let now they fright me. There is one within, 
Beſides the things that we have heard and ſeen, 
| Recounts moſt horrid ſights ſeen by the watch. 
A lioneſs hath whelped in the ſtreets; 


m never Hood on ceremonies, I never paid a ſuperſtitious regard to 


And 


to 
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And graves have yawn'd, and yielded up their dead: 
Fierce fiery warriors fight upon the clouds, 

In ranks, and ſquadrons, and right form of war, 
Which n drizzled blood upon the Capitol: 

The noiſe of battle hurtled in the air, 

Horſes did neigh, and dying men did groan ; 

And ghoſts did ſhriek, and ſqueal about the ſtreets, 


O Cæſar! theſe things are beyond all uſe, <_ 


And I do fear them. 
Caf. What can be avoided, 

Whoſe end is purpos'd by the mighty gods ? 

Yet Cæſar ſhall go forth: for theſe predictions 

? Are to the world in general, as to Cæſar. 
Cal. When beggars die, there are no comets ſeen ; 

The heavens themſelves blaze forth the death of princes, 
Cz/. Cowards die many times before their deaths; 

The valiant never taſte of death but once. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard, 

It ſeems to me moſt ſtrange that men ſhould fear; 

Seeing that death, a neceſſary end, 

Will come, when it will come. 


Re-enter a Servant. 


What ſay the augurers ? 
Serv. They would not have you to ſtir forth to-day. 
Plucking the entrails of an offering forth, 
They could not find a heart within the beaſt. 
Cæſ. The gods do this in ſhame of cowardice : 
Cæſar ſhould be a beaſt without a heart, 
If he ſhould ſtay at home to-day for fear. 
No, Czfar ſhall not : Danger knows full well, 
" drizzled]—dropped, let fall in ſmall particles. 
" buriled ]—ruftled, rattled, P Are to]—Concern equally. 
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And he ſhall ſay, you are not well to-day: 


Have I in conqueſt ſtretch'd mine arm fo far, g 


Leſt I be laugh'd at, when I tell them lo. 


That is enough to ſatisfy the ſenate. 
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That Cæſar is more 9 dangerous than he. 
We are two lions, litter'd in one day, 
And I the elder and more terrible: 
And Cæſar ſhall go forth. 
Cal. Alas, my lord, | 
Your wiſdom is conſum'd in confidence. 
Do not go forth to-day : Call it my fear, 
That keeps you in the houſe, and not your own. 
We'll ſend Mark Antony to the ſenate-houſe ; 


Let me, upon my knee, prevail in this. 
Cz/. Mark Antony ſhall fay, I am not well; 
And, for thy humour, I will ſtay at home. 


Enter Decimus. 


Here 8 Decimus Brutus, he ſhall tell them ſo. 
Dec. Cæſar, all hail ! Good morrow, worthy Cæſar: 
I come to fetch you to the ſenate-houſe. 
Caſ. And you are come in very happy time, 
To bear my greeting to the ſenators, 
And tell them, that I will not come to- day: 
Cannot, is falſe ; and that I dare not, falſer ; 
I will not come to day : Tell them ſo, Decimus. 
Cal. Say, he is ſick. 
Cæſ. Shall Cæſar ſend a lye? 


To be afeard to tell grey- beards the truth? 
Decimus, go tell them, Cæſar will not come. 


Dec. Moſt mighty Cæſar, let me know ſome cauſe, 


Cæſ. The cauſe is in my will, I will noe come ; ; 


d 


4 dangerous] — formidable. | 
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But, for your private ſatisfaction, 
Becauſe I love you, I will let you know. 
Calphurnia here, my wife, ſtays me at home: 
She dreamt to- night ſhe ſaw my ſtatue, 
Which, like a fountain, with a hundred ſpouts, 
Did run pure blood ; and many luſty Romans 
Came ſmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And theſe does ſhe apply for warnings, portents 
Of evils imminent; and on her knee 
Hath begg'd, that I will ſtay at home to- day. 
Dec. This dream is all amiſs interpreted; 
It was a viſion fair and fortunate: : 
Your ſtatue ſpouting blood in many pipes, 
In which ſo many ſmiling Romans bath'd, 
Signifies, that from you great Rome ſhall ſuck 
Reviving blood ; and that great men * ſhall preſs 
For tinctures, ſtains, relics, and cogniſance. 
This by Calphurnia's dream is ſignify'd. 
Cæſ. And this way have you well expounded it it. 
Dec. 1 have, when you have heard what J can ſay: 
And know it now: The ſenate have concluded 
To give, this day, a crown to mighty Ceſar. 
If you ſhall ſend them word, you will not come, 
Their minds may change. Beſides, it were * a mock 
Apt to be render'd, for ſome one to ſay, 
Break up the ſenate till another time, 
Men Cæſar's wife ſhall meet with better dreams. 
If Cæſar hide himſelf, ſhall wg. not whiſper, 
I, Ceſar is afraid? 
Pardon me, Cæſar; for 25 dear, dear love 


| * /all preſi, &c. Iman come to you, as to a ſaint, for reliques, as to 
a 8 ereign, for additional honours. 5 


" 8 neck]—2 ſneer. 
it, 


N. 3 5 To 


R —y- 
in. wo 2 


— — 
Dee ot — = 
—— mow "BL 2 


"a 


— — ——— —— — 2 
— — R* 22 1 


— — ñ 2 — — 
. - 4 —— — 


— 
* * - 
r 


| 
} 


0 
45 


£ 
i 
} 
Ul 


— 2 
— : 


F pug nm Lovin, va 
Del ——ů—ů——ů— 


„ 
— — 4 * +: — * * 5 


182 US cES AR. 


To your * proceeding bids me tell you this: 
u And reaſon to my love is liable. 

Ce/. How tooliſh do your fears ſeem now, Calphurnia! 
Jam aſhamed I did yield to them, — 


Give me my robe, for I will go :— 


Enter Publius, Brutus, Ligarius, Metellus, Caſca, 77 rebonius, 
and Cinna. 


And Jool where Publius ia come to fetch me. 
Pub. Good morrow, Cæſar. N 
Caſ. Welcome, Publius. — | 
What, Brutus, are you ſtirr'd fo early too? 
Good morrow, Caſca.—Caius Ligarius, 
Cæſar was ne'er ſo much your enemy, \ 
As that ſame ague which hath made you lean,— 
What 1s't o clock i ? 
Bru. Cæſar, tis ſtrucken eight. 
Cæſ. I thank you for your pains and courteſy. 


Enter Antony. 


See! Antony, that revels long o'nights, 

Is notwithſtanding up: Good morrow, Antony. 
Ant. So to moſt noble Cziar. 
Cæſ. Bid them prepare within. 

I am to blame to be thus waited for. — 

Now, Cinna :—Now, Metellus What, Trebonius! 


I have an hour's talk in ſtore for you; 
Remember that you call on me to-day : 


Be near me, that I may remember you. | 
Tyeb. Cæſar, I will: and ſo near will I be, [Ad. 
That your beſt friends ſhall wiſh I had been further. 


: proceeding]—progreflive advancement. 
u And reaſon to my love is liable. ]J—And reaſon perfectly coincides 


wal what my love ſuggeſts on this 8 Col 
of, 


* 
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Cæſ. Good friends, go in, and taſte ſome wine with me ; 
And we, like friends, will ſtraightway go together. 
Bru. That every like is not the ſame, O Cæſar, 


The heart of Brutus yerns to think upon! [Exeunt. 


# 


SCENE 
A Street near the Capitol, 


Enter Artemidorus, reading a paper. 


Caſar, beware of Brutus; take beed of Caffius ; come not 


near Caſca ; have an eye to Cinna ; truſt not Trebonius; mark 

well Metellus Cimber : Decimus Brutus loves thee not; thou 

baſt wrong d Caius Ligarius. There is but one mind in all 

theſe men, and it is bent againſt Ceſar. I thou be'ſt not 

immortal, look about you : Security gives way to conſpiracy. 

The mighty gods defend thee . oy 
Thy lover, 

| | Artemidorus. 

Here will I ſtand, till Cæſar paſs along, 

And as a ſuitor will 1 give him this. 

My heart laments, that virtue cannot live 

Out of the * teeth of emulation. : 

If thou read this, O Cæſar, thou may'ſt live; 

If not, the fates with traitors do r contrive. LExit. 


V That every like is not the ſume, — That every one ſhould not be the 
very thing he appears. 

teeth of emulation. — the reach of envy. 

*contrive.] —conſpire, combine to deſtroy thee. 
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SCENE Iv. 
Another part of the ſame ſtreet. 
Enter Portia and Lucius. | 

Por. I pr'ythee, boy, run to the ſenate-houſe; 
Stay not to anſwer me, but get thee gone: 
Why doſt thou ſtay? 

Luc. To know my errand, madam. 

Por. I would have had thee there, and here again, 


Ere I can tell thee what thou ſhould'ſt do there, — 
O conſtancy, be ſtrong upon my fide ! 


Set a huge mountain *rween my heart and tongue! 


I have a man's mind, but 2 woman's might. 
How hard it is for women to FEY counſel !— 
Art thou here yet? 
Luc. Madam, what ſhould I do? 
Run to the Capitol, and nothing elſe ? 
And ſo return to you, and nothing elle ? | 
Por. Yes, bring me word, boy, if thy lord look well, 
For he went ſickly forth : And take good note, 
What Cæſar doth, what ſuitors preſs to him. 
Hark, boy ! what noiſe is that ? 
Luc. I hear none, madam. 
Por. Pr 'ythee, liſten well: 
J heard a buſtling rumour, like a fray, 


And the wind brings it from the Capitol. 


Luc. Sooth, madam, I hear nothing. 


Enter Artemidorus. 


Por. c. hither, fellow: Which way haſt thou been? 
Art. At mine own houſe, good wt 
Por. What is't o clock! ? 


Art. 


JULIUS CESAR 


Art. About the ninth hour, lady. 
Por. Is Cæſar yet gone to the Capitol? 
Art. Madam, not yet; I go to take my ſtand, 
To ſee him paſs on to the Capitol? 
Por. Thou haſt ſome ſuit to Cæſar, haſt thou not ? 
Art. That I have, lady, if it will pleaſe Cæſar 
To be ſo good to Cæſar, as to hear me: 
I ſhall beſeech him to befriend himſelf. 
Por. Why, know'ſt thou any harm $ intended towards 


rt. None that I know will be, m_ that I fear may 


Good morrow to you. Here the fireet is narrow: 
The throng that follows Cæſar at the heels, 
Of ſenators, of prætors, common ſuitors, 
Will crowd a feeble man almoſt to death: 
P11 get me to a place more void, and there 
Speak to great Cæſar as he comes along. 
- Por. 1 muſt gO in.—Ay me ! how weak a thing 
The heart of woman is! O Brutus! Brutus! 
The heavens ſpeed thee in thine enterprize ! 
Sure, the boy heard me: Brutus hath a ſuit, 
That Cæſar will not grant, —O, I grow faint ;— 
Run, Lucius, and commend me to my lord; 


Say, I am merry: come to me again, 
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And bring me word what he doth ſay DS 


„ Fur s CESAR. 


ACT. Ul. SCENE . 


"The "By pug 1 
1 be Capitol,; the Senate fitting. 


Flourifh, E nter Ceſar, — Caſtus, C aſea, Decimie, 
Metellus, Trebonius, Cima, Antony, Lepidus, e 


Popilius, Publius, and the Soothſayer. 


Cæſ. The ides of March are come. 

Soolh. Ay, Cæſar; but not gone. 

Art. Hail, Cæſar! Read this ſchedule. 

Dec. Trebonius doth deſire you to O' er- read, 
At your beſt leiſure, this his humble ſuit. 

Ari. O, Cæſar, read mine firſt; for mine's a ſuit 

That touches Cæſar nearer: Read i it, great Czſar. 

Cæſ. What touches us ourſelf, ſhall be laſt ſerv d. 

Art. Delay. not, Cæſar; read it inſtantly. 

Cæſ. What, is the fellow mad? 

Pub. Sirrah, give place. #5 

Caſ. What, urge you your petitions in he ſtreet | 1 
Come to the Capitol. 


[ Cæſar enters the Capitel,, the ref following] 


Pop. I wiſh, your enterprize to- ay may e 
Caſ. What enterprize, Popilius? 

Pop. Fare you well. 

Bru. What ſaid Popilius Lena? 

Caf. He wiſh'd, to-day our enterprize might thrive. 
1 1 our purpoſg is diſcovered. 

Bru. Look, how he makes to Cæſar: Mark him. 

Caf. Caſca, be ſudden, for we fear prevention,— 
Brutus, what ſhall be done? If this be known, 
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Caſſius, or Ceſar, never ſhall turn back, 
For I will ſlay myſelf. 

Bru. Caſſius, be conſtant : _ 5 apes | bt 
Popilius Lena ſpeaks not of our r purpoſes: + 1 '8 
For, look, he ſmiles, and Cæſar doth not change. = 

Caſ. Trebonius knows his time: for, look you, Brutus, 
He draws Mark Antony out of the way. 

| [ Exeunt Ant. and 7. Wy 
Dec. Where is Metellus Cimber? Let him go, 

And preſently prefer his ſuit to Cæſar. 

Bru, He is 7 addreſt : preſs near, and ſecond bin 

Cin. Caſca, you are the firſt that * rear your hand. 

Cz/. Are we all ready ? What is now amiſs, 

That Cæſar, and his ſenate, muſt redreſs ? 

Met. Moſt high, moſt mighty, and moſt puiſſant Cæſar, 
Metellus Cimber throws before thy ſeat IXiceling. 
An humble heart | 

Cz/. I muſtprevent thee, Cimber. 

Theſe couchings, and theſe lowly courteſies, 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men; 

And turn * pre-ordinance, and firſt decree, 

Into b the law of children. Be not © fond, 

To think that Cæſar bears ſuch rebel blood, 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 

With that which melteth fools; I mean, ſweet wry 
Low-crooked curt'ſies, and baſe ſpaniel fawning. 
Thy brother by decree is baniſh'd ; 

If thou doſt bend, and pray, and fawn, for him, 
I ſpurn thee like a cur out of my way 


Y addreſt : I— prepared, ready. 2 rear your |—rears his. 
, Pre-ordinance, |—ordinance long eſtabliſhed, preſcription. 
> the law]—courſe, manner of determining lee, line. 

e fond, ]—ſo weak. | |; 


Know, 


„ JULIUS CASAR. 


"Know, Cæſar doth not wrong: nor without cauſe 
Will he be ſatisfied. _ 
Met. Is there no voice more WA than my own, 
To found more ſweetly in great Cæſar's ear, 
For the repealing of my baniſh'd brother? 
Bru. I kifs thy hand, but not in flattery, . 
Deſiring thee, that Publius Cimber may 
Have an immediate freedom of repeal. 
Cæſ. What, Brutus 
Caſ. Pardon, Cæſar; Cæſar, pardon: "BY 
As low as to thy foot doth Caſſius fall, 
To beg enfranchiſement for Publius Cimber. 
Cef. I could be well mov'd, if I were as you; 
If I could pray to move, prayers would move me: 
But I am conſtant as the northern, ftar, - | 
Of whoſe true-fixt, and reſting quality, 
There 1s no fellow in the firmament. 
The ſkies are painted with unnumber'd ſparks, 
They are all fire, and every one doth ſhine ; 
But there's but one in all doth hold his place : 
So, in the world; *tis furniſh'd well with men, 
And men are fleſh and blood, and * apprehenſive ; . 
Yet, in the number, I do know but one | 
T hat © unaſſailable holds on his rank, 
Unſhak'd of motion: and, that I am he, 
Let me a little ſhew it, even in this; | 
That I was conſtant Cimber ſhould be baniſh'd, 
And conſtant do remain to keep him ſo. FR 
Cin. O Cafar,—_ | 
Cæſ. Hence! Wilt thou lift up Olympus i ? 


8 


4 apprehenſive ;]—intelligent beings, ſuſceptible of tear, &c. 
© wnafſailable, &c.)]—-whole fixed reſolve can never be ſhaken by ary 


ng cad notion. 
| Dec. 
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| aw. Great Czſar, 
Cæſ. Doth not Brutus bootleſs kneel ? b Rr 
Caſca. Speak, hands, for nme. [Te Cæſar. 
Cæſ. Et tu, Brute? Then fall, Cæſar! [ Dies. 
Cin. Liberty ! Freedom! Tyranny is dead. 
Run hence, proclaim, cry it about the ſtreets. 
Caſ. Some to the common pulpits, and cry out, 
Liberty, freedom, and enfranchiſemen:: 
Bru. People, and ſenators ! be not affrighted; 
Fly not; ſtand ſtill: - ambition's debt is * 
Caſca. Go to the pulpit, Brutus. 
Dec. And Caſſius too. 
| Bru. Where's Publius? 
Ain. Here, quite confounded with this mutiny. 
Met. Stand faſt — leſt ſome friend of Cæſars 
Should chance 
Bru. Talk not of fanting: Publius, good char 3 
There is no harm intended to your perſon, _ 
Nor to no Roman elſe : ſo tell them, Publius. 
Caſ. And leave us, Publius; leſt that the people, 
Ruſhing on us, ſhould do your age ſome miſchief, 
Bru. Do ſo;—and let no man vabidde this deed, 
But we the doers. 


Re-enter Trebonius. 


Caſ. Where is Antony ? 
Tre. Fled to his houſe amaz'd : 
Men, wives, and children, ſtare, cry out, and run, 
As it were dooms-day. 
Bru, Fates! we will know your Nenn. :— 


f Nor to no]—For two negatives to deuy more e forcibly was common 
in *bakſpeare' s time, 
* zor nature never lends. 5 


. A. I. 8. 1. Due. 
That 


\ 
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That we ſhall die, we know; tis but the time, 
And drawing days out, that men ſtand upon. 

Caf. Why, he that cuts off twenty years of wy 
Cuts off ſo many years of fearing death | 
Bru. Grant that, and then is death a benefit: 

So are we Czfar's friends, that have abridg'd 
His time of fearing death.—t Stoop, Romans, ſtoop, 

And let us bathe our hands in Cæſar's blood 
Up to the elbows, and befmear our fwords: 
Then walk we forth, even to the market-place ; 
And, waving our red weapons o'er 'our heads, 
Let's all cry, Peace! Freedom ! and Liberty ! 

Caf. Stoop then, and waſh. How many * hence, 
Shall this our lofty ſcene be acted over, 
In ftates unborn, and accents yet unknown? 

Bru. How many times ſhall Cæſar bleed in ſport, 
That now on Pompey's baſis lies along, | 
No worthier than the quſt ? Cd 

Caſ. So oft as that ſhall be, 
So often ſhall the knot of us be call'd i "ve. 
The men that gave their country liberty. 

Dec. What, ſhall we forth? 

Caſ. Ay, every man away! 
Brutus ſhall lead ; and we will grace his heels 
With the moſt boldeſt and beſt hearts of Rome. 


Y 


Enter 4 Servant. 
Bru. = who comes here? A friend of Antony's. 


2 Stoop, Romans, flop, 8&c.]—It was cerfealy. confiient with ancient 
and religious uſage, thus to dip the hands and weapons in the blood of 
the vittem. | Brutus had before ftyled himſelf and his aſſociates Fc 1 


cers. 


b oz Pompey's baſis]—at the baſe of. Pompey's ſtatue. | 
4 wy boldeft | — ore berter. TEur. A. I. 8. 2. Pro. | 
3 | Serv. 
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Serv. Thus, Brutus, did my . bid me kneel; 3 
Thus did Mark Antony bid me fall down; | 
And, being proſtrate, thus he bade me ſay. 5 
Brutus is noble, wife, valiant, and honeft s . 
Cæſar was mighty, bold, royal, and loving 0 IC} 
Say, I love Brutus, and I honour hin; is 11 
Say, I fear'd Cæſar, honour'd him, and ey him. | 
If Brutus will vouchſafe, that Antony Ho OS - 
May ſafely come to him, and e 
How Cæſar hath deſerv'd to lie in death, 


Maark Antony ſhall not love Cæſar dead 


So well as Brutus living ; but will follow 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus, 
Thorough the hazards of this * untrod ſtate, 
With all true faith. So fays my maſter Antony. 
Bru. Thy maſter is a wiſe and valiant Roman: Fd 2A 


I never thought him worfe. 
Tell him, ſo pleaſe him come unto thi 0 N 
He ſhall be ſatisfied; and, W honour, | 7, 
Depart untouch d. mo 
Serv. I'll fetch him elend. | Exit Servant, 


Bru. I know, that we ſhall have a well to friend. 
Caſ. I wiſh we may: but yet have I a mind, 
That fears him much; and my n till 


Falls ſhrewdly to the purpoſe. 


Re- enter Anlony. 
Bru. But here comes Antany. Welcome, Mark A” 
| tony. 
Ant. O mighty Cæſar ! Doſt thou lie ſo low? 
Are all thy conqueſts, glories, triumphs, ſpoils, 
Shrunk to this little meaſure Fare thee well. — 


E untrod ] — ner. ill generally. 
| I know 
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1 know not, gentlemen, what you intend, 1 
Who elſe muſt be let blood, who * is = rank : 
I I myſelf, there is no hour ſo fit 8 
As Cæſar's death's hour; nor no inſtrument 21 267; 
Of half that worth, as thoſe your ſwords, made rich 
With the moſt noble blood of all this world. + + 
1 do beſeech ye, if you x bear me hard, 8 
Now, whilſt your purpled hands do reek and ſmoke, | 
Fulfil your pleaſure. Live a thouſand years, 
J ſhall not find myſelf ſo apt to die: 
No place will pleaſe me ſo, no mean of death, 
As here by Cæſar, and by you cut off; . 
The choice and maſter ſpirits of this age. 2 
Bru. O Antony! beg not your death of us. 
Though now we muſt appear bloody and cruel, 
As, by our hands, and this our preſent act, 
You ſee we do; yet ſee you but our hands, 
And this the bleeding · buſineſs they have done: 
Our hearts you ſee not, they are pitiful; 
And pity to the general wrong of Rome 
(As fire drives out fire, ſo pity, pity) 
Hatli done this deed on Cæſar. For your part, 
To you our ſwords have leaden points, Mark Antony: 
Our arms, in ſtrength of malice, and our hearts, 
Of brothers temper, do receive you in | 
With all kind love, good thoughts, and reverence. 
Caf. Your voice ſhall be as ſtrong as any man's, 
In the diſpoſing of new dignities. 
\ 


van. I full of it to exceſs, exuberant ; 3 grown too great for the 


public ſafety. 

* bear me hard, owe me any ill will, entertain ſentiments of enmity 
ainſt me. 

o in ftrength of chat have juſt diſplay'd their ſtrong revenge. 
7 of brothers? — in that deed like thoſe of brothers. 


Bru. 
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Bru. Only be patient, till we have appeas'd 5 
The multitude, beſide themſelves with fear, 
And then we will deliver you the cauſe, 

Why I, that did love Cæſar when I ſtruck him, 
Have thus proceeded, 
Ant. 1 doubt not of your wiſdom. 
Let each man render me his bloody hand : 
Firſt, Marcus Brutus, will J ſhake with you ;— 
Next, Caius Caſſius, do I take your hand. 
Now, Decimus Brutus, yours ;—now yours, Metellus ;— 
Yours, Cinna Hand, my valiant Caſca, yours ;— 
Though laſt, not leaſt in love, yours, good Trebonius; 
Gentlemen all, —alas ! what ſhall I ſay ? 
My credit now ſtands on ſuch ſlippery ground, 
That one of two bad ways you muſt conceit me, 
Either a coward, or a flatterer,—— 
That I did love thee, Cæſar, O, tis true: 
If then thy ſpirit look upon us now, 
Shall it not grieve thee, 4 dearer than thy death, 
To ſee thy Antony making his peace, 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moſt noble! in the preſence of thy corſe? 
Had I as many eyes as thou haſt wounds, 
Weeping as faſt as they ſtream forth thy blood; 
It would become me better, than to cloſe 
In terms of friendſhip with thine enemies, 
Pardon me, Julius Here waſt thou * bay'd, brave hart; 
Here didſt thou fall; and here thy hunters ſtand, 
Sign'd in thy ſpoil, and crimſon'd in * thy lethe. 
O world! thou waſt the foreſt to this hart; 


4 dearer]—more ſorely, 
* bay'd, |—ſurrounded by thy purſuers. | 9 | 
* thy lethe,]—death, blood ſhed at thy fall. When the Scots fat up all 


night with a corpſe, they call it a Lerbe-auale. 
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And this, leet: O world, the heart of thee, — 
How like a deer, ſtrucken by many princes, 
Doſt thou here lie! 

Caſ. Mark Antony,— 
Ant. Pardon me, Caius Caſſius ; 

The enemies of Cæſar ſhall ſay this; 
Then, in a friend, it is cold modeſty. 

Caſ. I blame you not for praiſing Cæſar ſo; 
But what compact mean you to have with us? 
Will you be prick'd in number of our friends; 
Or ſhall we on, and not depend on you? 


Ant. Therefore I took your hands; but was, indeed, 
*Sway'd from the point, by looking down on Cæſar. 


Friends am I with you all, and love you all; 


Upon this hope, that you ſhall give me reaſons, 


Why, and wherein, Cæſar was dangerous. 

Bru. Or elfe were this a ſavage ſpectacle: 
Our reaſons are ſo full of good regard, 
That were you, Antony, the ſon of Cæſar, 
You ſhould be ſatisfied. 

Ant. That's all I ſeek: 

And am moreover ſuitor, that I may 
Produce his body to the market-place ; 
And in the pulpit, as becomes a friend, 
Speak in the order of his funeral. 

Bru. You ſhall, Mark Antony. 

Caf. Brutus, a word with you. 
You know not what you do; Do not conſent, 
That Antony ſpeak in his funeral : 

Know you how much the people may be mov'd 
By that which he will utter? 
Bru. By your pardon ;— 


© Savay'd Drawn aſide, 


IAſidl. 


vill 
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I will myſelf into the pulpit firſt, 

And ſhew the reaſon of our Cæſar's death: 

What Antony ſhall ſpeak, I will proteſt 

He ſpeaks by leave and by permiſſion ; 

And that we are contented, Cæſar ſhall 

Have all true rites, and lawful ceremonies. 

It ſhall advantage more, than do us wrong. 
| Caf. I know not what may fall; I like it not. 
Bru. Mark Antony, here, take you Cæſar's body. 


| You ſhall not in your funeral ſpeech blame us, 


But ſpeak all good you can deviſe of Czfar ; 
And ſay, you do't by our permiſſion; 
Elſe ſhall you not have any hand at all 
About his funeral : And you ſhall ſpeak 

In the ſame pulpit whereto I am 1 going, 
After my ſpeech 1 1s ended, 

Ant. Be it ſo; 
do deſire no more. 


Bru. Prepare the body then, and follow us. 
I Erxeunt Conſpiraters. 


Manet Antony. 


Ast. O, pardon me, thou bleeding piece of earth, 
That I am meek and gentle with theſe butchers : 
Thou art the ruins of the nobleſt man, 

That ever lived in the tide of times. 

Woe to the hand that ſhed this coſtly blood ! 1 

Over thy wounds now do I propheſy,.— 

Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips, 
To beg the voice and utterance of my tongue 


*A curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men 


1 curſe ſhall light upon the limbs of men JI This curſe is generally 


deſcriptive of the horrors of war; and, in the preſent inſtance, points at 
the wounds and diſmemberings it octaiſons. 


O 2 Domeſtick 
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Domeſtick fury, and fierce civil ſtrife, 

Shall cumber all the parts of Italy: 

Blood and deſtruction ſhall be ſo in uſe, 

And dreadful objects ſo familiar, 

That mothers ſhall but ſmile, when they behold 
Their infants quarter'd with the hands of war; 
All pity ; choak'd with cuſtom of fell deeds: 
And Cæſar's ſpirit, ranging for revenge, 
With Ate by his fide, come hot from hell, 
Shall in theſe confines, with a monarch' 5 voice, 
Cry Havock, and let ſlip the dogs of war 
That this foul deed ſhall ſmell above the earth 
With carrion men, groaning for burial. 
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Enter a Servant, 


— — 


You ſerve Octavius Cæſar, do you not? 
Serv. I do, Mark Antony. 
Ant, Cxfar did write for him, to come to Rome. 
Serv. He did receive his letters, and is coming: 

And bid me ſay to you by word of mouth,— _ 

O Czſar !— P!éeeeing the boch. 
Ant. Thy heart is big; get thee apart and weep. 

Paſſion, I ſee, is catching ; ; for mine eyes, 

Seeing thoſe beads of ſorrow ſtand in thine, 

Began to water. Is thy maſter coming ? 
Serv. He lies to-night within ſeven leagues of Rome. 
Ant. Poſt back with ſpeed, and tell him what hati 

-- | chanc'd : 
Here i is a mourning Rome, a dangerous 1 
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* choatd ]=extinguiſhed. _ 
Et Havok, ]—Diſclaim all quarter. 
«© Do not cry Havoc. Cor. A. III. S. 1. Men. 


1 ß carrion men, — Mixed with the ſtench of thoſe Naughteres 
"heaps, which ſhall cover the earth in conſequence of it, N 
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7 No Rome of ſafety for Octavids yet; 5 1 
Hie hence, and tell him ſo. Yet, ſtay a while; N 


Thou ſhalt not back, till I have borne this corſe 
Into the market-place : there ſhall I try, 
In my oration, how the people take 


The cruel iſſue of theſe bloody men; 


According to the which, thou ſhalt diſcourſe 


To young Octavius of the ſtate of things. 


Lend me your hand. | n , with Cœſar s body. 


I 
The Forum. | 
Enter Brutus and Caſſius, with the Plelrians. 
Pleb. We will be ſatisfied ; let us be fatisfied. 
Bru. Then follow me, and give me audience, friends. 


Caſſius, go you into the other ſtreet, 
And part the numbers. — 


Thoſe that will hear me ſpeak, let them ſtay here; 


Thoſe that will follow Caſſius, go with him; 
And public reaſons ſhall be rendered 


Of Cæſar's death. 


1 Pleb. I will hear Brutus ſpeak. 
2 Pleb. J will hear Caſſius ; and compare their reaſons, 
When ſeverally we hear them rendered. 
| Exit Cali zus, with ſoine of the Plebeians: 
Brutus goes into the raſtrum. 
3 Pleb. The noble Brutus 18 aſcended : 8 lence ! ! 


No Rome] — No room. 
That I have room with Rome to curſe a while.“ 


K. Jon x, A. III. 8. 1. Conf. 
J The cruel ¶ t] — This event brought about by cruel means. 
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Bru. Be patient till the laſt. 
Romans, countrymen, and *lovers! hear me for my cauſe; 
and be ſilent, that you may hear: believe me for mine 
honour ; and have reſpect to mine honour, that you may 
believe : cenſure me in your wiſdom ; and awake your 
ſenſes, that you may the better judge. If there be any in 
this aſſembly, any dear friend of Cæſar's, to him I ſay, 
that Brutus' love to Cæſar was no leſs than his. If then that 
friend demand, why Brutus roſe againſt Cæſar, this is my 
_ anſwer,—Not that I lov'd Czfar leſs, but that I lov'd 
Rome more. Had you rather Cæſar were living, and die 
all ſlaves; than that Cæſar were dead, to live all free men? 
As Cæſar lov'd me, I weep for him; as he was fortunate, 
I rejoice at it; as he was valiant, I honour him: but, as 
he was ambitious, I flew him: There are tears, for his 
love; joy, for his fortune; honour, for his valour ; and 
death, for his ambition. Who 1s here ſo baſe, that would 
be a bond-man ? If any, ſpeak ; for him have I offended. 
Who is here ſo rude, that would not be a Roman? It 
any, ſpeak ; for him have I offended. Who is here ſo 
vile, that will not love his country ? If any, ſpeak ; for 
him have I offended. I pauſe for a reply. 

All. None, Brutus, none. 

Bru. Then none have I offended. I have done no 
more to Cæſar, than you ſhall do to Brutus. Þ The queſ- 
tion of his death is enroll'd in the Capitol: his glory not 
extenuated, wherein he was worthy ; nor his offences 
© enforc'd, for which he ſuffered death. 


Enter Mark Antory, Fc. with Ceſar's och. 
Here comes his body, mourn'd by Mark Antony ; who, 
2 bwers))—friends. 


d The gueftion]—The whole matter, a full account. 
© enford,]—exaggerated. 


though 
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though he had no hand in his death, ſhall receive the 
benefit of his dying, a place in the commonwealth ; as 
which of you ſhall not? With this I depart; That, as I 
flew my * beſt lover for the good of Rome, I have the 
| ſame dagger for myſelf, when it ſhall pleaſe my country to 

need my death. | 
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All. Live, Brutus, live! live! : ' 
1 Pleb. Bring him with triumph home unto his houſe. a 
2-Pleb. Give kim a ſtatue with his anceſtors. . 
2 Pleb. Let him be Cæſar. g 
4 Pleb. Cæſar's better parts ; 
Shall be crown'd in Brutus. \ I 
1 Pleb. We'll bring him to his houſe with ſhouts and 1 
clamours. 4 , 
Bru, My countrymen, — } 
2 Pleb. Peace; ſilence! Brutus ſpeaks. q 
1 Pleb. Peace, ho! ti 
Bru. Good countrymen, let me depart alone, i 
And, for my ſake, ſtay here with Antony : bi 
Do grace to Cæſar's corpſe, and grace his ſpeecn { 
Tending to Cæſar's glories; which Mark Antony 1 
By our permiſſion is allow'd to make. 1 
I do intreat you, not a man depart, i 
Save I alone, till Antony have ſpoke. Exit. 3 
1 Pleb, Stay, ho! and let us hear Mark Antony. # 
3 Pleb, Let him go up into the public chair; | 
We'll hear him: Noble Antony, go up. [ 


Ant. For Brutus' ſake, I am beholden to you. 
4 Pleb. What does he ſay of Brutus? 
3 Pleb. He ſays, for Brutus? ſake, 
He finds himſelf beholden to us all. 
4 Pleb. Twere beſt he ſpeak no harm of Brutus here. 


. | * beft lover] —deareſt friend. 
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1 Pleb. This Cæſar was a tyrant. 

3 Pleb. Nay, that's certain: 

We are bleſt, that Rome 1s rid of him. 
2 Pleb. Peace; let us hear what nee can n 

Ant. Lou gentle Romans, — 

All. Peace, ho! let us hear him. 

Ant. Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me e your ears; ; 
come to bury, Cæſar, not to praiſe him. 
The evil, that men do, lives after them ; 

The good is oft interred with their bones; { 

So let it be with Czfar ! The noble Brutus 
Hath told you, Cæſar was ambitious : - 

If it were fo, it was a grievous fault; 

And grievouſly hath Cæſar anſwer'd it. 

Here, under leave of Brutus, and the reſt, 

(For Brutus is an honourable man ; | 

So are they all, all honourable men) 

Come ] to ſpeak in Cæſar's funeral. | 

He was my friend, faithful and juſt to me: 

But Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; | 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

He hath brought many captives home to, Rome, 
Whoſe ranſoms did the general coffers fill: 

Did this in Cæſar ſeem ambitious ? _ | 
When that the poor have cry'd, Cæſar hath wept ; 
Ambition ſhould be made of ſterner ſtuff : 

Vet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man. 

You all did ſee, that, on the Lupercal, | 

I thrice preſented him a kingly crown, W 
Which he did thrice refuſe. Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus ſays, he was ambitious z 

And, fure, he is an honourable man. 

I ſpeak not to difproye what Brutus ſpoke, . 
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But here I am to ſpeak what I do know. | 


You all did love him once, not without cauſe; 

What cauſe withholds you then to mourn for him? 

O judgment, thou art fled to brutiſh beaſts, 

and men have loſt their reaſon !—Bear. with me; 

My heart is in the coffin there with Cæſar, 

And I muſt pauſe till it come back to me. 
IL Pleb, Methinks, there is much reaſon in his ſayings. 
2 Pleb. If thou conſider rightly of the munten 

Cæſir has had great wrong. 
3 Pleb. Has he, maſters? | 

I fear, there will a worſe come in his Raten 
4 Pleb. Mark'd ye his words? He would not rake _ 

crowW n; 

Therefore, tis certain, he was not ambitious. 
1 Pleb. If it be found ſo, ſome will dear abide it. 
2 Pleb. Poor ſoul! his eyes are red as fire with weeping. 
3 Pleb. There's not a nobler man in Rome, than Antony. 
4 Pleb. Now mark him, he begins again to ſpeak. 
Ant. But yeſterday the word of Cæſar might 

Have ſtood againſt the world: now lies he there, 1 1 

And none © ſo. poor to:do him reverence. ö 

O maſters! if 1 were diſpos'd to ſtir 

Your hearts and minds to mutiny and rage, 

I ſhould do Brutus wrong, and Caſſius wrong, 

Who, you all know, are honourable men : 

Iwill not do them wrong; I rather chooſe 

To wrong the dead, to wrong myſelf, and you, 

Than [ wil wrong ſuch honourable. men. 

But here's a. parchment, with the ſeal of Cæſar, 

I found it in his cloſet, tis his will: | 

Let but the commons hear this teſtament, 
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© /o | poor ]—but thinks it beneath him. 
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(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read). 

And they would go and kiſs dead Cæſar's wounds, 

And dip their f napkins in his ſacred blood; 

Yea, beg a hair of him for memory, 7 

And, dying, mention it within their wills, | 

Bequeathing it, as a rich legacy, 

Unto their iflue. 1 ha 
4 Pleb. We'll hear the will: Read it, Mark Antony. 
All. The will, the will; we will hear Cæſar's will. 
Ant. Have patience, gentle friends, I muſt not read it; 

It is not meet you know how Cæſar lov'd you. 

You are not wood, you are not ſtones, but men; 

And, being men, hearing the will of Cæſar, 

It will inflame you, it will make you mad : 

Tis good you know not that you are his heirs; 

For if you ſhould, O, what would come of it! 

4 Pleb. Read the will; we will hear it, Antony; 

You ſhall read us the will; Cæſar's will. 

Ant. Will you be patient ? Will you ſtay a while ? 

J have o'er-ſhot myſelf, to tell you of it. 

I fear, I wrong the honourable men, 

Whoſe daggers have ſtabb'd Cæſar: I do fear it. 

4 Pleb. They were traitors : Honourable men! 
All. The will! the teſtament ! 5 
2 Pleb. They were villains, murderers: The will! read 

the will! | . 

Ant. You will compel me then to read the will ?— 

Then make a ring about the corpſe of Cæſar 

And let me ſhew you him that made the wall 

Shall I deſcend? And will you give me leave? 

All. Come down” _ . 
2 Pleb. Deſcend. [ He comes down from the puipit. 


f napkins) —handkerchiefs, 
3 Pleb. 
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3 Pleb. You ſhall have leave. 
4 Pleb. A ring ; ſtand round. 


1 Pleb. Stand from the hearſe, Rand from the body. 


2 Pleb. Room for Antony ;—moſt noble Antony. 
Ant. Nay, preſs not ſo upon me; ſtand far off. 
All. Stand back ! room ! bear back ! 
Ant. If you have tears, prepare to ſhed them now. 
You all do know this mantle; I remember 
The firſt time ever Cæſar put it on; 
Twas on a ſummer's evening, in his tent; 
That day he overcame the Nervii.— | 
Look! in this place, ran Caſſius' dagger through: 
See, what a rent the envious Caſca made: 
Through this, the well-beloved Brutus ſtabb "0; 
And, as he pluck'd his curſed ſteel away, 
Mark how the blood of Cæſar follow'd it; 
As ruſhing out of doors, to be reſfoly'd 
If Brutus fo unkindly knock'd, or no; 
For Brutus, as you know, was Czſar's s angel: 
Judge, O you gods, how dearly Cæſar lov'd him! 
n This was the moſt unkindeſt cut of all: 
For when the noble Cæſar ſaw him ſtab, 
Ingratitude, more ſtrong than traitors' arms, 
Quite vanquiſh'd him: then burſt his mighty heart; 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Even at the baſe of Pompey's ſtatue, 
Which all the while ran blood, great Cæſar fell. 
O, what a fall was there, my countrymen ! 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
Whilſt bloody treaſon flouriſh'd over us. 
O, now you weep ; and, I perceive, you feel 


a angel ] — prime fav ourite. 
b This was the moſt unkinde ft ]—T his „this was the axbinds eft. 
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i The dint of pity : theſe are gracious drops. 

Kind ſouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 
Our Cæſar's veſture-wounded ? Look you here! 
Here is himſelf, *matt*d, as you ey with traitors, © 
1 Pleb. O piteous ſpectacle! 9G YE. 

2 Pleb. O noble Cafar! 

2 Plebc © woful day | 

4 Pleb. O traitors, villains ! * 

1 Pleb. O moſt bloody fight! - 

2 Pleb. We will be reveng'd : "von 2 About — 
Seek, — burn, — fire,. Kill. —ſlay WIR not a traitor 155 : 

Ant. Stay, countrymen. as | | 

1 Pleb. Peace: there: Hear the noble Four e 

2 Pleb. bs dt _ wel follow _ we'll die -with 
him. 

Ant. Good frietich! e nch jet me not r) you up 
To ſuch a ſudden flood of mutiny. | 
They, that have done this deed, are HS: 

What private griefs they have, alas, I know not, 

That made them doit; they are wiſe, and ene 
And will, no doubt; with reaſons anſwer you. y 
I come not, friends, to ſteal AWAY your —_ nov 
I am no orator,asBewutus is: 0107 21 
But, as you know me all; a has blunt irldmic jt 
That love my friend; and that they know full well 
That gave me public leave to ſpeak of him. 

For I have neither wit, nor words, nor worth, 

Action, nor utterance; nor the power of qe) « 

To ſtir men's blood: I only ſpeak-right on ; 

J tell you that, which-you yourſelves: do know ; 

Shew you ſweet Cæſar's wounds, pdor, poor dumb mouths! 
And bid them ſpeak for me : But were I Brutus, | 


i The aint] The force, the impreſſion, - xk Eaar'd, J—atangled. 
I. . And 
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And Brutus Antony, there were an Antony 
Would ruffle up your ſpirits, and put a tongue 
In every wound of Cæſar, that ſhould move 
The ſtones of Rome to riſe and mutiny. 
All We'll mutiny. © 
1 Pleb, We'll burn the houſe if Brutus. 
3 Pleb. Away then, come, ſeck the conſpirators. 
Ant. Vet hear me, countrymen; yet hear me ſpeak, 
All. Peace, ho! Hear Antony, moſt noble Antony. 
Ant. Why, friends, you go to do you know not what: 
| Wherein hath Cæſar thus deſerv'd your loves? 
Alas, you know not :—1 muſt tell you then :— 
You have forgot the will I told you of. 
All. Moſt true the will ;—ler's ſtay, and hear the will, 
Ant. Here is the will, and under Cæſar's ſeal. 
To every Roman Citizen he gives, 
To every ſeveral man, ſeventy-five drachmas. 


2 Pleb. Moſt noble Cæſar !—We'll revenge his death. 
3 Pleb. O royal Cæſar 

Ant. Hear me with patience. 

All. Peace, ho! 

Ant. Moreover, he hath left you all was 
His private arbours, and new-planted orchards, 
On this fide Tiber; he hath left them you, 

And to your heirs for ever; common pleaſures, 
To walk abroad, and recreate yourſelves. 
Here was a Czfar : When comes ſuch another? 

1 Pleb. Never, never: Come, away, away: 
We'll burn his body in the holy place, 

And with the brands fire the traitors' ' houſes, 
Take up the * 


rh —that. 


2 7 leb, 


ros cCaASAR 
2 Pleb. Go, fetch fire. | | 
3 Pleb. Pluck down benches. 
4 Pleb. Pluck down forms, windows, any thing. 
[ Exeunt Plebeians, with the body. 


Ant. Now, let it work: Miſchief, thou art afoot, 
Take thou what courſe thou wilt How now, fellow ? 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. Sir, Octavius is dy come to Romy 

Ant. Where is he? 

Serv. He and Lepidus are at Ceſar s houſe. 

Ant. And thither will I ſtraight to viſit him : 
He comes m upon a wiſh. Fortune is merry, 
And in this mood will give us any thing. 

Serv. I heard him ſay, Brutus and Caſſius 

Are rid hke madmen through the gates of Rome. 

Ant. Belike, they had ſome notice of the people, 
F I had mov'd them. Bring me to Octavius. 

[ Exeunt, 


J N HE 
A Street. 


Enter Cinna the Poet, and after him the Plebeians. 


Cin. I dreamt to-night, that I did feaſt with Cæſar, 
n And things unluckily charge my fantaſy : 
I have no will to wander forth of doors, 
Yet ſomething leads me forth. | 
1 Pleb. What is your name? 
2 Pleb. Whither are you going? 
m upon a wiſh. |—opportunely. 


And things unluckily charge my fantaſy . :]J—And other circumſtances 
of an ominous caſt, that have befallen me, dwell upon my fancy. 


3 Pleb. 
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3 Pleb. Where do you dwell ? 
4 Pleb. Are you a married man, or a bachelor? 

2 Pleb. Anſwer every man directly. 

1 Pleb. Ay, and briefly, 

4 Pleb. Ay, and wiſely. 

3 Pleb. Ay, and truly, you were beſt. 

Cin. What is my name? Whither am I going? Where 
do I dwell? Am I a married man, or a n ? Then 
to anſwer every man directly, and briefly, wiſely, and 
truly. Wiſely I ſay, I am a bachelor. 

2 Pleb. That's as much as to ſay, they are foals that 

marry :—You'll bear me a bang for that, I 2 Proceed; 
directly. 8 
Cin. Directly, 15 am going to Cæſar's fi 

1 Pleb. As a friend, or an enemy? | 

Cin, As a friend. 

2 Pleb. That matter 1s ankver's directly. 

4 Pleb. For your dwelling, —briefly. 

Cin. Briefly, I dwell by the Capitol. 

3 Pleb. Your name, fir, truly. 

Cin. Truly, my name is Cinna. 

1 Pleb. Tear him to pieces, he's a conſpirator. 

Ciu. J am Cinna the poet, I am Cinna the poet. 

4 Pleb. Tear him for his bad verſes, tear him for his 
bad verſes. 

Cin. I am not Cinna thu conſpirator. 

4 Pleb. It is no matter, his name's Cinna ; pluck but his 
name out of his heart, and turn him going. 

3 Pleb. Tear him, tear him. Come, brands, ho! fire- 
brands, To Brutus? and to Caſſius', burn all. Some to 
Decimus' houſe, and ſome to Caſca's, ſome to Ligarivs' : 
away; go, [ Exeunt, 
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s | JULIUS CASAR. 


T IV. SCENE I. 


. Room in Antony's Houſe. 


Antony, O#avius, and Lepidus, ſeated at a table. 


Ant. Theſe many then ſhall die; their names are prick'd. 
Ota. Your brother too muſt die z conſent you, n 
Lep. I do conſent. 

Octa. Prick him down, Antony. 
TLep. Upon condition Lucius ſhall not live; ; 
r You are his ſiſter's ſon, Mark Antony. 

Ant. He ſhall not live; look, with a ſpot I * damn him, 
But, Lepidus, go you to Cæſar's houſe ; 
Fetch the will hither, and we ſhall determine 
How to cut off ſome charge in legacies, 

TLep. What, ſhall I find you here? | | 
O44, Or here, or at the Capitol. [ Exit Lepidus. 

Ant. This is a flight unmeritable man, | 
Meet to be ſent on errands : Is it fit, 

The three-fold world divided, he ſhould 9 
One of the three to ſhare it? 

Octa. So you thought him; 

And took his voice who ſhould be prick'd to die, 
In our black ſentence and proſcription. | 

Ant. Octavius, I have ſeen more days than you: 
And though we lay theſe honours on this man, 
To eaſe ourſelves of divers ſlanderous loads, 
He ſhall but bear them r as the aſs bears gold, | 


Lucius] L. Ceſar, Antony 8 ebe 
? You are his] -M ho is your. q damn] —condemu. 
t as the aſs bears gold, |— | 
ite an aſs, whoſe back with ingots bows,” &c. 
| Mr as. for Mz As. A. III. S. . Dult. 
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To groan and ſweat under the buſineſs, 
Either led or driven, as we point the way ; 
And having brought our treaſure where we will, 
Then take we down his load, and turn him off, 
Like to the empty aſs, to ſhake his ears, 
And graze in commons, : 
Ota. You may do your will; 
But he's a try'd and valiant ſoldier. 
Ant. So is my horſe, Octavius; and, for that, 
do appoint him ſtore of provender. T5 
It is a creature that I teach to fight, 
To wind, to ſtop, to run directly on; | 
His corporal motion govern'd by my ſpirit. 
And, in ſome * taſte, is Lepidus but ſo; 
He muſt be taught, and train'd, and bid go forth: 
A barren-ſpirited fellow; * one that feeds 
On objects, arts, and imitations; 
Which, out of uſe, and ſtal'd by other men, 
Begin his faſhion : Do not talk of him, 
But as * a property. And now, Octavius, 
* Liſten great things. Brutus and Caſſius 
Are levying powers: we muſt ſtraight make head: 
Therefore let our alliance be combin'd, 
Our beſt friends made, and our beſt means ſtretch'd out; 
And let us preſently go ſit in council, 
How covert matters may be beſt diſclos'd, 
And open perils ſureſt anſwered. 
Octa. Let us do ſo : for we are at the ſtake, 
taſte] — ſenſe. 
© one that feeds on object, arts, &c. I one, whoſe mind is ſo perfectly 
devoid of invention, as to adopt, for its entertainment, the neglected 
aints and obſolete purſuits of others. On abject orts. ; 
" @ property. |—a tool. 


* Liften great things. Liſtening their fear.” | 
| ' Macs. A. II. S. 2, Macs. 
VOL. v. 2 
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To do you ſalutation from his maſter. 


But not * with ſuch familiar inſtances, 


210 JULIUS CESAR. 


And v bay'd about with many enemies; 
And ſome, that ſmile, have in their hearts, I fear, 
Millions of miſchief. 5 ; [ Exeunt. 


NE It. - 


Before Brutus tent, in the camp near Sardis. 


Drum. Enter Brutus, Lucilius, and Soldiers : Titinius and 
Pindarus meeting them. 


Bru. Stand, ho! 

Luc. Give the word, ho! and ſtand. 

Bru, What now, Lucilius? is Caſſius near? 
Luc. He is at hand; and Pindarus is come 


Bru. He greets me well.—Your maſter, Pindarus, 
In his own change, or by ill officers, 
Hath given me ſome worthy cauſe to wiſh 
Things done, undone : but, if he be at hand, 
I ſhall be ſatisfied. 
Pin. I do not doubt, 
But that my noble maſter will appear 
Such as he is, full of regard, and honour, 
Bru. He is not doubted. A word, Lucilius ;— 
How he receiv'd you, let me be reſolv'd. 
Luc. With courteſy, and with reſpect enough ; 


Nor with ſuch free and friendly conference, 
As he hath us'd of old. 
Bru. Thou haſt deſcrib'd 
A hot friend cooling: Ever note, Lacilius, 
Y bay'd about] — ſurrounded. | 
2 In his own change, or by ill officers, |—of conduct, or by the miſ- 


management of his agents. — In his caun charge. 
ait h /ach familiar znftances ] —ſo familiarly, 


When 


AOES * * : 
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When love begins to ſicken and decay, 
It uſeth an enforced ceremony. 
There are no tricks in plain and ſimple faith : 
But hollow men, like horſes hot at hand, 
Make gallant ſhew and promiſe of their mettle ; 
But when they ſhould endure the bloody ſpur, 
They fall their creſts, and, like deceitful jades, 
| Sink in the trial. Comes his army on? 
Luc. They mean this night in Sardis to be quarter'd ; 
The greater part, the horſe in general, 
Are come with Caſſius. [Marth within. 
Bru. Hark, he is arriv'd :— 
March gently on to meet him. 
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Enter Caſſius and Soldiers, 


Caſ. Stand, ho! 
Bru. Stand, ho! Þ Speak the word along, 
Within. Stand. 
Within. Stand, 
Within. Stand. | 
Caſ. Moſt noble brother, you have done me wrong. 
Bru. Judge me, you gods! Wrong I mine enemies? 
And, if not fo, how ſhould I wrong a brother ? 
Caſ. Brutus, this ſober form of yours hides wrongs; 
And when you do them 
Bru. Caſſius, be content, 
Speak your © griefs ſoftly, I do know you well : 
Before the eyes of both our armies here, 
Which ſhould perceive nothing but love from us, 
Let us not wrangle : Bid them move away; 
mg o Speak the word along.]—Give the ward of command, or the watch- 
word, from ſentinel to ſentinel. 


© griefs ]|—grievances, 


2 2 Then 
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Then in my tent, Caſſius, enlarge your griefs, 
And I will give you audience, 

Caſ. Pinlizrus, 
Bid our commanders lead their charges off 
A little from this ground, 

Bru. Lucilius, do you the like; and let no man 
Come to our tent, till we have done our conference. 
Let Lucius and Titinius guard our door. [ Exennt. 


SCENE III. 
The inſide of Brutus tent. 


Enter Brutus and Caſſius. 


Caſ. That you have wrong'd me, doth appear in this: 
You have condemn'd and noted Lucius Pella, 
For taking bribes here of the Sardians ; 
Wherein, my letter, praying on his ſide, 
Becauſe I knew the man, was ſlighted of. 
Bru. You wrong'd yourſelf, to write in ſuch a caſe, 
Caf. In 12 a time as this, it is not meet 
That every * nice offence ſhould bear his comment. 
Bru. Let me tell you, Caſſius, you yourſelf 
Are much condemn'd to have an itching palm ; 
To ſell and mart your offices for — 
To undeſervers. 


Caſ. I an itching palm? 
You know, that you are Brutus that ſpeak this, 


Or, by the gods, this ſpeech were elſe your laſt, 


nice offence ſhould bear his comment. ]—trivial offence ſhould be ſo 


1 canvaſſed. 


The letter was not 8 
Rom. AND » Jo A. V. S. 2. Lau. 


Bru. 


Bru. The name of Caſſius honours this corruption, 
And chaſtiſement doth therefore hide his head. 
Caf. Chaſtiſement! — 
Bru. Remember March, the ides of March remember! 
Did not great Julius bleed for juſtice? ſake ? 
* What villain touch'd his body, that did ſtab, 
And not for juſtice ? What, ſhall one of us, 
That ſtruck the foremoſt man of all this world, 
But for ſupporting robbers ; ſhall we now 
Contaminate our fingers with baſe bribes ? 
And ſell the mighty ſpace of our large honours, 
For ſo much traſh, as may be graſped thus ?— 
I had rather be a dog, and f bay the moon, 


Than ſuch a Roman. 7 
Caſ. Brutus, s bait not me, 

I'll not endure it: you forget yourſelf, £ 

h To hedge me in; I am a ſoldier, I, 

Older 1n practice, abler than FO f 


i To make * 
Bru. Go to; you * are not, Caſſius. 


Caf. 1 am. 

Bru. I ſay, you are not. 

Caſ. Urge me no more, I ſhall FETs myſelf ; 
Have mind upon your health, tempt me no further, 
- Bru. Away, light man! 
* Caf. Is't poſſible ? 


* What villain] — Which of us was ſo much a villain—Did even the 
meaneſt of the band of patriots. 

* bay the moon, — bark at it, as dogs are ſaid to do, through envy of 
its brightneſs. Cyms. A. V. S. 5. Pop. | 
t bair not me, |—bay not me. 

* Jo hedge me in;]—To abridge my authority. 

Jo make conditions. To diſpoſe of offices; to regulate an army. 

* are not, Cali us. Ton are not Caſfi;—not yourſelf. 


P 1 Bru. 
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2rd. ' [JJULIUS CESAR 


Bru. Hear me, for I will ſpeak. _ 

Muſt I give way and room to your raſh choler ? 

Shall I be frighted, when a madman ſtares ? 
Caf. O ye gods! ye gods! Muſt I endure all this? 
Bru. All this? ay, more: Fret, till yu proud heart 

| break ; 

Go, ſhew your ſlaves how cholerick you are, 

And make your bondmen tremble. Muſt I budge ? 

Muſt I obſerve you? Muſt I ſtand and crouch 

Under your teſty humour ? By the gods, 

You ſhall digeſt the venom of your ſpleen, 

Though it do ſplit you: for, from this day forth, 

I'll uſe you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter, 

When you are waſpiſh. 

Caſ. Is it come to this? 
Bru. You ſay, you are a better ſoldier: | 

Let it appear ſo ; make your vaunting true, 

And it ſhall pleaſe 'me well: For mine own part, 

I ſhall be glad to learn of noble men. 

Caſ. Youwrong me; every way you wrong me, Brutus; 

J ſaid, an elder ſoldier, not a dewer : ” 

Did I ſay better? 

Bru. If you did, I care not. 

Caſ. When Cæſar liv'd, he durſt not hen have mov'd 
me. 

Bru. Peace, peace ; you durſt not ſo have tempted via. 

Caf. ] durſt not? 

Bru, No. | | 

Caſ. What? durſt not tempt him | EY | 

Bru, For your life you durſt not, 1 
Caſ. Do not preſume too much upon my love, 

I may do that I ſhall be ſorry for. 

Bru. You have done that you ſhould bo ſorry for. 
There 
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There 1s no terror, Caſſius, in your threats ; 
For I am arm'd ſo ſtrong in honeſty, 
That they paſs by me, as the idle wind, 
Which I reſpect not. I did ſend to you 
For certain ſums of gold, which you deny'd me; 
For I can raiſe no money by vile means : 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart, 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the hard hands of peaſants their vile traſh, 
By any indirection. I did ſend 
To you for gold to pay my legions, 

Which you deny'd me: Was that done like Caſſius? 
Should I have anſwer' d Caius Caſſius ſo ? 
When Marcus Brutus grows ſo covetous, 
To lock ſuch raſcal counters from his friends, 
Be ready, gods, with all your thundetoons, | 
Daſh him to pieces ! 

Caſ. 1 deny'd you not. 

Bru. You did. | 

| Caf. I did not :—he was but a fool, 
That brought my anſwer back. Brutus hath ? riv'd my 

© - heart: 

A friend ſhould bear his friend's infirmities, 
But Brutus makes mine greater than they are. 

Bru. I do not, n till you practiſe them on me. 

Caf. You love me not. | 

Bru. I do not like your faults. 

Caf. A friendly eye could never ſee ſuch faults. | 

Bru. A flatterer's would not, though 1 0 do 1 0 
As huge as high Olympus. 


ri —ſplit. 
u fill you practiſe them on me. I— till, by your ill uſage, you force me 


P 4 ST Cop. 


to remark them. 
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| Caf. Come, Antony, and young Octavius, come, 
Revenge yourſelves alone on Caſſius, . A 
For Caſſius is aweary of the world : 
Hated by one he loves; brav'd by his brother 
Check'd like a bondman ; all his faults obſerv'd, 
Set 1n a note-book, learn'd, and conn'd by rote, 
To caſt into my teeth. O, I could weep 
My ſpirit from mine eyes ! There is my dagger, 
And here my naked breaſt ; within, a heart 
Dearer than Plutus' mine, richer than gold: 
n Tf that thou be'ſt a Roman, take it forth; 
I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart; 
Strike, as thou didſt at Cæſar; for, I know, _ | 
When thou didſt hate him worſt, thou lov'dſt him better 
Than ever thou lov'dſt Caſſius. 

Bru. Sheath your dagger: 
Be angry when you will, it ſhall have ſcope; 
Do what you will, diſhonour ſhall be humour. 
O Caſſius, you are yoked with a lamb, 
That carries anger, as the flint bears fire, 
Who, much enforced, ſhews a haſty ſpark, 
And ftraight is cold again. 

Caſ. Hath Caſſius liv'd 
To be but mirth and laughter to his Brutus, 
When grief, and blood il|-temper'd, vexeth him? 

Bru. When I ſpoke that, I was ill-temper'd too. 

Caſ. Do you confeſs ſo much? Give me your hand. 
- Bru. And my heart too. | 

Ca}. O Brutus !— LE 

Bru, What's the matter? | 
Caſ. Have not you love enough to bear with me, 


1* if that thou beſt a Roman, ]—one of the old ttamp, J adjure thee, 
take out this heart, and thereby rid thy country of a ſecond burthen. 


When 


+ 
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When that raſh humour, which my mother gave me, 
Makes me forgetful ? 

Bru. Yes, Caſſius; and, from henceforth, 
When you are over-earneſt with your Brutus, 
He'll think your mother chides, and leave you ſo. | 

LA noiſe within. 

Peet. [within.] Let me go in to ſee the generals ; 
There is ſome grudge between them, tis not meet 
7 be alone. 

uc. [within.] You ſhall not come to them. 
Ke [within,] Nothing but death ſhall ſtay me. 


Enter Poet. 


Caſ. How now? What's the matter? 

Poet. For ſhame, you generals : What do you mean ? 
Love, and be friends, as two ſuch men ſhould be; 

For I have ſeen more years, I am ſure, than ye. 
Caf. Ha, ha; how vilely doth this cynic rhyme! 
' Bru, Get you hence, ſirrah; ſaucy fellow, hence. 

Caſ. Bear with him, Brutus; *tis his faſhion. 

Bru, I'll know his humour when he knows his time: 
What ſhould the wars do with theſe » jigging fools ?— 
Companion, hence. | 
Caſ. Away, away, be gone. [Exit Poet. 


Enter Lucilius and Titinius. 


Bry, Lucilius and Titinius, bid the commanders 
Prepare to lodge their companies to-night, 


* jigging fools ?]—writers of ſmall ludicrous pieces. 
? Companion, hence.]—PFellow, away. 
—_— {curvy companion. 


Hen. IV. F; II. A. II. 8. 4. Doll, 
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Caf And come yourſelves, and bring Meſſala with you 
Immediately to us. [ Exeunt Lucilius and Titinius. 

Bru. Lucius, a bowl of wine. 

Caf. I did not think you could have been fo angry. 

Bru. O Caſſius, I am fick of many griefs. 

Caſ. Of your philoſophy you make no uſe, 
If you give place to accidental evils. 

Bru. No man bears ſorrow better :—Portia is dead, 
Caf. Ha! Portia? 

Bru. She 1s dead. 

Caſ. How ſcap'd I killing, whet I croſs'd you fo 2— 
O inſupportable and touching loſs !— 
Upon what ſickneſs? 

_ Bru. 4Impatient of my abſence ; 
And grief, that young Octavius with Mark Antony 
Have made themſelves ſo ftrong;—for with her death 
That tidings came ;—with this ſhe fell diſtract, 
And, her attendants abſent, ſwallow'd fire. 

Caſ. And dy'd ſo? 

Bra. Even fo. 

Ca,. 0 ye immortal WY; 


Enter Lucius, with wine and tapers. 


Bra. Speak no more of her. —Give me a bowl of 
_winet— 
In this I bury all unkindneſs, Caſſius. [ Drinks 
Caſ. My heart is thirſty for that noble pledge :— 
Fill, Lucius, till the wine o'er-ſwell the cup; 


I cannot drink too much of Brutus' love. \ 


55 Re-enter Titinius and Meſſala. 
Bru. Come in, Titinius.— Welcome, good Meſſala.— 


* impatient] — Upon im patience and upon grief, &c. 


Now 
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Now ſit we cloſe about this taper here, 
And call in queſtion our neceſſities. 
Caf. Portia ! art thou gone? 
Bru, No more, I pray you.—— 
Meſſala, I have here received letters, 
That young Octavius, and Mark Antony, 
Come down upon us with a mighty power, 
Bending their expedition towards Philippi. 
Meſ. Myſelf have letters of the ſelf-ſame tenour. 
Bru. With what addition ? 
Meſ. That by proſcription, and bills of — 
Octavius, Antony, and Lepidus, 
Have put to death a hundred ſenators. 
Bru. Therein our letters do not well agree; 
Mine ſpeak of ſeventy ſenators, that dy'd 
By their proſcriptions, Cicero being one. 
Caſ. Cicero one? 
Mef. Cicero is dead, 
And by that order of proſcription.— 
Had you your letters from your wife, my lord! ? 
Bru. No, Meſſala. | 
Meſ. Nor nothing in your letters writ of her? 
Bru. Nothing, Meſſala. | 
Me/. That, methinks, 1s ſtrange, 
Bru. Why aſk you? Hear you aught of hen in yours? 
Meſ. No, my lord. 
Bru. Now, as you are a Roman, tell me true. 
Mel. Then like a Roman bear the truth I tell: 
For certain ſhe is dead, and by ſtrange manner. 
Bru. Why, farewel, Portia.—We nu die, Meſſala: 
With meditating that ſhe muſt die once, 
I have the patience to endure it now, 
Meſ. Even ſo great men great loſſes ſhould endure. 


Caſ. 
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For they have grudg'd us contribution: 
The enemy, marching along by them, 


patience. 


220 JULIUS CESAR: 


Caf. J have as much of this * in art as you, 
But yet my nature could not bear it ſo. | 
Bru. Well, to our work alive. What do you think 
Of marching to Philippi preſently ? | 
Caſ. I do not think it good. 
Bru. Your reaſon ? 
Caſ. This it is: 
Tis better, that the enemy ſel ut; 
So ſhall he waſte his means, weary his ſoldiers, 
Doing himſelf offence ; whilſt we, lying ſtill, 
Are full of reſt, defence, and nimbleneſs. 

Bru. Good reaſons muſt, of force, give place to better, 
The people, twixt Philippi and this ground, 
Do ſtand but in a forc'd affection; 


By them ſhall make a fuller number up, 

Come on refreſh'd, new- added, and encourag'd; 
From which advantage ſhall we cut him off, 

If at Philippi we do face him there, | 

Theſe people at our back. 

Caf. Hear me, good brother. 

Bru. Under your pardon.—You muſt note beſide, 
That we have try'd the utmoſt of our friends, 
Our legions are brim full, our cauſe is ripe : 
The enemy increaſeth every day, 

We, at the height, are ready to decline, 

There is a tide in the affairs of men, 

Which, taken at the flood, leads on to fortune ; 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 

Is bound in ſhallows, and in miſeries. 


rin art]—in theory; my philoſophy teaches me the ſame [efſon of | 
On 
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On ſuch a full ſea are we now afloat 


And we muſt take the current when it ſerves, 


Or loſe our ventures, 


Caf. Then, with your will, go on; we will along 


Ourſelves, and meet them at Philippi. 
Bru. The deep of night is crept upon our talk, 


| And nature muſt obey neceſlity ; 


Which we will niggard with a little reſt. 
There is no more to ſay? 
Caſ. No more. Good night: 
Early to-morrow will we riſe, and hence. 
Bru, Lucius, my gown. [Exit Luc.] Farewel, 
Meſlala ;— 
Good night, Titinius :—Noble, noble Caſlius, 
Good night, and good repoſe. 
Caf. O my dear brother ! 
This was an ill beginning of the night: 
Never come ſuch diviſion *tween our fouls ! 
Let 1t not, Brutus, | 
Bru. Every thing is well. 
Caf. Good night, my lord. 
Bru. Good night, good brother. 
Tit. Meſ. Good night, lord Brutus. 


221 


good 


Bru. Farewel, every one. [ Exennt. 


Re-enter Lucius, with the gown. 


Give me the gown. Where 1s thy inſtrument ? 


Luc. Here in the tent. 
Bru. What, thou ſpeak'ſt drowlily ? 


Call Claudius, and ſome other of my men; 
I'll have them ſleep on cuſhions in my tent. 
Luc, Varro, and Claudius ! 


Poor ans, I blame thee not; thou art o'er: watch'd, 


Enter 
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222 _ JULIUS CESAR: 
Enter V arro and Claudius. 


Var. Calls my lord? 
Bru. I pray you, ſirs, lie in my tent, and ficep; 
It may be, I ſhall raiſe you by and by 
On buſineſs to my brother Caſſius. 
Par. So pleaſe you, we will ſtand, and watch your 
pleaſure. 
Bru. J will not have it ſo: lie down, good firs; 
It may be, I ſhall otherwiſe bethink me. 
Look, Lucius, here's the book I ſought for ſo; 
put it in the pocket of my gown. 
Luc. I was ſure your lordſhip did not give it me. 
Bru. Bear with me, good boy, I am much forgetful. 
Canſt thou hold up thy heavy eyes awhile, 
And touch thy inſtrument a ſtrain or two ? 
Luc. Ay, my lord, an't pleaſe you. | 
Bru, It does, my boy : 
I trouble thee too much, but thou art willing. 
Luc. It is my duty, fir, | 
Bru. I ſhould not urge thy duty paſt thy might ; 
I know, young bloods look for a time of reſt. 
Luc. I have ſlept, my lord, already. 
Bru. It was well done; and thou ſhalt ſleep Win; ; 
I will not hold thee long: if I do live, 

I will be good to the. [ Muſick, and a ſong. 
This is a ſleepy tune :—O murd*rous flumber ! 
Lay'ſ thou thy leaden * mace upon my boy, 

That plays thee muſic ?—Gentle knave, good night; 
I will not do thee ſo much wrong to wake thee. — 

If thou doſt nod, thou break'ſt thy inſtrument ; ; 

I'll take it from thee; and, good boy, good night. 
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' 5 mace] — ſceptre. 
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F ellow thou! | awake, 
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Let me ſee, let me ſee th not the leaf turn'd down, 
Where I left reading? Here it is, I think. 
[i fits down to read. 


Enter the Ghoſt of C zſar. | 


How ill this taper burns !—Ha ! who comes here? 
I think, it is the weakneſs of mine eyes, 
That ſhapes this monſtrous apparition. 
It comes upon me: Art thou any thing? 
Art thou ſome god, ſome angel, or ſome devil, 
That mak*ſt my blood cold, and my hair to ſtare? 
Speak to me, what thou art. | 
Ghoſt. Thy evil ſpirit, Brutus, 
Bru. Why com'ſt thou? 
Ghoſt, To tell thee, thou ſhalt ſee me at Philippi. 
Bru. Well ; then I ſhall ſee thee again ? 
Ghoſt. Ay, at Philippi. | [ Exit Ghoſt. 
Bru, Why, I will ſee thee at Philippi then, — 
Now I have taken heart, thou vaniſheſt : 


Ill fpirit, I would hold more talk with thee.— 


Boy! Lucius Varro! Claudius! _ aWake !— 
Claudius ! | 

Luc. The ſtrings, my lord, are falſe. 

Bru, He thinks, he {till is at his inſtrument, 
Lucius, awake. 


Luc. My lord! 


Bru. Didſt thou dream, Lucius, that thou ſo cry dſt 
out? 


Luc. My lord, I do not know that I did cry. 
Bru. Ves, that thou didſt: Didſt thou ſee any ching! 5 
Luc. Nothing, my lord. 


Bru, Sleep again, Lucius. —sirrah, Claudius ! 


Var. 
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Far. My lord. 
Clau. My lord. 
Bru. Why did you ſo cry out, firs, in your op ? 
_ Both. Did we, my lord? 
Bru. Ay: Saw you any thing? 
Var. No, my lord, I faw nothing. 
Clau. Nor I, my lord. 
Bru. Go, and commend me to my brother Caſſius ; ; 
Bid him ſet on his powers betimes before, 
And we will follow. . | 
Beth. It ſhall be done, my lord. | [ Exeunt. 


ACT V. SCENE. I. 
The Plains of Philipp, = 
Enter Ofavius, Antony, and their Army. 


Oda. Now, Antony, our hopes are anſwered: 
You ſaid, the enemy would not come down, 
But keep the hills and upper regions; | 
It proves not ſo : their * battles are at hand; 
They mean to u warn us at Philippi here, 
Anſwering before we do demand of them. 

Ant. Tut, I am in their boſoms, and I know 
Wherefore they do it: they could be content 
To viſit other places; and come down 
With fearful bravery, thinking, by this face, 
To faſten in our thoughts that they have courage ; 


But * tis not ſo, 


e 1 u abarn challenge. 
"With fearful bravery, 1—With a ſhew of courage, hiding a e 


= E | | © Entet 
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Enter 4 Meſſenger, 


Meſ. Prepare you, generals: 
The enemy comes on in gallant ſhew; 
Their bloody ſign of battle is hung out, 
And ſomething to be done immediately. 
Ant. Octavius, lead your battle ſoftly on, 
Upon the left hand of the even field. 
08a. Upon the right hand I, keep thou the left. 
Ant. Why do you croſs me in this * exigent ? 
Octa. 7 I do not croſs you; but I will do ſo, ¶ March. 


Drum. Eater. Brutus, Caſſius, and their Army; Lucilius, 
Titinius, Me EHala, Se. 


Bru. They ſtand, and would have parley. 
Caſ. Stand faſt, Titinius: We muſt out and talk. 
Oda. Mark Antony, ſhall we give ſign of battle? 
Ant. No, Cæſar, we will anſwer on their charge. 
Make forth, the generals would have ſome "ory 
Octa. Stir not until the ſignal. 
Bru. Words before blows : Is it ſo, countrymen ? 
Octa. Not that we love words better, as you do, 
Bru. Good words are better than bad ſtrokes, Octa- 
vius. 
Ant. In your bad ſtrokes, Brutus, you give good words: 
Witneſs the hole you made in Cæſar's heart, 
Crying, Long live ! bail, Caſar! 
Caſ. Antony, 


The palkure of your blows is yet unknown; 
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* exigent 2J—extremity. | 
Y 1 do not croſs you; but I will do fo.]—=T will not; 101 mean to do as 
you deſire— I will not now; but hereafter my ſuperior genius will con- 
trol yours. 
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And leave them honeyleſs. 


526 JULIUS CASAR: 
But for your words, they rob the Hybla bees, 


Aut. Not ſtingleſs too. 
Bra. O, yes, and ſoundleſs too; 
For you have ſtol'n their buzzing, Antony, 
And, very wiſely, threat before you ſting. 
Aut. Villains, you did not ſo, when your vile daggers 
Hack'd one another in the ſides of Cæſar: 
You ſhew'd your teeth like apes, and fawn'd like hounds, 
And bow'd like bondmen, kiſſing Czfar's feet; 
Whilſt damned Caſca, like a cur, behind, 
Struck Cæſar on the neck. O you flatterers ! 
Caf. Flatterers !—Now, Brutus, thank yourſelf ; 
This tongue had not offended ſo to-day, 
If Caſſius might have rul'd. 
'OXa. Come, come, the cauſe: 2 It arguing make u us 
ſweat, 
The proof of it will turn to redder drops. 
Look, I draw a ſword againſt conſpirators ; 
When think you that the ſword goes up again ?— 
Never, till Cæſar's three and twenty wounds 
Be well aveng'd ; or till another Cæſar 
Have added ſlaughter to the ſword of traitors. 
Bru. Cæſar, thou canſt not die by traitors* hands, 
Unleſs thou bring'ſt them with thee. 
Oda. Sol hope; 
I was not born to die on Brutus' ſword. 
Bru. O, if thou wert the nobleſt of thy ſtrain, 
Young man, thou could'ſt not die more honourable. 
Caf. A peeviſh ſchool-boy, worthleſs of ſuch honour, 
3 oin'd with a maſker and a reveller. | 
N Old Caſſius ſtill! 


e OO DO re ny 


= the cauſe let us + decide the cauſe. 


Olla. 
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Oda. Come, Antony; away.— 
Defiance, traitors, hurl we in your teeth : 
If you dare fight to-day, come to the field ; 
If not, when you have ſtomachs. 
[ Exeunt Otlavius, Antony and ariny. 
Caſ. Why now, blow, wind; ſwell, 1 and ſwim, 
bark! 
The ſtorm 1s up, and all is on the hazard. 
Bru. Ho, Lucilius ; hark, a word with you: 
[| Lucilius and Meſſala ſtand forth, 


Luc. My lord. Brutus ſpeaks apart to Lurilius. 
Caſ. Meſſala. | | 
Meſ. What ſays my general ? 
Gof. Meſſala, 
This is my birth-day; as this very dy Zh, 
Was Caſnus born. Give me thy hand, Meſlala 


Be thou my witneſs, that; againſt my will, 
As Pompey was, am I compell'd to ſet 
| Upon one battle all our liberties. 
Jou know, that I held Epicurus ſtrong, + - 
And his opinion: now I change my mind, 
And partly credit things that do preſage. 
Coming from Sardis, on our ® former enſign 
| Two mighty eagles fell; and there they pereh'd, 
Gorging and feeding from our ſoldiers' hands ; 
Who to Philippi here conſorted us: 
This morning are they fled away, and gone; 
= And, in thai" ſteads, do ravens, crows, and kites; 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us, 
As we were ſickly prey ; their ſhadows ſeem 
A canopy moſt fatal, under which 
Our army lies, ready to give up the ghoſt, 
Meſ. Believe not ſo. 


74. 
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Caſ I but believe it partly ; 
For I am freſh of ſpirit, and reſolv'd 
To meet all perils very conſtantly. 

Bru. Even ſo, Lucilius. 

Caſ. Now, moſt noble Brutus, 

The gods to-day ſtand friendly ; that we may, 
Lovers, in peace, lead on our days to age! 

But ſince the affairs of men reſt ſtill uncertain, 
Let's reaſon with the worſt that may befal. 

If we do loſe this. battle, then is this 

The very laſt time we ſhall ſpeak Fn a 
What are you then determined to do? 

Bru. Even by the rule of that philoſophy, 
By which I did blame Cato for the death 
Which he did give himſelf ;—I know not how, 
But I do find it cowardly and vile, 

For fear of what might fall, ſo © to prevent 

The time of life :—arming myſelf with patience, 
« To ſtay the providence of ſome high powers, 
That govern us below. 

Caſ. Then, if we loſe this battle, 

You are contented to be led in triumph 
Thorough the ſtreets of Rome ? 

Bru. No, Caſſius, no: think not, thou noble Roman, 
That ever Brutus will go bound to Rome: 

He bears too great a mind. But this ſame day 
Muſt end that work, the ides of March begun ; 
And whether we ſhall meet again, I know not. 
Therefore our everlaſting farewel take 1 

For ever, and for ever, farewel, Caſſius! 
If we do meet again, why we ſhall ſmile ; 

If not, why then this parting was well made. 


© zo prevent the time of life: ]—to haſten the period, ſhorten the 


courſe of it.—T he term of li e. 
d To ftay the providence] To await the diſpoſal. 


Caſ. 
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Caſ. For ever, and for ever, fare wel, Brutus! 
If we do meet again, we'll ſmile indeed; 
If not, *tis true, this parting was well made. 
Bru. Why then, lead on.—O, that a man might know 
The end of this day's buſineſs, ere it come ! 
But it ſufficeth, that the day will end, 


And then the end is known.—Come, ho! away! [ Exeunt. 


SCENE 5 


Alarum. Enter Brutus and Meſſala. 


| Bru. Ride, ride, Meſſala, ride, and give © theſe bills 
Unto the legions on the other ſide : | Loud alarm. 


Let them ſet on at once; for I perceive 


But cold demeanour in Octavius' wing, 
And ſudden puſh gives them the overthrow. 
Ride, ride, Meſſala; let them all come down, [ Exeunt. 


SCENE III. 


Aarum. Enter Caſſius and Titinius. 


Caf. O, look, Titinius, look, the villains fly! 
Myſelf have to mine own turn'd enemy: 
This enſign here of mine was turning back ; 
I flew the coward, and did take it from him. 

Tit. O Caſſius, Brutus gave the word too early: 
Who, having ſome advantage on Octavius, 
Took it too eagerly ; his ſoldiers fell to ſpoil, 
Whilſt we by Antony are all enclos'd, 


Enter Pinduvids: 
Pin, F ly further off, my lord, fly further off; 
e theſe bills] — containing freſh directions. 
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Mark Antony is in your tents, my Jord : 
Fly therefore, noble Caſſius, fly far off. 
Caſ. This hill is far enough. Look, look, Titinius ; 
Are thoſe my tents, where I perceive the fire ? 
Tit. They are, my lord. 
Caſ. Titinius, if thou lov'ſt me, 
Mount thou my horſe, and hide thy ſpurs in him, 
Till he have brought thee up to yonder troops, 
And here again; that I may reſt aſſur'd, 
Whether yon troops are friend or enemy. 
Tit. I will be here again, even with a thought. [ Exit, 
Caſ. Go, Pindarus, get higher on the hill; 
My fight was ever thick ; regard Titinius, 
and tell me what thou not'ſt about the field. — 
[Exit Pindarus. 
This day I breathed firſt: time is come round, 
And, where I did begin, there ſhall I end; 
My life is run his compaſs. —Sirrah, what news? 
Pind. above.] O my lord! 
Caſ. What news? 
Pind. Titinius is encloſed round about 
With horſemen, that make to him on the ſpur ;— 
Let he ſpurs on.— Now they are almoſt on him; now, 
Titinius! Now ſome light: — O, he lights too ;— 
He's ta en; — and, hark, they ſhout for joy. { Shout, 
Caſ. Come down, behold no more. — „ 
O, coward that I am, to live ſo long, | 
To ſee my beſt friend ta'en before my face ! ! 


\ 
| 


Re-enter Pindarus. | 


Come hither, ſirrah: 

In Parthia did I take thee priſoner ; Z 

And then 1 ſwore thee, ſaving of thy life, 
That whatſoever I did bid thee do, 


[Thou y ſiguld' attempt it. Come now, keep thine oath; 
Now 
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Now be a freeman; and, with this good ſword, 
That ran through Cæſar's bowels, ſearch this boſom, 
Stand not to anſwer: Here, take thou the hilts; 
And, when my face is cover'd, as 'tis now, 
Guide thou the ſword.— Cæſar, thou art reveng'd, 
Even with the ſword that kill'd thee. [ Dies. 
Pin. So, I am free; yet would not ſo have been, 
Durſt J have done my will. O Caſſius! 
Far from this country Pindarus ſhall run, 
Where never Roman ſhall take note of him, [ Exit. 
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Re-enter Titinius, with Meſſala. 
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Me. It is but change, Titinius ; for Octavius 
Is overthrown by noble Brutus' power, 
As Caſſius? legions are by Antony. 
Tit. Theſe tidings will well comfort Caſſius, 
Meſ. Where did you leave him ? 
Tit. All diſconſolate, | 
With Pindarus his bondman, on this hill. 
Meſ. Is not that he, that lies upon the ground? 
Tit. He lies not like the living, O my heart! 
Meſ. Is not that he? 8 | 
Tit. No, this was he, Meſſala, 
But Caſſius is no more. O ſetting ſun 
As in thy red rays thou doſt ſink to night, 
So in his red blood Caſſius day is ſet; 
The ſun of Rome is ſet! Our day is gone; 
Clouds, dews, and dangers come; our deeds are dom! 
Miſtruſt of my ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
MMeſ. Miſtruſt of good ſucceſs hath done this deed. 
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O hateful error, melancholy's child! 5 
Why doſt thou ſhew to the apt thoughts of men 1 


The things that are not? O error, ſoon conceiv'd, | 


Q 4 Thou 
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Thou never com'ſt unto a happy birth, 
But kill'ſt the mother that engender'd thee. 
Tit. What, Pindarus ! Where art thou, Pindarus? 
Meſ. Seek him, Titinius ; whilſt I go to meet 
The nobie Brutus, thruſting this report 
Into his ears: I may ſay, thruſting it; 
For piercing ſteel, and darts envenomed, 
Shall be as welcome to the ears of Brutus, 
As tidings of this ſight, 
Tit. Hie you, Meſſala, 
And J will ſeek for Pindarus the while. [ Exit Meſ. 
Why didſt thou ſend me forth, brave Caſſius? 
Did I not meet thy friends? and did not they 
Put on my brows this wreath of victory, 
And bid me give it thee? Didſt thou not hear their 
_ ſhouts? 
Alas, thou haſt miſconſtrued every thing. 
But hold thee, take this garland on thy brow ; 
Thy Brutus bid me give it thee, and I | 
Will do his bidding. Brutus, come apace, 
And ſec how I regarded Caius Caſſius.— 
By your leave, gods :—This is a Roman's part; 
Come, Caſſius' ſword, and find Titinius' heart. Dies. 


Aarum. Enter Brutus, Meſſala, young Cato, Strato, Vo- 
lumnius, and Lucilius. 


Bru. 1 where, Meſſala, doth his body lie? 
Me. Lo, yonder; and Titinius mourning it. 
74 Titinius' face is upward. = | 
Caso. He is ſlain, Bos 
Brii. O Julius Cæſar, thou art mighty yet! 
Thy (pirit walks abroad, and turns our ſwords 


In ou r own proper entralls. [Lou alarums. 
| | | Cato. 
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Cato. Brave Titinius !— 
Look whe'r he have not crown'd Sd Caſſius ! 
Bru. Are yet two Romans living ſuch as theſe ?— 
iThou laſt of all the Romans, fare thee well ! 
It is impoſſible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow, —Friends, I owe more tears 
To this dead man, than you ſhall ſee me pay.— 
I ſhall find time, Caſſius, I ſhall find time.— 
Come, therefore, and to Thaſſos ſend his body; 
His funeral ſhall not be in our camp, 
Leſt it diſcomfort us.—Lucilius, come ;— 
And come, young Cato; let us to the field.— 
Labeo, and Flavius, ſet our battles on :— 
Tis three o'clock ; and, Romans, yet ere night 


SCENE IV. 
Auotber Part of the Field. 


Alarum. Enter Brutus, Cato, Lucilius, and others. 


Bru. Yet, countrymen, O, yet, hold up your heads! 
Cato. What baſtard doth not? Who will go with me ? 
I will proclaim my name about the field. 
I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho ! 


A foe to tyrants, and my country's friend; 
I am the ſon of Marcus Cato, ho! 


Enter Soldiers, and fight. 


Bru. And I am Brutus, Marcus Brutus, I; 


Brutus, my country's friend ; know me for Brutus, [ Exit. 
Luc. O young and noble Cato, art thou down? 


F Think he.” . 4 


Why, 


We ſhall try fortune in a ſecond fight. [ Exeunt. 
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Why, now thou dy'ſt as bravely as Titinius ; 
And may'ſt be honour'd h being Cato's ſan. 
1 Sold. Yield, or thou dieſt. 
Luc. Only I yield to die: 
There is ſo much, that thou wilt kill me ſtraight ; 
| [Ofering money. 


Kill Brutus, and be honour'd ; in his death. 


x Sold. We muſt not.—A noble priſoner ! 
2 Sold. Room, ho! Tell Antony, Brutus is ta'en. 
1 Sold. I'll tell the news. Here comes the general: 


Enter Antony, 


Brutus is ta'en, Brutus is ta'en, my lord. 


Ant. Where is he? 
Tuc. Safe, Antony; Brutus is ſafe enough 2 


I dare aſſure thee, that no enemy 


Shall ever take alive the noble Brutus: 
The gods defend him from ſo great a ſhame ! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead, 
He will be found like Brutus, like himſelf. 
Aut. This is not Brutus, friend; but, I aſſure you, 
A prize no leſs in worth : keep this man ſafe, 


Give him all kindneſs : I had rather have, 


Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on, 
And ſee whe'r Brutus be alive, or dead : 

And bring us word, unto Octavius' tent, 
How every thing is chanc'd. - [ Exeunt. 


Being Cato's ſon. ]—having approv'd thyſelf worthy of ſuch a ſire, 
, Only 1 yield to die: |-—Qa this ſole condition, that I may die. 


SCENE 


FU LIUS:CAHASAR, 
SCENE v. 
Another Part of the Field. 


Enter Brutus, Dardanius, Clitus, Strato, and Volumnius. 


Bru. Come, poor remains of friends, reſt on this rock. 
Cli. Statilius ſhew'd the torch-light ; but, my lord, 

He came not back; he is or ta'en, or ſlain. 

Bru, Sit thee down, Clitus: Slaying is the word; 

It is a deed in faſhion. Hark thee, Clitus.— ¶ V hiſpering. 
Cli. What, I, my lord ? No, not for all the world, 
Bru, Peace then, no words. 

Cli. Pl rather kill myſelf. 

Bru. Hark thee, Dardanius ! 

Dar. Shall I do ſuch a deed ? 

Cl. O, Dardanius ! 

Dar. O, Clitus! | 

Cli. What ill requeſt did Brutus make to thee ? 
Dar. To kill him, Clitus : Look, he meditates. 
Ci, Now is that noble veſſel full of grief 

That it runs over even at his eyes. 

Bru. Come hither, good Volumnius; liſt a word. 
Vel. What ſays my lord? 
Bru. Why, this, Volumnius: 

The ghoſt of Cæſar hath appear'd to me 

Two ſeveral times by night : at Sardis, once : 

And, this laſt night, here in Philipp! fields. 

I know, my hour is come. 

Vol. Not ſo, my lord. 
Bru. Nay, I am ſure it is, Volumnius. 
Thou ſee'ſt the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit: [ Marum. 
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It is more worthy, to leap in ourſelves, 
Than tarry till they puſh us. Good Volumnius, 
Thou know'ſt, that we two went to ſchool together; 
Even for that our love of old, I pray thee, 
Hold thou my ſword-hilts, whilſt I run on it. 
Vol. That's not an office for a friend, my lord. 
[ Alarum fill. 
Chi, Fly, fly, my lord; there is no tarrying here. 
Bru. Farewel to you one you ;—and you, Volum- 
nius.— 
Strato, thou haſt been all this while aſleep ; 
Farewel to thee too, Strato. Countrymen, 
My heart doth joy, that yet, in all my life, 
I found no man, but he was true to me. 
J ſhall have glory by this loſing day, 
More than Octavius, and Mark Antony, 
By this vile conqueſt ſhall attain unto. 
So, fare you well at once; for Brutus? tongue 
Hath almoſt ended his life's hiſtory : 
Night hangs upon mine eyes; my bones would reſt, 
T hat have but pour'd to attain this hour, 
[Aarum. Cry within, Fly, fly, fly. 
Ch, F ly, my lord, fly. [ Exeunt Clitus, Dar. and Vol. 
Bru. Hence; I will follow. 
1 pr'ythee, Strato, ſtay thou by thy lord: 
Thou art a fellow of a good reſpect ; 
Thy life hath had ſome ſmack of honour in it : 
Hold then my ſword, and turn away thy face, 
While I do run upon it. Wilt thou, Strato? 
Stra. Give me your hand firſt : Fare you well, my lord. 
Bru. Farewel, good Strato.—Czſar, now be ſtil] ; 
I kill'd not thee with half ſo good a will. 
ON runs on bis ſword, an dies. 


AJarum. 
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Alarum. Retreat. Enter OZavius, Antony, Meſſala, Lu- 
| cilius, and the army. 


O#a. What man is that? 
Meſ. My maſter's man.—Strato, where is thy maſter ? 
Stra. Free from the bondage you are in, Meſſala; 
T he conquerors can but make a fire of him: 
For Brutus only overcame himſelf, 
And no man elſe hath honour by his death. 
Luc. So Brutus ſhould be found. I thank thee, Brutus, 
That thou haſt prov d Lucilius' ſaying true. 
Ona. All that ſerv'd Brutus, I will entertain them. 
Fellow, wilt thou beſtow thy time with me ? 
Stra. Ay, if Meſſala will prefer me to you. 
O#a. Do ſo, good Meſſala. 
Meſ. How died my maſter, Strato? 
Stra. I held the ſword, and he did run on it. 
Meſ. Octavius, then take him to follow thee, 
That did the lateſt ſervice to my maſter. _ 
Ant. This was the nobleſt Roman of them all: 
All the conſpirators, ſave only he, 
Did that they did in envy of great Cæſar; 
He, only, in a general honeſt thought, 
And common good to all, made one of them. 
His life was gentle; and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that nature might ſtand up, 
And ſay to all the world, This was a man ! 
Octa. According to his virtue let us uſe him, 
With all reſpe&, and rites of burial. 
Within my tent his bones to-night ſhall lie, 
Moſt like a ſoldier, order'd honourably.— 
So, call the field to reſt : and let's away, 
To part the glories of this happy day. [ Exeunt. 
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ö The SCEN E is diſperſed in ſeveral parts of * Roman 
Emprre. : 


93 Tue Far, founded, like the two former, on NozTa's 
Puutanch, was probably written in the year 1608, 


ANTONY axp CLEOPATRA. 


Cleopatra's Palace at Alexandria. 
nter Demetrius and Philo. 


Phil, Nav, but this dotage of our general's 
O'erflows the meaſure : thoſe his goodly eyes, 

That o'er the files and muſters of the war 

Have glow'd like *plated Mars, now bend, now turn, 
The office and devotion of their view _ 

Upon a tawny front : his captain heart, 

Which in the ſcuffles of great fights hath burſt 

The buckles on his breaſt, ® reneges all temper : 
And 1s become the bellows, and the fan, 

To cool a gypſy's luſt Look, where they come 


Flouriſh, Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with their trains ; 
Eunuchs fanning her. 


Take but good note, and you ſhall ſee in him 


„ Slated}—clad i in bright armour. 
reneges |—renounces, diſclaims. : ' | 
6 Kenege, affirm.” Lear, A. II. S. 2. Kent. 


YORL'Y, — * The 
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1 The 1 billar of the 14 transform' d 
Into a ſtrumpet's fool: behold and ſee. | : 
Cleo. If it be love indeed, tell me how much. 
Ant. There's beggary in the love that can be reckon'd. 
Cleo. I'll ſet d a bourn how far to be belov'd. 
Ant. Then muſt thou needs find out new heaven, new 
Earth. 


Enter an Attendant. 


Altend. News, my good lord, from Rome. 
Ant. © Grates me: The ſum. 
Cleo. Nay, hear them, Antony: 
F ulvia, perchance, is angry; or, who knows 
If the ſcarce-bearded Cæſar have not ſent 
His powerful mandate to you, Do this, or this; 
Tate in that kingdom, and enfranchiſe that; 
Perform't, or elſe we damn 1hee. 
Ant. How, my love ! 
Cleo. Perchance,—nay, and moſt lidar, 
You muſt not ſtay here longer, your diſmiſſion 
Is come from Czfar ; therefore hear it, Antony.— 
Where's Fulvia's 5 proceſs ? Cæſar's, I would ſay ? Both ?— 
Call in the meſſengers. —As I am Egypr's queen, 
Thou bluſheſt, Antony ; and that blood of thine | 8 
Is Cæſar's homager : elſe ſo thy cheek pays ſhame, 
When ſhrill-rongu'd Fulvia ſcolds. The meſſengers. 
Ant. Let Rome i in Tyber melt ! | and the wide arch 


Of the rangd empire fall! Here is my ſpace; 1 
W 

© The triple pillar of the . third, one of the T riumwvir!, 
or [three maſters of the world. h 
a bourn] —a boundary, | | i 
© Grates me. The fam. It offends me let me 1580 it in the ab- will 

ſtract. 

Jade in — Subdue. | 8 proceſs ? ]—order, ſummons. 0 


Kingdoms 
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Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth Jike 

Feeds beaſt as man : the nobleneſs of life 

Is, to do thus; when ſuch a mutual pair, | Embracing, 
And ſuch a twain can do't; in which, k I bind, 

On pain of puniſhment, the world to weet, 

We ſtand up peerleſs. | 

Cleo. Excellent falſhood ! I 
Why did he marry Fulvia, and not love her? 
I'll ſeem the fool I am not. Antony 
Will be himſelf. . 
Ant. But ſtirr'd by Cleopatra.— 
Now, for the love of love, and his ſoft hours, 


Let's not k confound the time with conference harſh: 


There's not a minute of our lives ſhould ſtretch 

Without ſome pleaſure now: What ſport to-night? 
Cleo. Hear the embaſſadors. 
Ant, Fye, wrangling queen ! 

Whom every thing becomes, to chide, 1 to laugh, 

To weep; whoſe every paſſion fully ſtrives 

To make itſelf, in thee, fair and admir'd! 

No meſſenger, bur thine:— And all alone, 

To-night, we'll wander through the ſtreets, and note 

The qualities of people. Come, my queen; 

Laſt night you did defire it: Speak not to us. 

| Exeunt Ant. and Cleop. with their train. 

Dem. Is Cæſar with Antonius priz'd fo flight 2 | 
Phil. Sir, ſometimes, when he is not Antony, 

He comes too ſhort of that great property 

Which ſtill ſhould go with Antony. 


b I kind, &c. ]—T charge the world to take note. 
| Antony vill be himſelf —But ftirr*d by Cleopatra. — Antony, I fee, 
will fill be Antony. But what will he be—if inſpir'd by Cleopatra? 
* confound]—conſame, waſte. i 293v ;]—at our time of life. 
1 The gualities | — The diſpoſitions, 


R 2 Dem, 
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Dem. I am full ſorry, 
That he approves the common liar, who 
Thus ſpeaks of him at Rome: But I will hope 
Of better deeds to-morrow. Reſt you happy! ¶ Exeunt, 


NE I 
Another Part of the Palace. | 
Enter Charmian, Iras, Alexas, and a Soothſayer. 


Char. Lord Alexas, ſweet Alexas, moſt any thing 
Alexas, almoſt moſt abſolute Alexas, where's the ſooth- 
layer that you prais'd ſo to the queen? O! that I knew 
this huſband, which, you ſay, muſt charge his horns 
with garlands. | 

Alex. Soothſayer. 

Sooth. Your will ? | 

Char. Is this the man? —ls't you, fir, that know things? 

Sootb. In nature's infinite book of ſecrecy, 

A little I can read. 

Alex. Shew him your hand. 


Enter Enobarbus. 


Eno. Bring in the banquet quickly; wine enough, 
Cleopatra's health to drink. 

Char. Good fir, give me good fortune. 

Sooth, 1 make nor, but foreſee. 

Char. Pray then, foreſee me one. | k 

Sooth, You ſhall be yet far fairer than you are. 

Char. He means, in fleſh, 


n approves the common liar,] confirms the reports of fame. 
mmuſt charge his horns auith garlands.]—dreſs, adorn, —muſt have 
his horas tipped with gold c ange his horns. 


tras. 


IVE 


5. 
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Iras. No, you ſhall paint when you are old. 

Char. Wrinkles forbid ! 

Alex, Vex not his preſcience; be attentive. 

Char. Huſh! 

Sooth. You ſhall be more beloving, than belov'd. 

Char, ? I had rather heat my liver with A 

Alex, Nay, hear him. 

Char. Good now, ſome excellent fortune ! Let me be 
married to three kings in a forenoon, and widow them 
all! let me have a child at fifty, to whom 4 Herod of 
Jewry may do homage ! find me to marry with Octavius 
Czſar, and companion me with my miſtreſs !_ 

Sooth. You ſhall out-live the lady whom you ſerve. 
Char, O excellent! J love long life better than figs. 
Sooth, You have ſeen and prov'd a fairer former fortune 

Than that which is to approach. 

Char. Then, belike, my children * ſhall have no names: 
Pr'ythee, how many boys and wenches muſt I have? 

Sooth. If every of your wiſhes had a womb, 

And foretel every wiſh, a million. 
Char, Out, fool! I forgive thee for a witch, 
Alex. You think, none but your ſheets are privy to 


your wiſhes. 


Char. Nay, come, tell Iras hers. 
Alex. We'll know all our fortunes. 


? I had rather heat my liver with drinking. ]—The liver was conſider 


ed as the ſeat of deſire ; if therefore, ſays Charmian, that be the caſe, 


let my liver be heated with liquor, rather than love. 
4 Herod of Fewry]—The haughtieſt monarch, 
F ſpall have no names :]—w1ll be baſtards, 
© nameleſs virtues,” &. 
Two GenT. or VER. A. III. S. 1. cpa; and Fans. 
e nameleſs baſtardy. POEMS, p. 504. 
And feretel every wiſh, I And I ſhould foretel their completion— 


And fertile every wiſh, 
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Eno. Mine, and moſt of our fortunes, to-night, ſhall 
be—drunk to bed. 9 

Tras. There's a palm preſages chaſtity, if nothing elſe. 

Char. Even as the o'erflowing Nilus preſageth famine. 

Trag. Go, you wild bedfellow, you cannot ſoothſay. 

Char, Nay, if an oily palm be not a fruitful prognoſ- 
tication, I cannot ſcratch mine ear.—Pr'ythee tell her but 
a worky-day fortune. | 
Footb. Your fortunes are alike. 

Tras. But how, but how? give me particulars, 

Soot h. I have ſaid. 

Iras. Am I not an inch of fortune better has: ſhe ? 

Char. Well, if you were but an inch of fortune better 
than I, where would you chooſe it? 

Tras, Not in my huſband's noſe. 

Char. Our worſer thoughts heavens mend . Alexas,— 
come, his fortune, his fortune. O, let him marry a wo- 
man that cannot go, ſweet *Ifis, I beſeech thee! And 
let her die too, and give him a worſe ! and let worſe fol- 
low worſe, till the worſt of all follow him laughing to 
his grave, fifty-fold a cuckold! Good Tis, hear me this 
prayer, though thou deny me a matter of more weight ; 
good Its, I beſeech thee |! 

Iras. Amen. Dear goddeſs, hear tha prayer of the 
people! for, as it is a heart-breaking to ſee a handſome 
man *looſe-wiv'd, ſo it is a deadly ſorrow to behold a foul 
knave uncuckolded : Therefore, dear Iſis, keep decorum, 
and fortune him accordingly 

| 


t an cily palm!“ It's ary, Sir.“ | 


 TweLyTHa Nicuar, A. I. S. 3. Mar. 
* Hot, hot, and »o/.” Ora. A. III. S. 4. 0. 
% Sweating palm. POEMS, p. 405. 

E Ifs,]—The moon, worſhipped under that name. 

* Jooe-wiv'd, I—unmarried. 


Char, 


V. 


5. 
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Char. Amen. 
Alex. Lo, now ! if it lay in their hands to make me a 


cuckold, they would make themſelves whores, but they'd 
do't. 


Eno. Huſh! here comes s Antony. 
Char, Not he, the queen. 


Enter Cleopatra 


Cleo. Saw you my lord? 

Eno. No, lady. | 

Cleo. Was he not here ? - 

Char, No, madam. | 

Cleo. He was diſpos'd to mirth ; but on the Wade 


A Roman thought hath ſtruck him. Enobarbus— 


Eno, Madam. 


Cleo. Seek him, and bring him hither. Where's 
Alexas ? 


Alex, Here, at your ſervice. —My lord approaches. 


Enter Antony, with a Meſſenger, and Attendants. 


Cleo. We will not look W. him: Go with us. 
Meſ. Fulvia thy wife firſt came into the field. 


Ant. Againſt my brother Lucius? 
Meſ. Ay: 


But ſoon that war had end, and the time's ſtate 

Made friends of them, jointing their force *gainſt Cæſar; 
Whoſe better iſſue in the war, from Italy, 

Upon the firſt encounter, drave them. 


Ant, Well, what ? worſe? 
Meſ. The nature of bad news infects the 3 


Ant. When it concerns the fool, or coward.— On: 


Y evor/e ? ]J—qavorft. 


R 4 Things, 


= 
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Things, that are paſt, are done, with me.—'Tis thus ; 
Who tells me true, though in his tale lie death, 


I hear him as he flatter'd. 
Meſ. Labienus (this 1s * ſtiff news) 


Hath, with his Parthian force, extended Aſia, 
From Euphrates his conquering banner ſhook, 


From Syria, to Lydia, and to Ionia; 

Whilſt- 
Ant. Anthiy, thou wouldſt ſay,— 
Meſ. O my lord! 


Ant. Speak to me home, mince not the general tongue; 


Name Cleopatra as ſhe's call'd in Rome: 


Rail thou in Fulvia's phraſe ; and taunt my faults 
With ſuch full licence, as both truth and malice 

Have power to utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
» When our quick minds lie ſtill ; and our ills told us, 


Is as our hearing, Fare thee well a while. 
Meſ. At your noble pleaſure. 


[ Exit. 


Ant. From Sicyon how the news? © Speak there. 
1 Att. The man from Sicyon.—Is there ſuch an one? 


2 Ait. He ſtays upon your will, 
Ant, Let him appear. 
Theſe ſtrong nn fetters I muſt break, 


Euter a ſecond Meſſenger. 


Or loſe myſelf in. dotage.— Vhat are you? 
2 Mefſ. Fulvia thy wife is dead. 

Ant. Where died ſne? 
2 Meſ. In Sicyon : | 4-1 


= ft 77 Ag greeable, irkſome to a. 


a extended Aſia, ] —ſeized on; traverſed the whole extent of it. 
b When our quick minds lie flill; &c,]J—When our pregnant minds 
are ſuffered to lie fallow ; but a juſt reprehenſion ſerves as a dreſſing, is 


a kind of culture to them. Men our quick winds. 


© Speak} —Ak.. 
er 
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Her length of ſickneſs, with what elſe more ſerious 1 
Importeth thee to know, this bears. [Gives a letter. bl 
Ant. *Forbear me.— [Exit Me * Fi: 
There's a great ſpirit gone ! T hus did I deſire it: 1 
What our contempts do often hurl from us, i 
We wiſh it ours again ; the preſent pleaſure, # 
By revolution lowering, does become 14 
The oppoſite of itſelf: ſhe's good, being gone; i 
The hand f could pluck her back, that ſhov'd her on. 1 
I muſt from this enchanting queen break off; Wh 
Ten thouſand harms, more than the ills I know, bh. 
My idleneſs doth hatch. —How now! Enobarbus ! 44 
Enter Enobarbus. | 1 
Eno. What's your pleaſure, fir ? 'K 
Ant. I muſt with haſte from hence. in 
Eno. Why, then we kill all our wamen : We ſee how 1 
mortal an unkindneſs is to them; if chey ſuffer our de- IE | 
parture, death's the word. i 
Ant. I muſt be gone. HM 
Eno, Under a compelling occaſion, let women die : It il 
were pity to caſt them away for nothing ; though, between ' A 
them and a great cauſe, they ſhould be eſteem'd nothing. i 
Cleopatra, catching but the leaſt noiſe of this, dies in- 1 
ſtantly; I have ſeen her die twenty times upon far s poorer 1 
moment: I do think, there is mettle in death, which iN 
commits ſome loving act upon her, ſhe hath ſuch a cele- 1 
rity in dying. i 
Forbear me.]—Leave me, withdraw. 1 | 
© By revolution lowering, |—Palling by frequent repetition, or long 13 
enjoyment. 1 
f could pluck her back, that ſhow'd her on. could gladly reſtore her | » 
to life, that haſtened her departure. 5 f 


8 poorer moment: I—a leſs alarming occaſion. 28 


! 
l 
4 
Ant. 1 
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Ant. She is cunning paſt man's thought. 
Eno. Alack, fir, no; her paſſions are ace of nothing 


but the fineſt: part of pure love: We cannot call her 


a winds and waters, ſighs and tears; they are greater ſtorms 
and tempeſts than almanacks can report : this cannot be 
cunning in her; if it be, ſhe makes a ſhower of rain as 
well 2s Jove. 

Ant. Would I had never ſeen her. 

Eno. O, fir, you had then left unſeen a wonderful piece 
of work; which not to have been bleſt withal, would have 
diſcredited your travel, 195 | 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Sir? 

Ant. Fulvia is dead. 

Eno. Fulvia? 

Ant. Dead. 

Eno. Why, ſir, give the gods a thankful ſacrifice. When 
it pleaſerh their deities to take the wife of a man from 
him, it ſhews to man the tailors of the earth; comfort- 
ing therein, that when old robes are worn out, there are 
members to make new. If there were no more women 
but Fulvia, then had you indced a cut, and the caſe to be 
lamented: this grief is crown'd with conſolation; your 
old ſmock brings forth a new petticoat: - and, indeed, 
x the tears live in an onion, that ſhould water this ſorrow. 

Ant, The buſineſs ſhe hath breached in the ſtate, 


Cannot endure my abſence. 


h avinds my waltrs, ft obs and tears ;]—her fighs and tears, winds 


and waters. 
i When it pleaſoth, &c. As the gods have thought fit to deprive you 


of Fulvia, they have ſupplied her lots by Clecpatra; in like manner the 
tailors, when your old garments are worn out, accommodate you with 


" Ones. 
& the tears live in an onion, you muſt be beholden to the applica- 


tion of an onion for the tears you ſhed on this occation, | 
Eno. 
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Eno. And the buſineſs you have broach'd here cannot 


be without you; eſpecially that of Cleopatra's, which 
wholly depends on your abode. 
Ant. No more light anſwers. Let our officers 
Have notice what we purpoſe: I ſhall break 
The cauſe of our l expedience to the queen, 
And get her“ love to part. For not alone 
The death of Fulvia, with more urgent touches, 
Do ſtrongly ſpeak to us; but the letters too 
Of many our contriving friends in Rome 
o Petition us at home: Sextus Pompeius 
Hath given the dare to Cæſar, and commands 
The empire of the ſea: our ſlippery people 
(Whoſe love is never link'd to the deſerver, 
Till his deſerts are paſt) begin to throw 
Pompey the great, and all his dignities 
Upon his ſon; who, high in name and power, 
Higher than both in blood and life, ſtands up 
For the main ſoldier; ? whoſe quality, going on, 
The fides o' the world may danger: Much is breeding, 
Which, like 4 the courſer's hair, hath yet but life, 
And not a ſerpent's poiſon, Say, our pleaſure, 
To ſuch * whoſe place is under us, requires 
Our quick remove from hence. 
Eno. I ſhall do't. 1 LExeunt. 


| expedience] expedition. mn Jave]—leave. 

* urgent touches, I preſſing motives. _ 

TEMP. A. V. S. 1. Pro. 
CYMB. A. I. S. 2. Imo. 

o Petition us at home :]—Call for cur return. 

P whoſe quality, going on,] —whoſe reputation increaſing. 

1 the courſer's hair, &c.] — What were vulgarly thought animated horſe- 
hairs, are real inſets ; theſe have been ſaid to move like ſerpents, and, 
in time, to poſſeſs their venom. 

" whoſe place is]|—who've places. 
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That I am ſudden fick : Quick, and return. [Exit Alex. 
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SCENE III. 
Emer Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and | Alexas, 


Cleo. Where is he? 

- Char. I did not ſee him ſince. 
Cleo. See where he is, who's with him, what he does: — 
did not ſend you: — If you find him ſad, 5 
Say, I am dancing; if in mirth, report 


Cbar. Madam, methinks, if you did love him 8 
Yo do not hold the method to enforce 
The like from him. 
Cleo. What ſhould I do, I do not? 
Char. In each thing give him way, croſs him in no- 
thing. 
Cleo. Thou teacheſt like a fool: the way to loſe him. 
Char. Tempt him not fo too far: I wiſh, forbear: 
In time we hate that which we often fear. 


Enter Antony. 


But here comes Antony. 
Cleo. I am ſick, and ſullen. | 
Ant. I am ſorry to give e to my purpoſe.— 
Cleo. Help me away, dear Charmian, I ſhall fall; 
It cannot be thus long, the ſides of nature 
Will not ſuſtain it. 
Ant. Now, my deareſt queen, | 
Cleo. Pray you, ſtand farther from me. | 
Ant. What's the matter ? 
Cleo. I know, by that ſame eye, there's ſome good news. 
What ſays the marry'd woman ?—Yo may go: 5 


did not ſend you :]—Don't fay I ſent you. | 
| Would, 
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'Would, ſhe had never given you leave to come! 
Let her not ſay, tis I that keep you here; 
I have no power upon you ; hers you are. 
Ant. The gods beſt know, — | 
Cleo. O, never was there queen! 
So mightily betray'd ! Yet, at the firſt, 
I faw the treaſons planted. 

Ant. Cleopatra, — 

Cleo. Ty. ſhould I think, you can be mine, and true, 
Though you in ſwearing ſhake the throned gods, 
Who have been falſe to Fulvia ? Riotous madneſs, 

To be entangled with thoſe mouth-made vows, 
Which break themſelves in ſwearing ! 

Ant, Moſt ſweet queen, — 

Cleo. Nay, pray you, ſeek no colour for your going, 
But bid farewel, and go: when you ſu'd ſtaying, 
Then was the time for words: No going then ;— 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes; 

Bliſs in our *brows* bent; none our parts ſo poor, 
But *was a race of heaven: They are ſo ſtill, 

Or thou, the greateſt ſoldier of the world, 

Art turn'd the greateſt liar, | 

Ant. How now, lady ! 

Cleo. I would, I had thy inches; thou ſhouldſt know, 
There were a heart in Ægypt. 

Aut. Hear me, queen: 

The ſtrong neceſlity of time commands 
Our ſervices a while ; but my full heart 


in fearing |= you'll avear, terribly favear, &c.”? 
Tim. of ATH. A. *. 8. 3. Tim. 
" brows” bent ;]—the arch of our eye-brows. 
* Was a race of heaven :]—had a ſmack, a ſpice, a portion of hea- 
ven in its compoſition ; was deriv'd from thence. 
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vx Remains in uſe with you. Our Italy 
Shines o'er with civil ſwords : Sextus Pompeius 
Makes his approaches to the port of Rome: 
Equality of two domeſtic powers 
Breeds ſcrupulous faction: The hated, grown to ſtrength, 
Are newly grown to love : the condemn'd Pompey, 
Rich in his father's honour, creeps apace 
Into the hearts of ſuch as have not thriv'd 
Upon the preſent ſtate, whoſe numbers threaten ; 
And quietneſs, grown ſick of reſt, would purge 
By any deſperate change : * My more particular, 
And that which moſt with you ſhould ſafe my going, 
Is F ulvia's death. | 
Cleo, Though age from folly could not oe me free- 
dom, 
It does from childiſhneſs :—* Can Fulvia die? 
Ant. She's dead, my queen : 
Look here, and, at thy ſovereign leiſure, read 
Þ The garboils ſhe awak'd ; at the laſt, beſt ; 
See, when, and where ſhe died. 
Cleo. O moſt falle love! 
Where be © the ſacred vials thou ſhould fill 
With ſorrowful water? Now I ſee, I ſee, 
In Fulvia's death, how mine receiv'd ſhall be. 
Ant. Quarrel no more, but be prepar'd to know 
The purpoſes I bear; which are, or ceaſe, 


As you ſhall give the advice: By the fire, 


Y Remains in nſe with you. ]— I leave with you in pawn, as a pledge 
of my lidelity, J 

> My more particular, — My eſpecial call, and what mould moſt in- 
Cline you to acquieſce m my depar tare—ſbeuld alu my going. 

Can Fulvia die 77 that poſſible? I am not ſo credulous as to 


believe it. 
b The garboils ſpe awvat'd ;]—The commotions ſhe oed. 


© the Jacred vials —lachrymatory, bottles for tears. 


That 


0 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 255 


That quickens Nilus' ſlime, I go from hence, 
Thy ſoldier, ſervant ; making peace or war, 
As thou affect'ſt. 
Cleo. Cut my lace, Charmian, come : 
But let it be.—T am quickly ill, and well: 
480 Antony loves. 
Ant. My precious queen, 9 
And give true evidence to his love, which ſtands 
An honourable trial. 
Cleo. So Fulvia told me. 
I pr'ythee, turn aſide, and weep for her; 
Then bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to Egypt: Good now, play one ſcene 
Of excellent diſſembling; and let it look 
Like perfect honour, 
Ant. You'll heat my blood ; no more. 
Cleo. You can do better yet; but this is meetly. 
Ant. Now, by my ſword.— 
Cleo. And target.—Still he mends ; 
But this is not the beſt : Look, pr'ythee, Charmian, 
How this Herculean Roman does become 
The carriage of his chafe. 
Ant. I'll leave you, lady. | 
Cleo. Courteous lord, one word. 
Sir, you and I muſt part, —but that's not it: 
Sir, you and I have lov'd,—but there's not it; 
That you know well: Something it is I would, 


4 So Antony lowes.}—As my health fluctuates.— and well again, fo 


(. o that) Anthony loves. 

0 Egypt Ito Feypr's queen. 
Hao this Herculean Roman does become the carriage of his chafe.]— 

Auſeny traced his deſcent from Hercules How theſe paſſionate fallies 

become him. 
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8 O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all-forgotten. 

Ant. h But that your royalty 
Holds idleneſs your ſubject, I ſhould take you 
For idleneſs itſelf | 

Cleo. i Tis ſweating labour, | 
To bear ſuch idleneſs ſo near the heart 
As Cleopatra this. But, fir, forgive me; 
& Since my becomings kill me, when they do not 
Eye well to you : Your honour calls you hence ; 
Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
And all the gods go with you! Upon your ſword 
Sit laurell'd victory! and ſmooth ſucceſs 
Be ſtrew'd before your feet 

Ant. Let us go. Come; 
Our ſeparation fo abides and flies, 
That thou, reſiding here, go'ſt yet with me, 
And I, hence fleeting, here remain with thee, 
Away, Lp 5 [ Exennt. 


SCENE Iv. 
C ofar's Palace in R ame. 
Enter Ofavius Cæſar, Lepidus, and Attendants. 
Cz/. You may ſee, Lepidus, and henceforth know, 


5 O, my oblivion is & very Antony, |—My a memory ſerves 
me juſt like Antony; it makes me forget mylſelt. 

® But that your royalty, &c.]—Did I not know your majeſty to be 
the moſt exquiſite counterſcit, I ſhould conſtrue this levity into an in- 
tended inſult. 

1 77s faveating labour, &c,]—You will ating however, that it muſt 
be extremely painful to keep on the maſk, at a criſis ſo very affecting, 
as the eve of our ſeparation, 

* Since my becomings kill me, |—Since every part I act which meets 
not with your _ gives me inexpreſſible diſguſt. 


It 


* 
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It is not Czfar's natural vice! to hate 
One great competitor : From Alexandria $; 
This is the news : He fiſhes, drinks, and waſtes 
The lamps of night in revel : is not more manlike 
Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Ptolemy 
More womanly than he : hardly gave gudience, or 
Vouchſaf'd to think he had partners: You ſhall find there 
A man, who is the abſtract of all faults | 
That all men follow. 

Lep. I muſt not think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodneſs : 
m His faults, in him, ſeem as the ſpots of heaven, 
More fiery by night's blackneſs; ® hereditary, 
Rather than purchas'd ; what he cannot change, 
Than what he chooſes. | 

Cæſ. You are too indulgent : Let us grant, it 1s not 
Amiſs to tumble on the bed of Ptolemy; 
To give a kingdom for a mirth; to ſit 
And keep the turn of tipling with a ſlave; 
To reel the ſtreets at noon, and ſtand the buffet 
With knaves that ſmell of ſweat: ſay, this becomes him, 
(As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, 
Whom theſe things cannot blemiſh) yet muſt Antony 
No way excuſe his ? foils, when wedo bear 


o hate one great competitor. 1 wiſh to get rid of Antony, his great 
aſſociate, or partner in the empire, in order to reign more abſolutely. 

in His faults, &c.]—appear more glaring and conſpicuous from his 
virtues, as the ſcintillations of the ftars glow more ſtrongly from the 
ſurrounding darkneis. His goodneſs enhances, gives a kind of relief to 
his faults, which makes them more prominent. 
lite a ſtar i? the darkeſt night, 

oy Stick fiery off.”? Ham. A. V. S. 2. Ham. 

a hereditary, &c.]—Teſulting from himſelf, rather than acquired. 

As his compoſure muſt be rare indeed, — And he mult have ſomething 
very uncommon in his compoſition. 

Y foils, ] —ſoilt. 


=. "7, : So 
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2 So great weight in his lightneſs : If he fill'd 

His vacancy with his voluptuouſneſs, 

Full ſurfeits, and the dryneſs of his bones, 

5 Call on him for't : but, to confound ſuch time,— 
That drums him from his ſport, and ſpeaks as loud 
As his own ſtate, and ours, — tis to be chid 
As we rate boys; who, being mature in knowledge, 
Pawn their experience to their preſent pleaſure, 
And ſo rebel to judgment. 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


| Tep. Here's more news. | 
Meſ. u Thy biddings have been done; and every hour 
Moſt noble Cæſar, ſhalt thou have report 
How *tis abroad. Pompey is ſtrong at ſea ; 
And it appears, he is belov'd of thoſe 
That only have fear'd Cæſar: to the ports 
The *diſcontents repair, and men's reports 
Give him much wrong'd. 
Cz/. I ſhould have known no leſs :— 
It hath been taught us from the primal ſtate, 


4 Co * weight in his lightneſs : When ſuch an additional mie 

is thrown upon us, through his trifling levity. 
Let me give light, but let me not be light. 
MR. or Ven, A. V. 8. I. Por. 

r His vacancy]—His leiſure only. 

4 Call on him fur t. III could be content to leave him to their cor. 
on. 
s to be chid] — Such conduct ſurely deſerves the ſevereſt chaſte 
ment. 

u Thy Adee gave been done; — Thy orders have been obeyed. 

* diſcontents |==malecontents. 

It hath been taught us, &c. It is an old remark, that the man in 
power was ever wiſh'd to fill ſuch ſtation, till he had gain'd it; and he, 
who hath long lingered i in obſcurity, when his ſervices are wanted, be- 
comes a favourite. 

« J ſhall be low'd, when I am lack d. „ 
Cor. A. IV. 8. 1. Cor. 
That 


— 


Is 
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That he, which is, was wiſh'd, until he were; 

And the ebb'd man, ne'er lov'd, till? not worth love, 
Comes dear'd, by being lack'd. This common body, 
Like a vagabond flag upon the ſtream, 
Goes to, and back, lackying the varying tide, 

To rot itſelf with motion. 


Enter another Me Heuer. 


Meſ. Cefar, I bring thee word, 
Menecrates and Menas, famous pirates, 
Make the ſea ſerve them; which they b ear and wound 
With keels of every kind: Many hot inroads 
They make in Italy; the borders maritime 
* Lack blood to think on't, * and fluſh youth revolt : 
No veſſel can peep forth, but 'tis as ſoon 
Taken as ſeen ; for Pompey's name ſtrikes more, 
Than could his war reſiſted. 

Cz/. Antony, = 
Leave thy laſcivious e waſſels. When thou once 
Waſt beaten from Modena, where thou ſlew'ſt 
Hirtius and Panſa, conſuls; at thy heel 


Did famine follow; whom thou fought'ſt againſt, 


Though daintily bringht up, with patience more 

Than ſavages could ſuffer : Thou didſt drink 

The ſtale of horſes, and the gilded puddle 

Which beaſts would Cough at: thy palate then did deign 


8 ner] ne er. | 
* This common body, &c.]—The people are in a continual ſtate of fluc- 
tuation, like a ruſh floating up and down with the tide, which gives us 
the idea of a page or lacquey at his mafler's heels. 
, „ car ]—plough—rear. | © Lack bloc] Turn pale, 
and fluſh]—and vigorous. | 
* waſſels. —carouſes, thy 1 intemperate courſe of life. 
Macs. A. I. S. 7. Lach. 


8 2 | 8 The 
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The rougheſt berry on the rudeſt hedge ; 
Yea, like the ſtag, when ſnow the paſture ſheets, 
The barks of trees thou browſed'ſt : on the Alps, 
It is reported, thou did'ſt eat ſtrange fleſh, 
Which ſome did die to look on : And all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I ſpeak it now) 
Was borne ſo like a ſoldier, that thy cheek 
So much as flank'd not. 

Lep. It is pity of him. 

Czf. Let his ſhames quickly 
Drive him to Rome : Time 1s 1t, that we twain 
Did ſhew ourſelves i' the field; and, to that end, 
Aſſemble s we immediate council: Pompey 
Thrives in our idleneſs. 

Lep. To-morrow, Czſar, 
I ſhall be furniſh'd to inform you rightly 
h Both what by ſea and land I can be able, 
To front this preſent time. 

Cæſ. Till which encounter, 
It is my buſineſs too. Farewel. 


Lep. Farewel, my lord: What you ſhall know mean 


time 
Of ſtirs abroad, I ſhall beſeech you, ſir, 
To let me be partaker. 
Cz/. Doubt it not, fir; I knew it * for my bond. 


[ Exeunt. 


F. Jankd not.) — did not grow lean. 5 ave] — e. 


Þ Both what by ſea and land I can be able,]—What forces I ſhall be 


enabled to oppoſe to this diſturber. 
i for my bond, ]—to be an eſſential part of my FE 


SCENE 


E 
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S 
The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


Cleo. Charmian. — 
Char. Madam. 
Cleo. Ha, ha,. - Give me to drink © mandragora. 
Char, Why, madam ? 
Cleo. That I might fleep out this great gap of time, 
My Antony 1s away. 
Char. You think of him too much. 
Cleo. O, tis treaſon | 
Char. Madam, I truſt, not ſo. 
Cleo. Thou, eunuch! Mardian! 
Mar. What's your highneſs' pleaſure ? 
Cleo. Not now to hear thee ſing; I take no pleaſure 
In aught an eunuch has : *Tis well for thee, 
That, being unſeminar'd, thy freer thoughts 
May not fly forth of Agypt. Haſt thou affections? 
Mar. Yes, gracious madam. - 
Cleo. Indeed? | 
Mar. Not in deed, madam ; for I can do nothing 
But what in deed is honeſt to be done: 
Yet have I fierce affections, and think, 


What Venus did with Mars, 


Cleo. O Charmian ! 


Where think'ſt thou he is now? Stands he, or ſits he? 


Or does he walk ? or is he on his horſe ? 


* mandragora. ]—the infuſion whereof was ſuppoſed to have the ef- 
ſect of an opiate. 


—* Not poppy, nor mandragora. 
Ork. A. III. 8. 3. Iago. 
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E happy horſe, to bear the weight of Antony! 
Do bravely, horſe ! for wot'ſt thou whom thou mov'ſt? 


ANTONY AND CLEO PA 


The demy Atlas of this earth, the arm 


And burgonet of man.— He's ſpeaking now, 
Or murmuring, Where's my ſerpent of old Nile? 


For fo he calls me ;—® Now I feed myſelf 


With moſt delicious voiſan :— Think on me, 

2 That am with Phoebus? amorous pinches black, 
And wrinkled deep in time? „ Broad-fronted Czfar, 
When thou waſt here above the ground, I was 

A morſel for a monarch : and great Pompey 

Would ſtand, and make his eyes grow in my brow ; 


There would he anchor his aſpect, and die 
With looking on his life. 


Enter Alexas. 


Alex. 3 of Egypt, hail! 

Cleo. How much unlike art thou Mark Antony ! 
Yet, coming from him, that great ? med'cine hath 
With his tinct gilded thee. 

How goes it with my brave Mark Antony ? 
Alex. Laſt thing he did, dear queen, 
He kiſs'd, the laſt of many doubled kiſſes, 
This orient pearl;—His ſpeech ſticks in my heart. 

Cleo. Mine ear muſt pluck 1 it thence. 


TRA. 


| the arm and burgonet of man. ]—the very flower of chivalry. —A bur- 
gonet is an helmet. 


m Now I feed myſelſ, &c. in the fond ſuppe ſal, chat he til thinks 


On me. 


n That am with Phœbus amorous. pinches Black, 
the rays of the ſun have darkened. 

 Bread-fronted]|—Bald-fronted. Ceſar boaſted he would cover his 
zermples with laurel. 

P med*cine]—phyſician, alchemiſt: medicine —elixir, the philoſopher 5 
ſtone, hath communicated ſome portion of its precious property to thee, 


| hath given thee a conſequence, thou couldſt never boaſt before, 


—whoſe complexion 


Alex, 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 263 


Alex. Good friend, quoth he, 
Say, the firm Roman to great Ag ypt ſends 
This treaſure of an oyſter : at whoſe foot, 
To mend the petty preſent, 1 will piece 
Her opulent throne with kingdoms : All the eaſt, 
Say thou, Hall call ber miftreſs. So he nodded, 
And ſoberly did mount an 1arm-gaunt ſteed, 
Who neigh'd ſo high, that what I would have poke 
Was beaſtly * dumb'd by him. | 
Cleo. What, was he ſad, or merry ? - 
Alex. Like to the time o' the year between the extremes 
Of hot and cold; he was nor ſad, nor merry. | 
Cleo. O well-divided diſpoſition Note him, 


Note him, good Charmian, tis the man; but note him: 


He was not ſad; for he would ſhine on thoſe 

That make their looks by his: he was not merry; 

Which ſeem'd to tell them, his remembrance lay 

In Egypt with his joy: but between both: 

O heavenly mingle !—Be*ft thou ſad, or merry, 

The violence of either thee becomes ; 

So does it no man elſe, —Met*ſt thou my poſts ? 
Alex. Ay, madam, twenty ſeveral meſſengers : 

Why do you ſend ſo thick? 

Cleo. Who's born that day 

When I forget to ſend ta Antony, 

Shall die a beggar.—Ink and paper, Charmian, 


Welcome, my good Alexas.— Did I, Charmian, 
Ever love Cæſar fo? 


Char. O that brave Cæſar 
Cleo. Be choak'd with ſuch another emphaſis! ! 


is, arm-gaunt]—ſlender, or thin ſhouldered ; ſuch ſhoulders are ef. 
teemed a beauty in a horſe ; finely ſhaped, high bred, 


bs. 0 Say, 


: 9 —ſilenced. 


* r 


— 


. 


SIRE: — EE rn on — 2 — 
E —U— — k ˙ðuę ··· 
* — r 2 2 — 


— 
= RI IFL..7 


r 


Fo; 
Aro — — 


—— — — — 
725 — 1 — 


. 


T — 
— . Or En Tov 


— r 
9 1 
F EP an Ir us = 


264 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. | 


Say, the brave Antony. 
Char. The valiant Cæſar 

Cleo. By Iſis, I will give thee bloody teeth, 

If thou with Cæſar paragon again 

My man of men. 
Char. By your moſt gracious "Pardons 

I ſing but after you. 
Cleo. My ſallad days! 

When I was green in judgment : Cold in blood, 

To ſay, as I ſaid then !—But, come, away; 

Get me ink and paper: he ſhall have every dax 

A ſeveral greeting, or I'll unpeople Ægypt. [ Exeunt, 


» of * 3 2 a 


Aer n. s EN I. 
Maſina. Pombpey's Houſe. 


Enter Pompey, Menecrates, and Menas. 


Pomp. If the great gods be juſt, they ſhall aſſiſt 
The deeds of juſteſt men. 1 
Menas. Know, worthy Pompey, 
That what they do delay, they not deny. 
Pomp. Whiles we are ſuitors to their throne, * decays 
The thing we ſue for, 


5 paragon] —Compare. | 

t Cold in blood, |—Thy blood muſt be as ola as 1 my judgment was 

defective, if thou canſt entertain the ſame opinions now, as I did then. 

 ® decays the thing we ſue for. ]—the commonwealth, under the ty- 

ranny of the triumvirate, is periſhing in the midſt of our prayers. —— 

delay*s—the delay of my competitors in — preparations is the very 
object of our prayer. 

Men. 
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Men. We, ignorant of ourſelves, _ 
Beg often our own harms, which the wiſe powers 
Deny us for our good : ſo find we profir, 
By loſing of our prayers. 
Pomp. I ſhall do well: 
The people love me, and the ſea is mine; 
My power's *a creſcent, and my auguring hope 
Says, it will come to the full. Mark Antony. 
In Ægypt ſits at dinner, and will make 
No wars without doors: Cæſar gets money, where 
He loſes hearts: Lepidus flatters both, 
Of both is flatter'd ; but he neither —_ 
Nor either cares for him. 
Men. Cæſar and Lepidus are in the field ; 


A mighty ſtrength they carry. 


Pomp. Where have you this? *tis falſe. 

Men. From Silvius, fir. 

Pomp. He dreams; I know, they are in Rome together, 
Looking for Antony : But all the charms of love, 
Salt Cleopatra, ſoften thy 7 wan lip! 
Let witchcraft join with beauty, luft with both! 
Tie up the libertine in a field of feaſts, 

Keep his brain fuming; Epicurean cooks, 
Sharpen with cloyleſs ſauce his appetite ; 

That ſleep and feeding may prorogue his honour, 
Even till a Lethe'd dulneſs—How now, Varrius i ? 


Euter Varrius. 


Var. This is moſt certain that I ſhall deliver : 
Mark Antony is every hour in Rome 


* @ creſcent, |—is yet only a half moon, but hope tells me, it will 
ſoon complete its orb. 


van —vuan d. 2 a Leibe d an oblivious, 


Expected 3 


G p 
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Expe&ed ; ſince he went from Zgypt, tis 
A ſpace for farther travel: 

Pomp. I could have given leſs matter 185 
A better ear, —Menas, I did not think, 
This amorous ſurfeiter would have b don'd his helm 
For ſuch a petty war: his ſoldierſhip 
Is twice the other twain : But let us rear 
The higher our opinion, that our ſtirring 
Can from the lap of Ægypt's widow pluck 
The ne*er luſt-wearied Antony. 

Menas. I cannot © hope, 
Cæſar and Antony ſhall well greet together: 
His wife, that's dead, did treſpaſſes to Cæſar; 
His brother warr'd upon him ; although, I think, 
Not mov*d by Antony. | 

Pomp. I know nat, Menas, 
How leſſer enmities may give way to greater. 
Were't not that we ſtand up againſt them all, 
#?T were pregnant they ſhould {ſquare between themſelves ; 
For they have entertained cauſe enough 
To draw their ſwords : but how the fear of us 
May cement their diviſions, and bind up 
The petty difference, we yet not know. 
Be it as our gods will have it! © It only ſtands 
Our lives upon, to uſe our engen hands. | 
Come, Menas. | I Exeunt. 


* 


® "tis a ſpace]—there has been ſufficient time. Þ® dor?d]—put on. 

8 eres, imagine. : Ou 

'Tavere pregnant they ſhould ſquare between ehemſelves 3] Tis evi- 
1 they would quarrel. A. HI. S. 11. Eno. | 


= But they do /quare.” 
Mips. N. DREAM, A. II. S. 1. Puck. 


4 BAG our lives upon, JI behoves us as we regard our lives. 


SCENE 


Dn 
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SCENE I. 
Reva 
Enter Enobarbus and Lepidus. 
Lep. Good Enobarbus, tis a worthy deed, 


And ſhall become you well, to entreat your captain 


To ſoft and gentle ſpeech. 
Eno. I ſhall entreat him | 
To anſwer like himſelf: if Cæſar moy'd kim, 
Let Antony look over Cæſar's head, 
And ſpeak as loud as Mars. By Jupiter, 
Were I the wearer of Antonius? beard, 
? I would not ſhav't to-day. | | 
Lep. Tis not a time for private ſtomaching, 
Eno. Every time | 
Serves for the matter that is then born in it. 
Lep. But ſmall to greater matters muſt give way. 
Eno. Not if the ſmall come firſt. 
Lep. Your ſpeech is paſſion ; 
Bur, pray you, ſtir no embers up. Here comes 
The noble Antony. 


Enter Antony and Ventidius. 
Eno. And yonder, Cægfar. 
Enter Ceſar, Mecenas, and Agrippa. 


Aut. If we compoſe well here, to Parthia : 
Hark you, Ventidius. | . 


, I wel not Hav F to-day. 1 would not dreſs to meet him with 
8 


Fus compoſe well bere, II this meeting terminate amicably, Fn 
| 4 
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Cæſ. I do not know, 

Mecznas : aſk Agrippa. 
Lep. Noble friends, 

That which combin'd us was moſt great, and let not 
h A leaner action rend us. What's amiſs, 
May it be gently heard: When we debate 
Our trivial difference loud, we do commit 
Murder in healing wounds: Then, noble partners, 
(The rather, for I earneſtly beſeech) 
Touch you the ſoureſt points with ſweeteſt terms, 
Nor curſtneſs grow to the matter. 

Ant. Tis ſpoken well: 
Were we before our armies, and to fight, 
I ſhould * do thus. 

Cæſ. Welcome to Rome. 

Ant, Thank you. 

Cæſ. Sit, 

Ant. * Sit, fir! 

Cæſ. = Nay, then— 

Ant. J learn, you take things ill, which are not fo; 
Or, being, concern you not. 

Cæſ. 1 muſt be laugh'd at, 23 | 
If, or for nothing, or a little * 
Should fay myſelf offended ; and with you 
Chiefly i' the world: more laugh'd at, that I ſhould 
Once name you derogately, when to ſound Foo name 
It not concern'd me. | 


2 FADES Wt leſs i important. | 

Nor curflneſs grow to the matter. J—Nor let arne aggravate our 
differences. 

* do thus. I—argue mildly. | 

Sit, fir !]—As my ſuperior, do you hold out thar invitation Ln Sit, 
ſir— Do you, fir, be ſeated, 

= Nax, then—]—Pray let us have no more ceremony. 


Ant. 
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Ant. My being in Egypt, Cæſar, 
What was't to you? 

Cæſ. No more than my reſiding here at Rome 
Might be to you in Egypt: Yet, if you there 
Did *praCtiſe on my ſtate, your being in Egypt 
Might be“ my queſtion. 

Ant. How intend you, practis'd ? 

Cæſ. You may be pleas'd to catch at mine intent, 
By what did here befal me. Your wife, and brother, 
Made wars upon me; ? and for conteſtation 
Their theme was you, you were the word of war. 

Ant. You do miſtake your buſineſs ; my brother never 
» Did urge me in his act: I did enquire it; 

And have my learning from ſome true * reports, 
That drew their ſwords with you. Did he not rather 
Diſcredit my authority with yours ; | 
And make the wars alike againſt my ſtomach, 

5 Having alike your cauſe ? Of this, my letters 
Before did fatisfy you. If you'll patch a quarrel, 

(As matter whole you have to make it with) 

It muſt not be with this. 

Cz/. * You praiſe yourſelf, 

By laying to me defects of judgment; but 


n practiſe on my ate againſt me. 

* my queſtion, I the ſubje& of my enquiry ; 12 matter proper for me 
to examine into, to diſcuſs. 

P and for conteſtation, &c.I— h 
and their n ,, 

Mas, theme for you, &C. 

4 Did urge me in his at :]—Made uſe of my name as the oſtenſible 
cauſe of that inſurrection. 

r reports,] reporters ; from good authority. 

* Having alike ycur cauſe ?]—Seeing we were both 5 engaged 
in the cauſe, againſt which he took the field. 

t As matter whole, & c.I—Ironically. 


* You praiſe yoo H ]—at my n 


You 
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You patch'd up your excuſes. 

Ani. Not ſo, not ſo: | 

I know you could not lack, I am certain on't, 

Very neceſſity of this thought, that I, | 

Your partner in the cauſe gainſt which he fought, 

Could not * with graceful eyes attend thoſe wars 
Which * fronted mine own peace. As for my wife, 

I would you had her ſpirit 1 in ſuch another : 

The third o' the world is yours; which with a ſnaffle 

You may 7 pace eaſy, but not ſuch a wife. | 

Eno. Would, we had all ſuch wives, that the men might 
go to wars with the women ! 

Ant. So much uncurbable, her garboils, Cæſar, 
Made out of her impatience, (which not wanted 
Shrewdneſs of policy too) I grieving grant, 

Did you too much diſquiet: for that, you muſt 
But ſay, I could not help i it. | 
Cz/. I wrote to you, 


When rioting in Alexandria; you 
Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 


Did gibe my miſſive out of audience. 
Ant. Sir,“ he fell on me; ere admitted; then 
j Three kings I had newly feaſted, and did want 
j Of what I was i' the morning: but, next day, 
| ©I told him of myſelf; which was as much 
1 As to have aſk'd him pardon : Let this fellow 
| | Be nothing of our ſtrife ; if we contend, 
| Our of our queſtion wipe him, 


1 ba * graceful eyes r approve. 
* fronted |—oppoled. Y pace |—manage: 
* ber arboils, |—the tumults ſhe raiſed. 
© and with taunts |—contemptuouſly diſmiſſed my meſſenger. 
d he fell on me, ere admitted Ihe approached me without due cere- 


mony. 
I told him of myſelf ; _ intimated to him the ſtate I was in at our 


former interview. 
C 


* 
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Czf. You have broken 
The article of your oath ; which you ſhall never 
Have tongue to charge me with, 

Soft, Cæſar. 

Ant. No, Lepidus, let him ſpeak; 
The honour's ſacred which he talks on now, 
Suppoſing that I lack d it: But on, Cæſar;.— 
The article of my oath, 

Cæſ. To lend me arms, and aid, when I rd them ; 
The which you both deny'd. | 

Ant. Neglected, rather; 
And then, when poiſon'd hours had bound me up 
From mine own knowledge. As nearly as I may, 
I'll play the penitent to you: but mine honeſty 
Shall not make poor my greatneſs, nor my power 
Work without it: Truth is, that Fulvia, 
To have me out of Egypt, made wars here; 
For which myſelf, the ignorant motive, do 
So far aſk pardon, as befits mine honour 
To ſtoop in ſuch a caſe. 

Lep. Tis nobly ſpoken. 

Mee. If it might pleaſe you, to enforce no further 
The griefs between you: to forget them quite, 
Were to remember that the preſent need 
* Speaks to atone you. 

Lep. Worthily ſpoken, Mecænas. 


Eno. Or, if you borrow one another's love for the in- 


ſtant, you may, when you hear no more words of Pom- 
pey, return it again: you ſhall have time to wrangle in, 
when you have nothing elſe to do. 


a The honour*s ſacred which he talks on now, Suppoſ ing ** J lack'd it :} 
My preſent readineſs to join him agaiuſt Pompey is a ſufficient apology 
tor my former deficiency. 


4 Speaks to atone you, J} Calls loudly for a reconciliation. 


Ant. 
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Ant. Thou art a ſoldier only; ſpeak no more, 
Eno. That truth ſhould be ſilent, I had almoſt forgot. 
Ant. You wrong __ preſence, therefore ſpeak no more. 
Eno. Go to then; * your conſiderate ſtone. 
Cæſ. I do not much diſlike the matter, but 
The manner of his ſpeech : for it cannot be, 
We ſhall remain in friendſhip, 8 our conditions 
So differing in their acts. Yet, if I knew -_ 
What hoop ſhould hold us ſtaunch, from edge to edge 
O' the world I would purſue it. | 
Agr. Give me leave, Cæſar. 
Cz/. Speak, Agrippa. 
Agr. Thou haſt a ſiſter by the mother's ſide, 
Admir'd Octavia: great Mark Antony 
Is now a widower. 
Cz/. Say not ſo, 1 ; 
If Cleopatra heard you, your reproof 
Were well deſerv'd of raſhneſs. 
Ant. I am not married, Czſar : let me hear 
Agrippa further ſpeak. 
Agr. To hold you in perpetual amity, 
To make you brothers, and to knit your hearts 
With an unſlipping knot, take Antony 
Octavia to his wife: whoſe beauty claims 
No worſe a huſband than the beſt of men; 
Whoſe virtue, and whoſe general graces, ſpeak 


That which none. elſe can utter. By this marriage, 


f your confiderate ftone.]— I'll be henceforth ſilent as a Sade ſtatue, 


and only take the liberty of thinking. 5 
E our conditions ſo differing in their a&s.)—our conduct being ſo incon- 


ſiſtent with the terms of our engagement. 
h your reproof were well deſerv'd of raſhneſs. ]—you would be de- 
ſervedly reproved for your raſhneſfs ; would juſtly incur he reſent- 


ment. _ | | All 


Would then be nothing: truths would be half tales, 


To this good purpoſe, that ſo fairly ſhews, 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 273 


All little jealouſies, which now ſeem great, 
And all great fears, which now import their dangers, 


Where now half tales be truths : her love to both 
Would, each to other, and all loves to both, 
Draw after her. Pardon what I have ſpoke ; 
For 'tis a ſtudied, not a preſent thought, 
By duty ruminated. 

Ant. Will Cæſar ſpeak? 

Cef. Not till he hears how Antony i is touch'd 
With what 1s ſpoke already, 

Ant. What power is in Agrippa, 
It I would ſay, Agrippa, be it /o, 
To make this good ? 

Cæſ. The power of Cæſar, and 
His power unto Octavia. 

Ant. May I never 
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Dream of impediment !—Let me have thy hand: 
Further this act of grace; and, from this hour, 
The heart of brothers govern in our loves, 
And ſway our great deſigns ! 
Ceſ. There is my hand. 
A ſiſter I bequeath you, whom no brother 
Did ever love ſo dearly : Let her hve 
To join our kingdoms, and our hearts ; and never 


Fly off our loves again ! 


Lep. Happily, amen. 
Ant. 1 did not think to draw my ſword gainſt Pompey; 
For he hath laid ſtrange come, and great, 


: | By duty ruminated. ]—Frequently | turn'd over within my loyal 
reaſt, 

* The power of Ceſar, and his power unto Ofawia.]—Ce/ar's power 
Joined with Agrippa's influence over Octavia. 


OL. W T | : ; Of 
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Of late upon me: I muſt thank him only, 
| Leſt my remembrance ſuffer ill report; 
At heel of that, defy him. 
Lep. Time calls upon us: 
Of us muſt Pompey * be — 
Or elſe he ſeeks out us. 
Ant. Where lies he? 
Cz/. About the mount Miſenum. 
Ant. What 1s his ſtrength by land ? 
Cz/. Great, and increaſing ; but bal ſea 
He is an abſolute maſter. 
Ant, So 1s the fame. 
*Would, we had ſpoke together ! Haſte we for it ; 
Yet, ere we put ourſelves in arms, diſpatch we 
The buſineſs we have talk'd of. 
Cæſ. With moſt gladneſs; 
And do invite you to my ſiſter's view, 
Whither ſtraight I will lead you. 
Ant, Let us, Lepidus, . 
Not lack your company. 
Lep. Noble Antony, 
Not ſickneſs ſhould detain me. 
[ Flouriſh. Exeunt Ceſar, Antony, and Lepidus. 
Mec. Welcome from Ægypt, fir. 
Eno. Half the heart of Cæſar, worthy Mecznas !— 
my honourable friend, Agrippa !— 
Agr. Good Enobarbus ! 
| Mec. We have cauſe to be glad, that matters are {0 


well digeſted. You ſtay'd well by it en 


Eno. Ay, fir; we did ſleep day out of countenance, 


and made the night light with drinking. 


l Lef my remembrance 2 er ill report ;]—Leſt I be cenſured as un- 


0 8 8 Met. 


J. 


ſo 


ce, 


un 


ec. 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 275 
Mec. Eight wild boars roaſted whole at a HEY and 


but twelve . perſons there: Is this true? 


Eno. This was but as a fly by an eagle : we had much 


more monſtrous matter of teaſt, which worthily deſerved 


noting. 
Mec. She's a moſt triumphant lady, if report * be 
ſquare to her. 
Eno. When ſhe firſt met Mark Antony, me purs'd up 
his heart, upon the river of Cydnus. 
Agr. There ſhe appear'd indeed; or my reporter 
Devis'd well for her. 
Eno. I will tell you: 
The barge ſhe fat in, like a burniſh'd throne, 
Burnt on the water: the poop was beaten gold; 
Purple the ſails, and ſo perfumed, that 
The winds were love-lick with them: the oars were ſil- 
ver; 
Which to the tune of flutes kept ſtroke, and made 
The water, which they beat, to follow faſter, 
As amorous of their ſtrokes. For her own perſon, 
It beggar'd all deſcription : ſhe did he 
In her pavilion, (cloth of gold, of tiſſue) 
* Ofer-picturing that Venus, where we ſee 
The fancy out-work nature: on each fide her, 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like ſmiling Cupids, 
With divers-colour'd fans, whoſe wind did ſeem 
To glow the delicate cheeks which they did cool, 
P 5 what they undid, did. 


= be ſquare to her. gives a juſt deſcription of her. 
* purs'd up] — took poſſeſſion of, captivated. 


* O'2r-pifuring]—lInfinitely ſurpaſſing that picture of Protogenes men- 
tioned by Pliny. 


And what they undid, did. ]—And pos the very heat they were 
OR to allay, - 


= v | Agr. 
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Agr. O, rare for Antony ! 

Eno. Her gentlewomen, like the Nereides, 
So many mermaids, 1 tended her i' the eyes, 
And made their bends adoraings: at the helm 
A ſeeming mermaid ſteers; the filken tackles 
Swell with the touches of thoſe flower-ſoft hands, 
T hat * yarely frame the office. From the barge 
A ſtrange inviſible perfume hits the ſenſe 
Of the adjacent wharfs. The city caft 
Her people out upon her: and Antony, 
Enthron'd i' the market- place, did fit alone, 
Whiſtling to the air; which, but for vacancy, 
Had gone to gaze on Cleopatra too, 
And made a gap in nature. 

Asr. Rare Agyptian! 

Eno. Upon her landing, Antony ſent to her, 
Invited her to ſupper: ſhe reply'd, 

It ſhould be better, he became her gueſt; 


Which ſhe intreated: Our courteous Antony, 


Whom ne'er the word of zo woman heard ſpeak, 
Being barber'd ten times o'er, goes to the feaſt ; 
And, for his ordinary, pays his heart, 
For what his eyes eat only. 

Agr. Royal wench |! 
She made great Cæſar lay his ſword to bed; 
He plough'd her, and ſhe * cropt. 

Eno, Lſaw her once 


4 tended her i' the eyes, and made their bends dornings :]—took thei: 
orders from the motion of her eyes, which gave her the happy oppor- 
tunity of adding, by her looks, new luſtre to her beauty; and ma 


pow obeiſance with the utmoſt imaginable grace. 


0 & wx J—nimbly creat fall to't e 4s; 
Tn, . . 


* but for Dacancy, }-—from 3 its dread of a — * 
© cropt. yielded a noble harveſt, 


j* 


2 


Pp 
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Hop forty paces through the public ſtreet : 
And having loſt her. breath, ſhe ſpoke, and panted, 
That ſhe did make defect, perfection, s 
And, u breathleſs, power breathe forth. 

Mec. Now Antony mult leave her utterly. 

Eno. Never; he will not: 
Age cannot wither her, nor cuſtom * ſtale 
Her infinite variety: 7 Other women cloy 
The appetites they feed; but ſhe makes hungry, 
Where moſt ſhe fatisfies, For vileſt things 


Become themſelves in her; that the holy prieſts 


Bleſs her, when ſhe is riggiſh, 

Mec. If beauty, wiſdom, modeſty, can ſettle 
The heart of Antony, Octavia is 
d A bleſſed lottery to him. 


Agr. Let us 8⁰.— 
Good Enobarbus, make cou my gueſt, 


Whilſt you abide here. 75 
Eno. Humbly, fir, I thank you. | I[æExeunt. 
SCENE 11. 
Enter car, Antony, Octavia between ahew 1 ; Kundan, 
and a Soothſayer. 


Ant, The wind, and my great office, will ſometimes 
Divide me from your boſom. 


* Breathleſ;, power breathe forth.]—even when panting for breath, 


ſhe did it ſo exquiſitely, as to charm the beholders. 


* ftale]J—render ſtale. 
2F Other women cloy—“ And yet not chy thy lips, e. 
Pokus, 405. 
Z Become ebb in her ;]—Set themſelves off to ſuch advantage 


in her. 


* r:ggifh,]—wanton. > 4 Bleged lotteryIl— A Senden prize. 


. Ota. 
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O#a. All which time, | 
Before the gods my knee ſhall bow in Neapen 
To them for you. 
Ant. Good night, Gr. —My Octavia, 
Read not my blemiſhes in the world's report: 
I have not kept my ſquare ; but that to come 
Shall all be done by the rule. Good night, dear . 
OXa. Good night, ſir. 
Cæſ. Good night. T Exeunt Ceſar and Oavia, 
Ant. Now, ſirrah ! you do wiſh yourſelf in Egypt? 
Sooth. *Would I had never come from rn; nor you 


Hither! 


Ant. If you can, your reaſon ? 
Sooth. ] fee it in | 
My motion, have it not in my tongue : But yet 
Hie you again ta Egypt. | 
Ant. Say to me, 
Whoſe fortunes ſhall riſe De, Czſar' 8, Or mine? 
Sooth, Cæſars. 
Therefore, O Antony, ſtay not be his ſide: 
© Thy dzmon, that's thy ſpirit which keeps thee, is 
Noble, Courageous, high, unmatchable, _ 
Where Czſar's 1s not ; but, near him, thy angel 
Becomes fa Fear, as being o erpower d; therefore 
Make ſpace enough between you. | 


© 7n prayers ]|—my prayers. 

4 T ſee it in, &c. I am forcibly impelled to perſiſt in this opinion, 
though unable to aſſign the reaſon you demand. My notion—lI have it 
in my thoughts, but cannot give it utterance. | 

6X1 ” demon, )—Thy genius, &c. 

| © under him 
« My genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is ſaid, 
* Mark Antony” s was by Cæſar.“ 
Macs. A. III. S. 1. Macb. 


Ani. 


4 Fear, I—a terrified being. 
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Ant. Speak this no more. 

Sooth. To none but thee; no more, but when to thee. 
If thou doſt play with him at any game, 
Thou art ſure to loſe; and, of that natural luck, 
He beats thee gainſt the odds; thy luſtre s thickens, 
When he ſhines by: I ſay again, thy ſpirit 
Is all afraid to govern thee near him 
But, he away, 'tis noble. 

Aut, Get thee gone: 
Say to Ventidius, 1 would ſpeak with him :— 

[ Exit Soothjayer. 

He ſhall to Parthia,—Be it art, or hap, | 
He hath ſpoken true: The very dice obey him; ; 
And, in our ſports, my better cunning faints 
Under his chance: if we draw lots, he ſpeeds : 
His cocks do win the battle ſtill of mine, 
h When it is all to nought ; and his quails ever 
Beat mine, i inhoop'd, at odds. I will to Egypt: 
And though I make this marriage for my peace, 


Enter V entidius. 


I the eaſt my pleaſure lies.— O, come, Ventidius, 
You muſt to Parthia ; your commiſſion's ready : 
Follow me, and receive it. I Exeunt. 


5 thickens, I—is ane 
h When it is all to nougbt; I When, at the onſet, I have every pro- 
pelt of ſucceſs. 
i inhoop'd, at odds. ]—Quails were formerly matched, and fought 
within hoops or cages, which when thoſe of Antony firſt entered, the odds 
were all in his favour. . 


T 4 SCENE 
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SCENE IV. 


The ſame ; à Sireet. 


Enter Lepidus, Mecænas, and 42d 
Lep. T rouble yourſelves n no farther : pray you haſten 


Your generals after. 
Agr. Sir, Mark Antony 
Will &en but kiſs Octavia, and we'll follow. 
Lep. Till I ſhall ſee you in your ſoldiers dreſs, 
Which will become you both, farewel. 
Mec. We ſhall, 
As I conceive the journey, be * at the mount 
Before you, Lepidus. | 
Lep. Your ſtay is ſhorter, 
My purpoſes do draw me much about ; 
You'll win two days upon me. 
Both. Sir, good ſucceſs ! | - 
Lep. Farewel. [ Exeunt; 


SCENE V. 
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The Palace in Alexandria. 
| \ Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. | 
| Cleo. Give me ſome muſick ; muſick, | moody food 
# Of us that trade in love. 4 5 ] 
# Omnes. The muſick, ho! 1 
| } : * at the mount] — Mount M. iſenums 
| i 1 . to the is or diſpoſition. 1 Þ 
il | H er 
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Enter Mardian. 


Cleo. Let it alone; let us to billiards : come, Charmian. 
Char.. My arm is ſore, beſt play with Mardian. 
Cleo. As well a woman with an eunuch play'd, 
As with a woman: Come, you'll play with me, fir ? 
Mar. As well as I can, madam. 
Cleo. And when good will is ſhew'd, | though it come 
too ſhort, 
The actor may plead pardon. I'll none now :— 
Give me mine angle, We'll to the river: there, 
My muſick playing far off, I will betray 
Tawny-finn'd fiſhes: my bended hook ſhall pierce 
Their ſlimy jaws ; and, as 1 draw them up, 
Tl think them every one an Antony, 
And ſay, Ah, ha! you're caught. 
Char. Twas merry, when | 
You wager'd on your angling ; when your diver 
Did hang a falt-fiſh on his hook, which he 
With fervency drew up. 1 
Cleo. That time! O times 
I laugh'd him out of patience; and that night 
I laugh'd him into patience : and next morn, 
Ere the ninth hour, I drank him to his bed; 
Then put my tires and mantles on him, whilſt 
1 wore m his ſword Philippan. O! from Italy 


Enter a Meſenger. 


Rain thou thy fruitful ridings 3 in mine ears, 
That long time have been barren. 


3 his ford Philippan. IV ith which he performed if uch wonders at 
Philippi. 


Meſſ. 
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Meſ. Madam, madam, — 
Cleo. Antony's dead ?— 
If thou fay fo, villain, thou kill'ſt thy miſtreſs : : 
n But well and free, 
If fo thou yield him, there is gold, and here 
My blueſt veins to kiſs; a hand, that kings 
Have lipp'd, and trembled kiſſing. 
Meſ. Firft, madam, he is well. J 
Cleo. Why, there's more gold. But, ſirrah, mark: We 
uſe — | 
To ſay, the dead are well: bring it to that, 
The gold I give thee, will I melt, and pour 
Down thy ill- uttering throat. 
Meſ. Good madam, hear me. 
Cleo. Well, go to, I will; 
But there's no goodneſs in thy face: If Antoay 
Be free, and healthful, — o why ſo tart a favour 
To trumpet ſuch good tidings? If not well, 
Thou ſhouldſt come like a fury crown'd with ſnakes, 
P Not like a formal man. ro 
Meſ. Wiltt pleaſe you hear me? 
Cleo. I have a mind to ſtrike thee, ere thou ſpeak'ſt: 
Yet, if thou ſay, Antony lives, is well, 
Or friends with Cæſar, or not captive to him, 
PI ſet thee in a ſhower of gold, and 11 


Rich pearls upon thee. 

Meſ. Madam, he's well. 

Cleo. Well ſaid. 

Meſ. And friends with Cæſar. g 

| 

® But well and free, |—But well ; and free. 1 but he is well; 
and thou gain'ſt thy freedom. 

* why ſo tart a favour ]—why doſt thou put on ſo gloomy a counte · 
nance. 
P Not like a formal t! in the form of a man. 


Cle. 


6 


wo 
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Cleo. Thou art an honeſt man. 

Me/. Cæſar and he are greater friends than ever. 
Cleo. Make thee a fortune from me. 

Meſ. But yet, madam,— 

Cleo. I do not like but yet, it does allay 
The good precedence ; fye upon but yet: 

But yet is as a jailor to bring forth 

Some monſtrous malefactor. Pr'ythee, friend, 

Pour out thy pack of matter to mine ear, 

The good and bad together: He's friends with cæſar; 
In ſtate of health, thou ſay'ſt; and, thou ſay'ſt, free. 

Meſ. Free, madam ! no; I made no ſuch report: 
He's bound unto Octavia. 

Cleo. For what good turn? - 

Meſ. For the beſt turn i' the bed. 

Cleo. J am pale, Charmian. 

Meſ. Madam, he's married to Octavia. 

Cleo. The moſt infectious peſtilence upon thee ! 
| | [Strikes bim down. 

Meſ. Good madam, 3 

Cleo. What ſay you Hence, [ Strikes him again. 
Horrible villain ! or I'll ſpurn thine eyes 
Like balls before me; ll unhair thy head; 

[ She hales him up and down. 
Thou ſhalt be whipt with wire, and ſtew'd in brine, 
Smarting in ling'ring pickle. 

Meſ. Gracious 5 
J, that do bring the news, made not the match. 

Cleo. Say, *tis not ſo, a province I will give thee, 
And make thy fortunes proud: the blow, thou hadſt, 
Shall make thy peace, for moving me to rage; 

And I will boot thee with what gift beſide 
Thy modeſty can beg. 
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 Meſ. He's married, madam. 
Cleo. Roger, thou haſt liv'd too long. 
N a ger. 

Meſ. Nay, then I'll run.— 

What mean you, madam ? I have made no gate [Exit, 

Char. Good madam, keep pourlelt within yourſelf; 
The man is innocent. 

Cleo. Some innocents ſcape not the thunderbolt.— 
Melt Agypt into Nile! and kindly creatures 
Turn all to ſerpents !—Call the ſlave again; 

Though I am mad, I will not bite him ;—Call. 

Char, He is afeard to come. | 

Cleo, I will not hurt him :— 


| Theſe hands do lack nobility, that they ſtrike 


A meaner than myſelf ; ſince I myſelf 
Have given myſelf the cauſe, Come hither, fir. 


Re-enter Meſſenger. 


Though it be honeſt, it is never good 


To bring bad news: Give to a gracious meſſage ; 
An hoſt of tongues ; but let ill tidings tell 


Themſelves, when they be felt. 


Meſ. 1 have done my duty. 
Cleo. Is he married ? 
I cannot hate thee worſer than I do, 
If thou again ſay, Yes. 
Meſ. He is married, madam. 
Cleo. The gods confound thee ! 2885 thou hold there 
ſitill ? 5 
Meſ. Should I lye, madam ? ; 
Cleo. O, I would thou didſt; 
So half my Egypt were *{ubmerg'd, and made 


4 ſubmerg 4, ] ſunk under water. A 1 ( 
Cll- 
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A ciſtern for ſcal'd ſnakes ! Go, get thee hence; ; 

Hadſt thou Narciſſus in thy face, to me 

Thou wouldſt appear moſt ugly. He is married? 
Mef. 1 crave your highneſs' pardon. 


Cleo. He is married! J 
Meſ. Take no offence, * that I would not offend you : 
To puniſh me for what you make me do, | 
Seems much unequal : He is married to Octavia. 
Cleo. O, that his fault ſhould make a knave of thee ; 
That art not what thou'rt ſure of. Get thee hence: 
u The merchandiſe, which thou haſt brought from Rome, 
Are all too dear for me; Lye they upon thy hand, 
And be undone by em! [ Exit Meſſenger. 
Char. Good your highneſs, patience. | 
Cleo. In praiſing Antony, I have diſprais'd Cæſar. 
Char. Many times, madam. — 5 
Que. I am paid for it now. Lead me from hence, 
I faint; O Iras, Charmian, —Tis no matter :— 
Go to the fellow, good Alexas ; bid him 
Report the feature of Octavia, her years, 
Her inclination, let him not leave out 
The colour of her hair :—bring me word quickly.— 


[ Exit Alexas. 


Let him for ever g0 Let him no, Charmian, 
Though he be painted one way like a Gorgon, 
The other way he's Mars: — Bid you Alexas 


[To Marian. 


* ſeaÞd fnakes !]—crocodiles. | 
that. I would not offend you :]—at my unwillingneſs to offend you, 


t O, that his fault, &c, ]|—O, that a fault of his ſhould make thee ap- 
pear the knave thou art not, but which, I perceive by thy tale, thou 


art conficent he is. 
_ * The merchandiſe, ]—The tidings, the news, 
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Chief factors for the gods, —I do not know, 
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Bring me word, how tall ſhe is.——Pity me, Charmian, 
But do not ſpeak to me. — Lead me to my chamber. 
| 2 


SCENE VI. 
Near Miſenum. 


Enter Pompey and Menas, at one door, with drum and trum- 
pet: at another, Cæſar, Lepidus, Antony, Enobarbus, Me- 
cænas, with ſoldiers marching, 


Pomp. Your hoſtages I have, fo have you mine; 
And we ſhall talk before we fight. 

Cz/. Moſt meet, 
That firſt we come to words; and therefore have we 
Our written purpoſes before us ſent : 

Which, if thou haſt conſider'd, let us know 
If *twill tie up thy diſcontented ſword ; 

And carry back to Sicily * much tall your, 
That elſe muſt periſh here. 

Pomp. To you all three, 

The ſenators alone of this great world, 


Wherefore my father ſhould revengers want, 
Having a ſon, and friends; ſince Julius Cæſar, 

Who at Philippi the good Brutus ghoſted, 

There ſaw you labouring for him. What was it, 
That mov'd pale Caſſius to conſpire? And 

What made all-honour'd, honeſt, Roman Brutus, 
With the arm'd reſt, courtiers of beauteous freedom, 
To drench the Capitol; but that they would 


* much tall youth, | - many ſtout youths. 
| Have 
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Have one man but a man ? And that is it, 
Hath made me rig my navy: at whole burden 
The anger'd ocean foams ; with which I meant 
To ſcourge the ingratitude that deſpightful Row 
Caſt on my noble Tither. 
Cæſ. 7 Take your time. 
Ant. Thou canſt not * fear us, Pang with thy ſails, 
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We'll ſpeak with thee at ſea: at land, thou know'ſt 1 
How much we do * o'er-count thee. * #4 
Pomp. At land, indeed, vo 
Thou doſt o'er-count me of my father's houſe : 4 
But, ſince the cuckow builds not for himſelf, 
Remain in't, as thou may'ſt. | Y 
Lep. Be pleas'd to tell us, E 15 
(For this is from the preſent) how you take 7 
The offers we have ſent you. | 44 
Cæſ. There's the point. 1 
Ant, Which do not be increated to, but weigh = 
What it is worth embrac'd. be 
Cæſ. And what may follow, * 
To try a larger fortune. x A 
Pomp. You have made me offer Th 
Of Sicily, Sardinia ; and I muſt. 8 
Rid all the ſea of pirates: then, to ſend 5 
Meaſures of wheat to Rome: This *greed upon, + | 
To part with unhack'd edges, and bear back 1 
Our targes undinted. 1 
Omnes. That's our offer. 5 bY 


7 Take your time.]—Begin when you pleaſe. 

z fear #5, ]—intimidate, affright us, 2 o*er-count]—out-number, 

Þ Thou deft o er-count me, &c.]—Thou haſt over-reached me—but, as 
in ſo doing, like the cuckow thou haſt invaded the neſt thou didſt not 
build, keep it as thou canſt. 

© And what may follow,)]—And what may be the fate of more am- 
bitious N 585 | 


Pomp. 
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I crave, f our compoſition may be written, 
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Pomp. Know then, 
T came before you here, a man prepar'd 
To take this offer : But Mark Antony 
Put me to ſome impatience :— Though I loſe 
The praiſe of it by telling, You muſt know, 
When Cæſar and wur brother were at blows, 
Your mother came to Sicily, and did find 
Her welcome friendly. 

Ant. I have heard it, Pompey ; 
*And am well ſtudied for a liberal thanks, 
Which I do owe you. 
Pomp. Let me have your hand: 
I did not think, fir, to have met you here. 

Ant. Fhe beds i' the eaſt are ſoft; and thanks to you 
That call'd me, timelier than my purpoſe, hither 


Cæſ. Since I ſaw you laſt, 
There is a change upon you. 
Pomp. Well, I know not, 
What counts harſh fortune caſts upon my face 
But in my boſom ſhall ſhe never come, 
To make my heart her vaſial. 
Lep. Well met here. 
Pomp. I hope ſo, Lepidus.— Thus we are agreed: 


And ſeal'd between us. 

Cæſ. That's the next to do. 

Pomp. We'll feaſt each other, ere we part ; and let us 
Draw lots, who ſhall begin. E 

Ant, That will I, Pompey. | 


And am well ſtudied for a Gal thanks, EP” have long wiſhed to 


make you a fuitable acknowledgment. | Yo 


MN hat counts] — What figures, lines, ſtrokes ſhe may draw. ; 
F our compeſition]—the terms of our agreement. 
- | Pomp. N 


up 
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Pomp. No, Antony, take the lot: but, firſt, 
Or laſt, your fine Ægyptian cookery 
Shall have the fame. I have heard, that Julius Cæſar ; 


Grew fat with feaſting there. 


Ant. You have heard much. 
Pomp. I have fair meanings, fir. 
Ant. And fair words to them. 
Pomp. Then ſo much have I heard. 
And I have heard, Apollodorus carried 
Eno. No more of that :—He did ſo. 
Pomp. What, I pray you ? 
Eno. A certain queen to Cæſar in a mattreſs. 
Pomp. T know thee now ; How far'ſt thou, ſoldier ? 
Eno. Well; | | 
And well am like to do; for, I perceive, 
Four feaſts are toward. 
Pomp. Let me ſhake thy hand; 
I never hated thee : I have ſeen thee fight, 
When I have envied thy behaviour. 
Eno. Sir, 
J never lov'd you much; but J have prais'd you, 
When you have well deſerv'd ten times as much 
As I haye ſaid you did. 
Pomp. Enjoy thy plainneſs, 
It nothing ill becomes thee. — : 
Aboard my galley I invite you all : e 5 


Will you lead, lords? 


Al. Shew us the way, fir. 
Pomp. Come. [ Exeunt. Manent Enob. and Menas. 


Men. { Afide.] Thy father, Pompey, rs ne'er have 
made this treaty.— 


| You and ] have known, fir. 


Eno, At ſea, I think, 
FTF Men. 
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3 


Men. We have, fir. 8 
Eno. You have done well by water. 
. Men, And you by land. 
Eno. 1 will praiſe any man that will 1185 me : though 
it cannot be denied what I have done by land. 0 
Men. Nor what I have done by water. 
Eno. Yes, ſomething you can deny for your own ſafe. 
ty: you have been a great thief by ſea. 
Men, And you by land. | 
Eno, There I deny my land ſervice. But give me your 
hand, Menas: If our eyes had e here they might 
take two s thieves kiſſing. | 
Men. All men's faces are true, whatſoe'er their hands 
are. | 
Eno. But there is never a fair woman has a true face. 
Men. No ſlander ; they ſteal hearts. 
Eno. We came hither to fight with you. 
Men. For my part, I am ſorry it is turn'd to 2 drink- 
ing. Pompey doth this day laugh away his fortune. 
Eno. If he do, ſure, he cannot weep it back again. 
Men. You have ſaid, fir. We look'd not for Mark 
Antony here : Pray you, is he married to Cleopatra ? 
Eno. Cæſar's ſiſter is call'd Octavia. 
Men. True, fir ; ſhe was the wife of Caius Marcellus. 
Eno. But now ſhe is the wife of Marcus Antonius. 
Men. Pray you, ir ? | 
Eno. Tis true. 
Men. Then is Cæſar, and he, for ever knit together. 
Eno. If I were bound to divine of this unity, I would 
not propheſy ſo. | 
Men. I think, the policy of that purpoſe made more in 
the marriage, than the love of the parties. 


Lin 


5 thiever]==thieviſh hands. 


Eno. 


8. 


Id 


no. 
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Eno. I think ſo too. But you ſhall find, the band, that 
ſeems to tie their friendſhip together, will be the very 


ſtrangler of their amity: Octavia is of a holy, cold, and 
ſtill converſation. 


Men. Who would not have 7 wife ſo ? 

Eno. Not he, that himſelf is not fo; which is Mark 
Antony. He will to his Xgyprian diſh again : then ſhall 
the ſighs of Octavia blow the fire up in Cæſar; and, as 
I ſaid before, that which is the ſtrength of their amity, 
ſhall prove the immediate author of their variance. An- 
tony will uſe his affection where it is; he marry'd but his 
occaſion here. - 


Men. And thus it may be. Come, fir, will you aboard? 


[ have a health for you. 
Eno. J ſhall take it, fir : we have us'd our throats in 


Egypt. 
Men. Come; let's away. I Exeunt. 


en N WM 
Near mount Mi Yenum. 


On board Pompey” s Galley, 


Muſick plays. Enter two or three Servants with a banquet. 


I Serv, Here they'll be, man: Some o' their “ plants 
are ill-rooted already; the leaſt wind i' the world will 
blow them down. l 

2 Serv. Lepidus is high-colour'd. 

I Serv, They have made him drink i alms-drink. 


u plants are ill-rooted alrea by are unſteady 3 ; ſome of * be- 
gin to ſtagger. 
| aebi. ]—another's, more than his own ſhare. 


U 2 | 2 Serv, 
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he cries out, uo more; reconciles them to his entreaty, and 


fellowſhip : I had as lief have a reed that will do me no 


By certain ſcales i' the pyramid ; they know, 


And ſhortly comes to harveſt. 


U 


292 ANTONT AND CLEOPATRA. 


2 Serv. As they * pinch one another by the diſpoſition, 


himſelf to the drink. 

I Serv. But it raiſes the greater war between him and 
his diſcretion. 

2 Serv. Why, this it is to have a name in great men's 


ſervice, as ! a partizan I could not heave. 

1 Serv. To be call'd into a huge ſphere, and not to be 
ſeen to move in't, m are the holes where eyes ſhould bs, 
which pitifully diſaſter the cheeks. 


A ſennet ſounded. Enter Cæſar, "Ani Pompey, Lepidus, 


Aegrippa, _, TT; Menas, with other Cap- 
tains. 


Ant. Thus do they, ſir: They take the flow o the 
= Nile | 


By the height, the lowneſs, or the mean, if dearth, 
Or * foizon, follow: The higher Nilus ſwells, 

The more it promiſes : as it ebbs, the ſeedſman 
Upon the ſlime and ooze ſcatters his grain, 


_ Lep. You have ſtrange ſerpents there. 
Ant, Ay, Lepidus. 


% pinch one another by the diſpofition, |—touch in the ſore place; play 
ppon each other's foibles, and are on the brink of quarrelling. 
a partixan] a pike, or halberd. . 
m are the holes where eyes ſhould be, I—is like having u the ſockets only, 
without the eyes, which muſt be a dreadful deformity to the face. 
" /cales i the pyramid ;]—digits or cubits, marked on a marble rar 
Fatied the Niloſcope, or Nilometer. | 
* the mean, | the middle, : | | 
P foigon, I- plenty. TEMP. A. II. S. 1. Gon, 


q 
Lep. "I 
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Lep. Your ſerpent of Ægypt is bred now of your mud 
by the operation of your ſun : ſo is your crocodile. 

Ant. They are ſo. 

Pomp. Sit, —and ſome wine.— A health to Lend 

Lep. I am not ſo well as I ſhould be, but I'll ne'er out. 

Eno. Not till you have vp I fear me, you'll be in 
till then. 

Lep. Nay, certainly, have heard, the Ptolemies' 4 Py- 
ramiſes are very goodly things; without contradiction, I 
have heard that. 

Men. Pompey, a a word. | Wh 

Pomp. Say in mine ear: What 1s't ? 

Men. Forſake thy feat, 1 do beſeech thee, captain, 

e [1h de. 
And hear me ſpeak a wand; | | 
Pomp. Forbear me till anon. —This wine for Lepidus. 

Lep. What manner o' thing is your crocodile ? 

Ant. It is ſhap'd, fir, like itlelf; and it is as broad as it 


hath breadth : it is juſt fo high as it is, and moves with 
its own organs: it lives by that which nouriſheth it; and 


the elements once out of it, it tranſmigrates. 

Lep. What colour is it of ? 

Ant. Of its own colour too, 

Lep. Tis a ſtrange ſerpent. 

Ant. Tis ſo. And the tears of it are v wet. 

Ce/. Will this deſcription ſatisfy him? 

Ant. With the health that Pompey gives him, elſe he 
8 a very epicure. 


Pomp. | To Menas aſide.] Go, hang, fir, hang Tell me 


of that? away! 
Do as I bid you. Where's the cup I call'd for? 


? Pyramiſes] —Pyramides—pyramids. 
a very epicure, | nice indeed. 
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Men. If for the ſake of merit thou wilt hear me, 
Riſe from thy ſtool. 

Pomp. | Riſes, and walks aſi 9 I think, thou'rt mad. 

The matter ? 
Men. I have ever held my cap off to thy fortunes. 
Pomp. [To Menas.] Thou haſt ſerv'd me with much 
faith : What's Elſe to 2 0 — 
Be jolly, lords. 
Ant. Theſe quick: ſands, Lepidus, 

Keep off them, for you ſink. 
Men. Wilt thou be lord of all the world? 

Pomp. What ſay'ſt thou? 

Men. Wilt thou be lord of the whole id! That's 

twice. 

Pomp. How ſhall that be? 

Men. But entertain it, x 
And, though you think me poor, 1 am the man 
Will give thee all the world. 

Pomp. Thou haſt drunk well. 

Men. No, Pompey, I have kept me from the cup, 
Thou art, if thou dar'ſt be, the earthly Jove: 

Whate'er the ocean pales, or ſky v inclips, 
Is thine, if thou wilt have it. | 
Pomp. Shew me which way. 
Men. Theſe three world-ſharers, theſe competitors, 
Are in thy veſſel : Let me cut the cable; 
And, when we are put off, fall to their throats : : 
All y then is thine. 
Pomp. Ah, this thou ſhould'ſt have done, 
And not have ſpoke of it! In me, tis villany ; 


* merit|—my paſt ſervices, 

t you ſii:k,]—you are half ſeas over. | 

u pales, |—encircles. - * znclips, ] —embraces. 
Y then |=there—1n the veſſe their. | 
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In thee, it had been good ſervice. Thou muſt know, 
Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour ; 
Mine honour, it. Repent, that e'er thy tongue 
Hath fo betray'd thine act: Being done unknown, 
I ſhould have found it afterwards well done; 
But muſt condemn it now. Deſiſt, and drink. 
Men. For this, 
P11 never follow thy * pall'd fortunes more.— 
Who ſeeks, and will not take, wee once *tis offer'd, 
Shall never find it more. 
Pomp. This health to Lepidus. 
Ant. Bear him aſhore. —I'll pledge it for him, Pompey. 
| Eno. Here's to thee, Menas. 
Men. Enobarbus, welcome, 
Pomp. Fill, till the cup be hid. 
Eno. There's a ſtrong fellow, Menas. 
[ Pointing to the attendant who carries off Lepidus. 
Men. Why ? 
. Eno, He bears 
The third part of the world, man; See'ſt not? 
Men. The third part then is drunk: Would it were all, 
That it might go on wheels! 
Eno. Drink thou; increaſe the reels. 
Men, Come, 
Pomp. This is not yet an Alcan feaſt. 
Ant. It ripens towards it. —* Strike the veſſels, agg ! 
Here is to Cæſar. 
Cæſ. I could well forbear it. 


eee 
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0 pall 'd]—vapid, inſipid, ſpiritleſs. 
* Strike the veſſels, ]J againſt each other, chink them ; beat the ket- 


| tle-drums, 1 
| Give me the cup, : "4 

cc And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak.” + 

Ham. A. V. 8. 2. King. 4 
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It's monſtrous labour, when I waſh my brain, 
And it grows fouler. 

Ant. Be a child o' the time. 

Cz/. b Poſſeſs it, | 
J will make anſwer : but I had meer faſt 
From all, four days, than drink ſo much in one. 

Eno, Ha, my brave emperor |! [To Ant, 
Shall we dance now the Egyptian n, 
And celebrate our drink? e 

Pomp. Let's ha't, good ſoldier. 

Ant. Come, let's all take hands; 

Till that the conquering wine hath ſteep'd our "9 
In ſoft and delicate lethe. 
Eno. All take hands. 
Make battery to our ears with the loud make — 
The while, I'Il place you: Then the boy ſhall ſing; 
© The holding every man ſhall bear, as s loud 
As his ſtrong ſides can volly. | 
LA ck plays. Enobarbus places * . in band. 


N. 


Come, thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacchus, with d pink eyne : 
In thy vats our cares be drown'd 
With thy grapes our hairs be crown'd ; 
Cup us till the world go round; 

Cup us fill the world 80 round 


Cel. What would you more: ?—Pompey, good night. 
Good brother, ol 


„ Pofth it, |—Take it off. 
'© The e holding every man ſhall bear, |—The PS, or burthen every 
man ſhall join in, with all his might Hall beat. 
* pink eyne ;]—winking, twinkling, contracted eyes, 
Let 
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Let me requeſt you off: our graver buſineis 
Frowns at this levity.— Gentle lords, let's part; 
You ſee, we have burnt our cheeks : ſtrong Enobarbe 
Is weaker than the wine; and mine own tongue 
Splits what it ſpeaks : the wild diſguiſe hath almoſt 
Antick'd us all. What needs more words ? Good * — 
Good Antony, your hand. 
Pomp. I'll try you on the ſhore. 
Ant. And ſhall, fir : give's your hand. 
Pomp. O, Antony, you have my father's houſe ; 
But what ? we are friends: Come, down into the boat. 
Eno. Take heed you fall not.— 
Menas, I'll not on ſhore. 
Men No, to my cabin, 
Theſe drums !—theſe trumpets, flutes! what! 
Let Neptune hear we bid a loud farewel - | 


| To theſe great fellows : Sound, and be hang'd, ſound out. 


[ Sound a flouriſh, with drums. 
Eno. Ho, ſays 'a!—There's my cap. 
Men. Ho !—noble captain! Come! [ Exeunt, 


ACT mn SCENE I. 


A Plain in Sen 


Enter Ventidius, as after conqueft ; with Silius and other Ro- 
mans, and the dead body of Pacorus borne before him. 


Ven. Now, darting Parthia, © art thou ſtruck ; and now 
Pleas'd fortune does of Marcus Craſſus death | 


© art thou ſtruck ;]=thou haſt felt the dart in return, 
| Make 
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Make me revenger.—Bear the king's ſon's body 
Before our army: Thy Pacorus, Orodes ! 
Pays this for Marcus Craſſus. 
Sil. Noble Ventidius, 
Whilſt yet with Parthian blood ies faded] is warm, 
The fugitive Parthians follow; ſpur through Media, 
Meſopotamia, and the ſhelters whither 
The routed fly: ſo thy grand captain Antony 
Shall ſet thee on triumphant chariots, and 
Put garlands on thy head. 
Jen. O Silius, Silius, 
I have done enough: * A lower blen note well, 
May make too great an act: For learn this, Silius; 
Better to leave undone, than by our deed 
Acquire too high a fame, when he we ſerve's away. 
Sil. Cæſar and Antony have ever won 
More in their officer, than perſon. 
Ver. Soſſius, 
One of my place in Syria, his heutenant, 
For quick accumulation of renown, 
Which he atchiev'd s by the minute, loſt his favour. 
Who does i' the wars more than his captain can, 
Becomes his captain's captain: and ambition, 
The ſoldier's virtue, rather makes choice of loſs; 
Than gain, which h darkens him. 
I could do more to do Antonius good, 
But twould offend him; and in his offence 
Should my performance periſh. 
Sil. Thou haſt, Ventidius, i that, 
Without the which a ſoldier, and his ſword, 


A lower place, ]—An. inferior officer may Nen too much. 


8 by the minute,] — every minute. 
> darkens him. ]—obſcures it's ſplendour, 1 ther diſcretion 


Grants 
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* Grants ſcarce diſtinction. Thou wilt write to Antony? 
Ven. I'll humbly ſignify what! in his name, 
That magical word of war, we have effected; 
How, with his banners, and his well-paid ranks, 
The ne'er-yet-beaten horſe of Parthia 
We have m jaded out o' the field, 
Sil. Where is he now? 
Ven. He purpoſeth to Athens: whither with what haſte 
The weight we muſt convey with us will permit, 
We ſhall appear deine him.—On, there; paſs along. 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE . 
Rome. 
Cæſar's Houſe. 


Enter Agrippa at one door, Enobarbus at another. 


Agr, What, are the brothers parted ? 

Eno. They have diſpatch'd with Pompey, he is gone; 
The other three are ſealing. Octavia weeps 
To part from Rome: Cæſar is fad; and Lepidus, 
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Since Pompey's feaſt, as Menas ſays, is troubled | 

With the green ſickneſs. : 
Agr. *Tis a noble Lepidus. 0 
Eno. A very fine one: O, how he loves Cæſar! 1 
Agr. Nay, but how dearly he adores Mark Antony! 4 
Eno. Cæſar? Why, he's the Jupiter of men. * 
Agr. What's Antony ? The god of Jupiter, * 
: Grants ſearce]—ſcarcely 8 admit of any. 1 


i his name, under the auſpices of it. | = 
n Jaded] ==driven out like jades, haraſſed, gs Wt 
Eno. 
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Eno. Spake you of Cæſar? How ? the nonpareil ! 
Ar. O Antony! O thou ® Arabian bird! 
Eno. Would you praiſe Czar, ſay,—Czſar 0 no 
further. 
Agr. Indeed he plied them both with excellent praiſes, 
Eno. But he loves Cæſar beſt ; —Yet he loves Antony: 
Ho! hearts, tongues, figures, ſcribes, ® bards, poets, can- 
| not ; 
Think, ſpeak, caſt, write, ſing, number, ho, his love 
To Antony. But as for Cæſar, kneel, 
Kneel down, kneel down, and wonder. 
Aer. Both he loves. 
Eno. They are his ſhards, ue he their 4 8 
This is to horſe.— Adieu, noble Agrippa. [Trumpets, 
Agr. Good ue, worthy ſoldier; and farewel. 


Enier Ceſar, Antony, — and Octavia. 


Ant. No further, fir. 
Cæſ. You take from me a great part of myſelf; ; 
Uſe me well in it.—Sifter, prove ſuch a wife 
As my thoughts make thee, and as 4 my furtheſt I 


Shall paſs on thy approof.—Moſt noble Antony, 


Let not the piece of virtue, which is ſet 
Betwixt us, as the cement of our love, 
To keep it builded, be the ram, to batter 
The fortreſs of it : for better might we 


* Auen bird ! ]-—The pheenix. | 
o barads, poets, — The former ſung their compoſitions, 4 latter only 
nned their numbers. 
Y his ſhards, —his wings — the ſupporters of Lepidus, who muſt fall 
* once they fail him. 
1 my furtheſt band ſhall 450 on thy approef. JI would ſtake the moſt 
valuable pledge, on tay trial | 
Have 
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Have lov'd without this mean, if on both parts 


This be not cheriſh'd, 
Ant. Make me not offended 


In your diſtruſt. 
Cæſ. J have ſaid. 
Ant. Tou ſhall not find, 
Though you be therein curious, the leaſt cauſe 
For what you ſeem to fear: So, the gods keep you, 
And make the hearts of Romans ſerve m_ ends ! 
We will here part. 
C2}. Farewel, my deareſt ſiſter, fare thee well; 
The elements be kind to thee, and make 
Thy ſpirits all of comfort! fare thee well. 
Octa. My noble brother 
Ant, The April's in her eyes: It is love's Glogs 
And theſe the ſhowers to bring it on :—Be cheerful, 
. OXa. Sir, look well to my huſband's houſe ; and 
Cæſ. What, Octavia? 
Octa. I'll tell you in your ear. | 
Ant, Her tongue will not obey her heart, nor can 
Her heart inform her tongue : * the ſwan's down feather, 
That ſtands upon the ſwell at full of hs 
And neither way inclines. 
Eno. Will Cæſar WEEP © 2 
Agr. He has a cloud in his face. 
Eno. He were the worſe for that u were he a | horſe ; ; 
So is he, being a man. 
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, T hough you be therein curious, I Whatever ſrruples 3 you may enter- 
tain. 
The elements be hind to thee, ] May the winds and the water Ne 
Propitious, and thy voyage proſperous. 
© the fwan's down feather, |—Now is ber love ſo equally divided be- 
tween her brother and her huſband, as to reſemble it. 
* were he a birſe ;] A dark ſpot between the eyes is eſteemed a ble 
miſh in a horſe, 
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Agr. Why, Enobarbus ? 
When Antony found Julius Cæſar dead, 
He cried almoſt to roaring : and he wept, 


When at Philippi he found Brutus ſlain. 


Eno. That year, indeed, he was troubled with a rheum; 
What willingly he did confound, he wail'd: 
gBelieve it, till I weep too. 

Cz/. No, ſweet Octavia, 
You ſhall hear from me till; the time ſhall not 


Out-go my thinking on you. 


Ant. Come, ſir, come; 
I'Il wreſtle with you in my ſtrength of love: 
Look, here I have you ; thus I let you go, 
And give you to the gods. 

Cæſ. Adieu; be happy ! 

Lep. Let all the number of the ſtars give light 


To thy fair way! . ” 
Cæſ. Farewel, farewel !  [F Kiffes Octavia. 
Ant. Farewel ! [Trumpets found. Exeunt. 


enn m. 
The Palace in Alexandria. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Alexas. 


Cleo. Where is the fellow? 

Alex, Half afeard to come. 

Cleo. Go to; go to:—Come hither, fir. 
| 

Believe it, till J weep 700. ]—Believe my aſſertion, that Antony's 


were tears of joy, till you find me weeping, which if ever you ſhould, 


you may ſafely impute it to the ſame cauſe. 


Enter 
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Enter Et as 


Alex. Good aujeſty, 
| Herod of Jewry dare not look upon you, 
But when you are well pleas'd. 
Cleo. That Herod's head | 
Pll have: But how? when Antony is gone, 
Through whom I might command it, —Come thou near. 
Meſ. Moſt gracious majeſty,— 
Cleo. Didſt thou behold 
Octavia? 
Meſ. Ay, dread queen. 
Cleo. Where? 
Meſ. Madam, in Rome | 
I look'd her in the face; and ſaw her led 
Between her brother and Mark Antony. 
Cleo. Is ſhe as tall as me? 
Meſ. She is not, madam. 
Cleo. Didſt hear her ſpeak ? Is ſhe ſhrill- tongu'd, or 
low ? 
Meſ. Madam, I heard her ſpeak ; ſhe is low-voic'd. 
Cleo. That's not fo good :—he cannot like her long. 
Char, Like her? O Iſis ! *tis impoſſible. 


Cleo. I think fo, Charmian: Dull of tongue, and 


a dwarfiſh !— 
What majeſty is in her gait ? Remember, 
If &er thou look'dſt on majeſty. 


Meſ. She creeps ; 
Her motion and * her ſtation are as one: 


She ſhews a body rather than a life; 
A ſtatue, than a breather. 


* her flation]=ſtanding (till, 
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Cleo. Is this certain? 
Meſ. Or I have no 7 obſeryance. 
Char. Three in Ægypt 
Cannot make better note. | 
Cleo. He's very knowing, 0's 
I do perceive't :—There's nothing i in her yet. 
The fellow has good judgment. 
Char. Excellent. 
Cleo. Gueſs at her years, I pr'ythee. 
Meſ. Madam, ſhe was a widow. 


| Cleo. Widow ?—Charmian, hark. 

| Me. And I do think, ſhe's thirty. 

Þ | Cleo. Bear'ſt thou her face in mind? is it long, or 

el round ? | | 

oy Meſ. Round even to faultineſs. 

4: Cleo. For the moſt part too, 
#4 They are fooliſh that are ſo.— Her hair, what colour? 
ED Meſ. Brown, madam : And her forehead 
tl 2 As low as ſhe would wiſh it. 

N Cleo. There's gold for thee. 
Ny" Thou muſt not take my former ſharpneſs ill. 

ih I will employ thee back again; I find thee 
Hed | Moſt fit for buſineſs : Go, make thee ready; 

44 Our letters are prepar'd. 

i449 Char. A proper man. 
{3% Cleo. Indeed, he is ſo: I repent me much, 
6 | That I“ fo harry'd him. Why, methinks, by him, 

4 This creature's no ſuch thing. 
1 | Char. Nothing, madam. yl 
1 | : | ſt 
| 7 ebferoance. ]—diſcernment. For 


* Three in AZgypi|—Three of the beſt performers i in Apr cannot 
make ſweeter muſick. 
2 As low as ſhe would wiſh it.] — Somewhat lower—as you could abi it. 
>. /a harry'd bim. ] — treated him fo roughly. 0 . 
40. 
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Cleo. The man hath ſren ſome majeſty, and ſhould 
know. 
Char. Hath he ſeen mathe: Iſis elſe defend, 
And ſerving you fo long 
Cleo. I have one thing n more to aſk him yet, good 
Charmian :— LE 
But 'tis no matter; thou ſhalt 1 him to me 
Where I will write: All may be well enough. 
Char, 1 warrant you, madam. [ Excunt, 


* 


$::C-'E N IV; 
Anlony's houſe at Athens, 
Enter Antony and Oravia, 


Ant. Nay, nay, Octavia, not only that, — 
That were excuſable, that, and thouſands more 
Of © ſemblable import, — but he hath wag' d 
New wars gainſt Pompey; made his will, and read it 
To public ear: 
Spoke ſcantily of me: when perforce he could not 
But pay me terms of honour, cold and ſickly 
He vented them; moſt narrow meaſure lent me: 
When the beſt hint was given him, he not took it, 
Or did it * from his teeth. 

0:2. O my good lord, 
Believe not all; or, if you muſt believe, 
*Stomach not all. A more unhappy lady, 
If this diviſion chance, ne'er ſtood between, 


Praying for both parts : The good gods will mock me, 


c femblable]—fimilar, like, 
N Sromach |—Reſent, 


L. V. X When 


d from his bee 
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When 1 ſhall pray, O, Sl. . my buſband ! and r 
Undo that prayer, by crying out as loud, 
O, bleſs my brother ! Huſband win, win brother, 
Prays, and deſtroys the prayer ; no midway 
Twixt theſe extremes at all, 
Ant. Gentle Octavia, 
Let your beſt love draw to that point, which 8 ſeeks 
Beſt to preſerve it : If I loſe mine honour, 
J loſe myſelf : better I were not yours, 
Than yours fo branchleſs. But, as you requeſted, 
Yourſelf ſhall go between us: The mean time, lady, 
P'I raiſe the preparation of a war 
Shall h 'ſtain your brother: Make your ſooneſt haſte; 
So your deſires are yours. 
OZa. Thanks to my lord. 
The Jove of power make me moſt weak, moſt weak, 
Your reconciler ! Wars *twixt you twain would be 
As if the world ſhould cleave, and that lain men 
Should ſolder up the rift. | 
Ant. Wher. it appears to you where this begins, 
4 Turn your diſpleaſure that way; for our faults 
Can never be ſo equal, that your love 
| Can equally move with them. Provide your going; 
| Chooſe your own company, and command what coſt 
Your heart has mind to. IEreunt. 
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f my huſband !] — my lord and huſband. 
* feels beſt] — ſeems moſt likely. 
* *fain}—ſultain, in defence of him. | 
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SCENE V. 


j F 


The ſame. 
Enter Enobarbus and Eros, 


Eno, How now, friend Eros ? 
Eros. There's ſtrange news come, fir. 
Eno. What, man? 
Eros. Cæſar and Lepidus have made wars upon Pom- 
pey. 
Eno. This is old; What is the bs 
Eros. Cæſar, having made uſe of him in the wars 
gainſt Pompey, preſently denied him * rivality ; would 
not let him partake in the glory of the action: and not 
reſting here, accuſes him of letters he had formerly wrote 
to Pompey ; upon his own * appeal, ſeizes him : So the 
poor third I is up, till death enlarge his confine. 
Eno. Then, world, thou haſt a pair of chaps, no more, 
And throw between them all the food thou haſt, 
* They'll grind each other. Where's Antony? 
Eros. He's walking in the garden—thus ; and ſpurns 
The ruſh that lies before him: cries, Fool, Lepidus ! 
And threats the throat of that his officer, 
That murder'd Pompey. 
Eno. Our great navy's rigg'd. 
Eros, For Italy, and Cæſar. More, Domitius; 


8 
— 


83 


2 wy . 
— PI 
K i ee IR 
- - Hd * 


- qe a LS r * . DF + L 1 anne . L PIN" " 0 Dre rr A 2 EE ES 3 * = © 3 — 1 5 n < 
a6 22 K 2 * gs * , N CHAP £5 b® ab org? ' "GR hea a r 22 ns 8 W nee EE . 8 1 r n 
pf 2 e NE MP = p . Ko — : — 


al I equal rank. appeal, ] — charge, accuſation. 
zs up, ]—ſhut up. 

G They'll grind each other. Still inſatiate they'll prey upon . | f 
other | b 
Then *wwould thou hadſt a pair of chaps „ 0 more; 2] 5 
And throw between them all the Food thou haſt, : 
They'll grind the other. Where is Antony? 1 
More, Domitius, &c.]—1 have more to tell you, Enobarbys Antony Hi 
requires your preſence ; this ſhould have preceded my news. 


X * Ny 
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My lord defres you preſently : my news 

I might have told hereafter, 

Eno. will be naught : | 

But let it be. Bring me to Antony. 
Eros. Come, fir. | I.'ekExeunt, 


SCENE VI. 
: Rome. Ceſar's houſe, 
Enter Cæſar, Agrippa, and Mecænas. 


Cæſ. Contemning Rome, he has done all this: And 
more | 

In Alexandria,—here's the manner of it, — 

I' the market-place, on a tribunal ſilver'd, 

Cleopatra and himſelf in chairs of gold 

Were publicly enthron'd : at the feet fat 

Cæſarion, whom they call my father's ſon ; 

And all the unlawful iſſue, that their luſt 

Since then hath made between them. Unto her 

He gave the ſtabliſhment of AÆgypt; made her 

Of lower Syria, Cyprus, ? Lydia, | 

Abſolute queen. 

Mec. This in the public eye? 

Cæſ. I the. common ſhew-place, where they exerciſe. 
His ſons he there proclaim'd, The kings of kings : 
Great Media, Parthia, and Armenia, 

"He gave to Alexander; to Ptolemy he aſſign 'd 
yrs, Cilicia, and Phoenicia : She 
In the habiliments of the goddeſs Iſis 


„goil be naught .]—This ET will prove an 8 buſi- 


neſs. 0 
» 5d, K. Ja. . 
| | | T hat 
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at 
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That day appear'd; and oft before gave audience, 
As tis reported, ſo. 
Mec. Let Rome be thus 


Inform'd. 
Agr. Who, à queaſy with his inſolence 


Already, will their good thoughts call from him. 


Cæſ. The people know it; and have now receiv'd 
His ccuſations. 

Agr. Whom does he accuſe ? 

Cæſ. Cæſar: and that, having in Sicily 
Sextus Pompeius ſpoil'd, we had not rated him 
His part o' the iſle: then does he ſay, he lent me 
Some ſhipping unreſtor'd : laſtly, he frets, 


That Lepidus of the triumvirate 


Should be depos'd; and, being, oe. we detain 
All his revenue. 

Aer. Sir, this ſhould be anſwer'd. 

Cz/. *Tis done already, and the meſſenger gone. 
J have told him, Lepidus was grown too cruel ; 
That he his high authority abus'd, | 
And did deſerve his change: for what I have conquer'd, 
I grant him part ; but then, in his Armenia, 


And other of his conquer'd kingdoms, I 


Demand the like. 
Mec. He'll never yield to that. 
Cæſ. Nor muſt not then be yielded to in this. 


Enter Octavia. 


084. Hail, Czſar, and my lord! hail, moſt dear Czfar! 
Cæſ. That ever I ſhould call thee, caſt-away ! 
0a. You have not call'd me ſo, nor have you cauſe. 


4 queaſy 2 of. | 
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Cæſ. Why have you ſtol'n upon us thus? You come 


not 


Like Cæſar's ſiſter : The wife of Antony 

Should have an army for an uſher, and 

The neighs of horſe to tell of her approach, 

Long ere ſhe did appear: the trees by the way 

Should have borne men; and expectation fainted, 

Longing for what it had not: nay, the duſt 
Should have aſcended to the roof of heaven, 
Rais'd by your populous troops: But you are come 
A market-maid to Rome; and have prevented 
The oſtentation of our love, which, * left unſhewn, 

Is often left unlov'd : we ſhould have met you 

By ſea and land; ſupplying every ſtage 
With an augmented greeting. 

Ola. Good my lord, 

To come thus was I not conſtrain'd, hve did it 

On my free will, My lord, Mark Antony, 

Hearing that you prepar'd for war, acquainted 

My grieved ear withal ; whereon, I begg'd 

His pardon for return. 

C.. Which ſoon he granted, 

Being * an obſtruct *rween his luſt and him. 

Octa. Do not ſay ſo, my lord. 
Cæſ. I have eyes upon him, 
And his affairs come to me on the wind. 
Where is he now? 
 OFa. My lord, in Athens. . 

Caæſ. No, my moſt wronged ſiſter ; Cleopatra 

 Hath nodded him to her. He hath given his in 
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„ 25 unſhrwn, is often left unlov' de I—if not exhibited, is * to 
| fink into diſregard. 
an 3 impediment. 
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Up to a whore; who now is levying 


The kings o' the earth for war: She hath aſſembled 
Bocchus, the king of Libya; Archelaus, 

Of Cappadocia ; Philadelphos, king 

Of Paphlagonia ; the Thracian king, Adallas ; 
King Malchus of Arabia; king of Pont; 

Herod of Jewry ; Mithridates, king 

Of Comagene ; Polemon and Amintas 

Of Lycaonia ; and the king of Mede. 


With a more larger liſt of ſceptres. 


Octa. Ah me, moſt wretched, 
That have my heart parted betwixt two friends, 
That do afflict each other ! 

Cæſ. Welcome hither : 
Your letters did withhold our breaking tak 
Till we perceived, both how you were * wronged, 
And we * in negligent danger. Cheer your heart: 
Be you not troubled with the time, * which drives 
O'er your content theſe ſtrong neceſſities; 
But let determin'd things to deſtiny 


Hold unbewail'd their way. Welcome to Rome: 


Nothing more dear to me. You are abus'd 
Beyond the mark of thought :. and the high gods, 
To do you juſtice, make their miniſters 

Of us, and thoſe that love you. 7 Be of comfort ; 


And ever welcome to us. 


Agr. Welcome, lady. 

Mec. Welcome, dear madam. 
Each heart in Rome does love and pity you : 

; avronged]—avrong led. 

ix negligent danger. ] —in danger from neglect. 

i which drives] — which brings you ſuch pregnant cauſe of diſquie- 
tude. 

Be of comſort;I—Beſt of comfort—comforters. 
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Only the adulterous Antony, moſt large 
In his abominations, turns you off; 
And gives his potent regiment to a trull, 
That noiſes it againſt us. | 
O#a. Is it fo, ſir? | 45 
Cæſ. Moſt certain. Siſter, welcome: Pray you, 
Be ever known to patience : My deareſt ſiſter! ¶Exeunt. 


SCENE VI. 
Antony's camp, near the promontory of Aclium. 


Enter Cleopatra and Enobarbus. 


Cleo. I will be even with thee, doubt it not. 
Eno. But why, why, why? 
Cleo. Thou haſt * forſpoke my being in theſe wars; 
And ſay'ſt, it is not fit. 
Eno, Well, is it, is it? | . 
Cleo. Þ Is't not denounc'd againſt us? Why ſhould not 
we — RR | 
Be there in perſon ? 
Eno. | Afide.] Well, I could reply: FF 
If we ſfould ſerve with horſe and mares together, 
The horſe were merely loſt; the mares would bear 
A ſoldier, and his horſe. 
Cleo. What is't you ſay ? 
Eno. Your preſence needs muſt puzzle Antony; 
Take from his heart, take from his brain, from his time, 
What ſhould not then be ſpar'd. He is already 


z his potent regiment to a trull, that noiſes it againſt us.]—his powerful 
ſway to a ſtrumpet, the authoreſs of our preſent alarms; that makes 
this bluſter with it. | | : 

3 for/poke]—voted againſt, b 197 not) Is not this war. 

| | TLraduc'd 


= A 
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Traduc'd for levity; 5 and tis ſaid in Rome, 
That Photinus an eunuch, and your maids, 
Manage this war. | 
Cleo. Sink Rome; and their tongues rot, 
That ſpeak againſt us! A charge we bear i' the war, 
And, as the preſident of my kingdom, will 
Appear there for a man. Speak not en it; 
I will not ſtay behind. 175 
Eno. N ay, I have done: Here comes ; the emperor. 


Enter Antony and Canidius. 


Ant. Is it not ſtrange, Canidius, 
That from Tarentum, and Brunduſium, 
He could ſo quickly cut the Ionian ſea, 
And © take in Toryne ?—You have heard on't, ſweet ? 
Cleo, Celerity is never more admir'd, 
Than by the negligent. 
Ant. A good rebuke, 
Which might have well becom'd the beſt of men, 
To taunt at ſlackneſs.—Canidius, we 
Will fight with him by ſea. 
Cleo. By fea! What elſe? 
Can. Why will my lord do ſo? 
Ant, For that he dares us to't. 
Eno. So hath my lord dard him to ſingle fight. 
Can. Ay, and to wage this battle at Pharſalia, 
Where Cæſar fought with Pompey : But theſe _— 
Which ſerve not for his vantage, he ſhakes off; 
And ſo ſhould you. 
Eno, Your ſhips are not well mann'd: 
Your mariners are muleteers, reapers, people 


© take in] —ſubdue, get poſſeſſion of. A. I. S. 1. Cleo. 
Ingroſt 
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* Ingroſt by ſwift impreſs ; in Cæſar's fleet 

Are thoſe, that often have gainſt Pompey fought : 
Their ſhips are © yare; yours, heavy: No diſgrace 
Shall fall you for refuſing him at ſea, 

Being prepar'd for land. 

Ant. By ſea, by ſea. 

Eno. Moſt worthy fir, you therein throw away 
The abſolute ſoldierſhip you have by land; 
Diſtract your army, which doth moſt conſiſt 
Of war-mark'd footmen ; leave unexecuted 
Your own renowned knowledge ; quite forego 
The way which promiſes aſſurance ; and 
Give up yourſelf merely to chance and hazard, 
From firm ſecurity. 

Ant. I'Il fight at ſea. 

Cleo. I have ſixty fails, Cæſar none better. 

Ant. Our overplus of ſhipping will we burn; 
And, with the reſt full-mann'd, from the head of Actium 
Beat the approaching Cæſar. But if we fail, 

We then can do't at land. —Thy buſineſs ? 


Enter a Meſſenger. 


Me. The news is true, my lord; he is defcried ; 
Cæſar has taken Toryne. 
Ant. Can he be there in perſon ? 'tis impoſſible ; 
Strange, that his power ſhould be.—Canidius, 
Our nineteen legions thou ſhalt hold by land, 
And our twelve thouſand horſe :—We'll to our ſhip 
Away, my Thetis How now, worthy foldier ? 


© Tngreft by feift empreſs a collected haſtily. 
er- ;]—nimble, eaſily managed. TEMP. A. I. S. 1. Boatſ. 
my Thetis /]—my Goddeſs of the ſea. | 


Enter 
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Enter a Soldier. 


Sold. O noble emperor, do not fight by ſea ; 
Truſt not to rotten planks: Do you miſdoubt 
This ſword, and theſe my wounds? Let the Ægyptians, 
And the Phœnicians, go a ducking; we 


Have us'd to conquer, ſtanding on the earth, 


And fighting foot. to foot. 
Ant. Well, well, away. 
[ Exeunt Antony, Cleopatra, and Enobarbus. 
Sold. By Hercules, I think, I am i' the right. 
Can. Soldier, thou art: * but his whole action grows 
Not in the power on't : So our leader's led, 
And we are women's men, 
Sold. You keep by land 
The legions and the horſe whole, do you not? 
Can. Marcus Octavius, Marcus Juſteius, 
Publicola, and Cælius, are for ſea: 
But we keep whole by land. This ſpeed of Cæſar 5 
Carries beyond belief, 
Sold. While he was yet in Rome, 
His power went out in ſuch diſtractions, as 
Beguil'd all ſpies. 
Can. Who's his lieutenant, hear you? 
Sold. They ſay, one Taurus. 
Can, Well I know the man. 


b 5 mjſdeubs}—diftrut. | | . 
® but his whole action grows not in the power on't :]—but his whole 
conduct, in this enterprize, proceeds in direct oppoſition to the rules 


of reaſon. 


14 Hractions, I diviſions, detachments, ſeparate bodies. : 


Enter 
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Eater a Meſſenger. 


Me. The emperor calls Canidius. 
Can. With news the time's in labour: and 3 forth, 


Each minute, ſome. . . Fer. 
a VAL 
The ſame. A Plain. 
Euter C2far, Taurus, Officers, Ec. 


C2/. Taurus,— 
Taur. My lord. 
Cæſ. Strike not by land; keep whole: provoke not 


battle, 
Till we have done at ſea. Do not exceed | 
The preſcript of this ſcroll : Our fortune lies 5 
Upon this * jump. 55 . 


Enter Antony and Enobarbus. 


Ant. Set we our ſquadrons on yon' ſide o' the hill, 


In eye of Cæſar's * battle; from w 5 place 


We may the number of the ſhips behold, 
And fo proceed accordingly. 1 [ Exeunt. 


Enter Canidius, marching with his land army one way over 
the ſtage; and Taurus, the lieutenant of Cæſar, the other 
way. Aſter their going in, is heard ihe no ſe of a fea 
abi. Alarum. Enter Enobarbus. 


£20. 12 naught, all naught! I can behold no 
longer : | 


* jump, I- chance, critical minute. Battle ;] — forces. 
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"The Antoniad, the Agyptian admiral, 
With all their ſixty, fly, and turn the rudder; 
To ſee't, mine eyes are blaſted. 


Enter Scarus, 


Scar, Gods, and goddeſſes, 
All the whole ſynod of them ! 

Eno. What's thy paſſion ? 

Scar. * The greater cantle of the world is loft 
With very ignorance ; we have kiſs'd away 
Kingdoms and provinces. 

Eno. How appears the fight ? 

Scar. On our ſide like the token'd peſtilence, 
Where death is ſure. Lon' p ribald nag of Ægypt, 
Whom leproſy o'ertake ! i' the midſt o' the fight. 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear'd, 

Both as the ſame, or rather ours the elder, — 
The brize upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoiſts ſails, and flies. 

Eno. That I beheld : | 
Mine eyes did ſicken at the fight, and could not 
Endure a further view. | | 

Scar, She once being looft, 

The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 
Claps on his ſea-wing, and, kke a doating mallard, 


* The Antoniad,]—The name of the ſhip whereon Cleopatra em- 


barked. 
* The greater cantle]—The faireſt portion, ſegment, corner. 
Hex. IV. Part I. A. III. S. 1. Hog. 
o ftoſen d] — ſpotted. 


? ribald nag —ribald. ri -hackney'd proſtitute ri baudred 9 | 


lewd witch. 
1 The brize upon ber, ]—Stung with a gad-fly. | 
being looft, | gone, oY den advantage of the wind. 


Leaving 
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Leaving the fight in height, flies aſter her: 
T never ſaw an action of ſuch ſhame; 
Experience, manhood, honour, ne'er before 
Did violate ſo itſelf, 

Eno. Alack, alack ! 


ahi 1, — —— 
: - >< _ 
. —_ 
—— 2 n — 
— nr rey Prrage=———_—_ 


Enter Canidius. 


Can. Our fortune on the ſea is out of breath, 
And ſinks moſt lamentably. Had our general 
Been what he knew himſelf, it had gone well : 
O, he has given example for our flight, 

Moſt groſsly, by his own. 

Eno. Ay, are you thereabouts ? Why then, good night 
Indeed. 

Can. Towards Peloponneſus are they fled. 

Scar. Tis eaſy to't; and there will I attend 

What further comes. 

Can. To Cæſar will I render 

My legions, and my horſe ; ſix kings indy 

Shew me the way of yielding. 

Eno. I'll yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony, though my reaſon 
«Sits in the wind againſt me, [ Exeunt. 


s S E N E 1X, 
2 The Palace in Alexandria, 
Enter Antony, ith Eros, and other Attendants, 
Ant. Hark, the land bids me neil no mo upon's 


Cite in the wind againſt me. ]—$trongly diſſuades me from adopting 
the lie. I 
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It is aſham'd to bear me !—Friends, come hither ; 
I am fo * lated in the world, that 1 

Have loſt my way for ever: I have a ſhip 

Laden with gold; take that, divide it; fly, 

And make your peace with Czar. 

Omnes. Fly! not we. 

Ant. I have fled myſelf; and have infirudted cowards 
To run, and ſhew their ſhoulders, —Friends, be gone: 
I have myſelf reſolv'd upon a courſe, 

Which has no need of you; be gone: 

My treaſure's in the harbour, take it.—O, 

I follow'd that I bluſh to look upon : 

My very hairs do mutiny; for the white 

Reprove the brown for raſhneſs, and they them 
For fear and doating.—Friends, be gone; you ſhall 
Have letters from me to ſome friends, that will 
Sweep your way for you. Pray you, look not ſad, 
Nor make replies of lothneſs : take the hint 
Which my deſpair proclaims ; let that be left 
Which leaves itſelf ; to the ſea-ſide ſtraightway : 

I will poſſeſs you of that ſhip and treaſure. 
Leave me, I pray, a little: pray you now :— 
Nay, do ſo; for, indeed, * I have loſt command, 
Therefore I pray you: — I'll ſee you by and by, 


Enter Eros and Cleopatra, led by Charmian and Iras. 


Eros, Nay, gentle madam, to him: - Comfort him. 
Iras. Do, moſt dear queen. 

_ Char, Do! Why, what elle ? 
Cleo. Let me fit down. OJ uno ! 


t Jated in the world ,]—belated, benighted. 
I have left command Eau power to command your abſence, 


Ant. 
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Ant. No, no, no, no, no. 
Eros. See you here, ſir ? 

Ant. O fye, fye, fye. 

Char. Madam. 

Iras. Madam; 0 good empreſs . 

Eros. Sir, fir,— 

Ant. * Yes, my lord, yes ;—He, at Philippi, kept 
His ſword even like a dancer; while I ſtruck 
The lean and wrinkled Caſſius ; and *twas I, 

That Y the mad Brutus ended: he alone 
z Dealt on lieutenantry, and no practice had 
In the brave ſquares of war : Yet now—No matter, 

Cleo. Ah, ſtand by. 7 

Eros. The queen, my lord, the queen. 

Tras. Go to him, madam, ſpeak to him; 

He is * unquality'd with very ſhame. 
Cleo. Well then, —Suſtain me :—O ! 

Eros. Moſt noble fir, ariſe; the queen approaches; 
Her head's declin'd, and death will ſeize her ; ® but 
Your comfort makes the reſcue. 

Ant. 1 have offended reputation ; 

A moſt unnoble ſwerving. 

Eros, Sir, the queen. 

Ant. O, whither haſt thou led me, Xgypti See, 
How I convey my ſhame out of thine eyes, 


x Yes, my lord, yes; &c.]—Recovering, as it were from a trance, 
and addreſſing ſome imaginary perſonage.— At Philippi Cæſar kept his 
ſword inactive, within the ſcabbard, as if worn only for ſhew. 


* 20 ſavord worn,” 0 


ALL's WELL THAT EN DS WELL, 15 die. 
Y the mad Brutus] — The ſober patriot is naturally termed fo by the 
wild and diſſolute Antony. 
2 Dealt on lieutenantry, |—AQed by his lieutenants only, fought by 
roxy. 
2. unquality'd]=rendered incapable of exertion, depreſſed, dejected 
e _—_—— except. p 
If 
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By looking back on what I have left behind, 
© *Stroy'd in diſhonour. 

Cleo. O my lord, my lord ! 
Forgive my fearful fails ! I little thought, 
You would have follow'd. 

Ant. Egypt, thou knew'ſt too well, 
My heart was to thy rudder ty'd by the ſtrings, 
And thou ſhould'ſt tow me after: O'er my ſpirit 
Thy full ſupremacy thou knew'ſt ; and that 
Thy beck might from the bidding of the gods 
Command me. 

Cleo. O, my pardon. 

Ant. Now I muſt 
To the young man ſend humble treaties, * dodge 
And palter in the ſhifts of lowneſs ; who 
With half the bulk o' the world play'd as I pleas'd, 
Making, and marring fortunes. You did know, 
How much you were my conqueror ; and that 
My ſword, made weak by my affection, would 
Obey it on all cauſe. 

Cleo. Pardon, pardon. 

Ant. Fall not a tear, I ſay; one of them * rates 
All that is won and loſt : Give me a kiſs; 
Even this repays me.—We ſent cur ſchool-maſter, 
Is he come back : Love, I am full of lead: 
Some wine, there, and our viands:———PFortune knows, 
We ſcorn her moſt, when moſt ſhe offers blows. [ Exemunt. 


© *Syroy'd in diſponeur. JI—Loſt by my diſhonourable retreat. 


4 dodge and palier in the ſhifts of lewoneſs ;]—condeſcend to uſe mean 
artifices. 


rates I is equivalent to. 


VOL. V. e SCENE 
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SCENE X. 
Ceſar's camp in Ag ypt. 
Enter Czar, Dolabella, ä with others. | 


ol. Let him appear that's come from Antony — 
Know you him? 
Dol. Cæſar, tis f his 1 
An argument that he is pluck'd, when hither 
He ſends ſo poor a pinion of his wing, 
Which had ſuperfluous kings for meſſengers, ; 
Not many moons gone by. | 


Enter Ambaſſador from Antony. 


2 nook and ſpeak. 
Amb. Such as I am, I come from Antony : 

| J was of late as 5 petty to his ends, 
As is the morn-dew on the myrtle leaf 
To his grand ſea. 

Cæſ. Be it ſo; declare thine office. 

Amb. Lord of his fortunes he ſalutes thee, and 
Requires to live in Agypt : which not granted, 
He leſſens his requeſts ; and to thee ſues 
To let him breathe between the heavens and earth, 
A private man in Athens: This for him. 
Next, Cleopatra does confeſs thy greatneſs ; 
Submits her to thy might ; and of thee craves 


f his ſehoolmaſter |—Euphronius. 5 
5 petty to his ends, &c. I—as diſproportionate to his ſervices, as is 4 


ſingle dro p to che ocean the grand ſeawhence it ariſes. | 
| The 
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*The circle of the Ptolemies for her heirs, 
i Now hazarded to thy grace. 
Caf. For Antony, . 1 25 
] have no ears to his requeſt, The queen 
Of audience, nor deſire, ſhall fail; ſo ſhe 
From Zgypt drive her all-diſgraced friend, 
Or take his life there : This if ſhe perform, 
She ſhall not ſue unheard. So to them both. 
Amb, Fortune purſue thee ! 
Cæſ. Bring him through the bands. [Exit Ambaſſador, 
To try thy eloquence, now tis time: Diſpatch ; 
From Antony win Cleopatra: promiſe, [To Thyreus, 
And in our name, what ſhe requires; add more, 
From thine invention, offers: Women are not, 
In their. beſt fortunes, ſtrong ; but want will perjure 
| The ne'er-touch'd veſtal: Try thy cunning, Thyreus ; 
Make thine own edict for thy pains, which we 
Will anfwer as a law. T 
Thyr. Cæſar, I go. | 
Cz/. Obſerve how Antony k becomes his flaw 
And what thou think'ſt his very action fpeaks 
In every power that moves. 
 Thyr, Cæſar, I ſhall, IExeunt. 
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SCENRK xt 
_ The Palace in Alexandria. 


Enter Cleopatra, Enobarbus, Charmian, and Iras. 
Cleo. What ſhall we do, Enobarbus ? 


* The circle of the Prolemies, &c.— The crown, the diadem, the do- 
minion. | 
i Now hazarded 10 thy grace.] No ſubject to thy diſpoſal, de- 
pendant on thy courteſy. 
* Becomes his flaw, &c. ]—bears this reverſe of fortune, and, for my 
ſatisfaction in this point, pay a minute attention to his whole _ .. 
4 7 0. 
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Eno. Think, and die. 
Cleo. Is Antony, or we, in fault for this? 
Eno. Antony only, that would make his will 
Lord of his reaſon. What though you fled 
From that great face of war, whoſe ſeveral ranges 


Frighted each other? why ſhould he follow? 


The itch of his affection ſhould not then 
Have nick'd his captainſhip ; at ſuch a point, 
When half to half the world oppos'd, ” he being 
The meered queſtion : Twas a ſhame no leſs 
Than was his loſs, to courſe your flying flags, 
And leave his navy gazing. 

Cleo. Pr'ythee, peace. 


Enter Antony, with the Ambaſſador. 


Ant. Is that his anſwer ? 

Amb. Ay, my lord. 

Ant. The queen ſhall then have courteſy, 
So ſhe will yield us up. 

Amb. He ſays ſo. 

Ant. Let her know it.— 


Joo the boy Cæſar ſend this grizled head, 


And he will fill thy wiſhes to the brim 


With principalities. 
Cleo. That head, my lord ? 
Ant. To him again; Tell him, he wears the _ 
Of youth upon . from which, the world ſhould note 


Something particular: : his coin, Fug legions, 


1 Think, and die.] — We can do nought but die. Let us die of 
thought, become the victims of melancholy—Drink ; wink and die. 

m he being the meered queſtion : ]—it from mere, or meer, the ſole ſub- 
ject of debate, the only cauſe of conteſt : if from mere, a boundary, 
ho- point an which the * does: not extend. M. 

ay 
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May be a coward's : whoſe n miniſtries would prevail 
Under the ſervice of a child, as ſoon | 
As i' the command of Cæſar: I dare him therefore 
*To lay his gay compariſons apart, 
And anſwer me declin'd, ſword againſt ſword, 
Ourſelves alone: I'll write it; follow me. 
| 5 [ Exeunt Antony and Amb, 

Eno. Yes, like enough, ? high-battled Cæſar will 
2 Unſtate his happineſs, and be ſtag'd to the ſhew 
Againſt a ſworder.— I ſee, men's judgments are 
A parcel of their fortunes; and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them, | 
To ſuffer all alike. That he ſhould dream, 
Knowing all meaſures, the full Cæſar will 
* Anſwer his emptineſs !—Czſar, thou haſt fubdu'd 
His judgment too, ST 


Enter an Attendant, 


Attend. A meſſenger from Cæſar. 
Cleo. What, no more ceremony ?—See, my women! 
Againſt the blown roſe may they ſtop their noſe, 
That kneel'd unto the buds,—Admit him, ſir. 
Eno. Mine honeſty, and I, begin * to ſquare. [Afide. 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does make | 


" miniſtries] —miniſters. | | 
To lay his gay compariſons apart, &c.]—Would Cæſar therefore 
give a deciſive proof of his perſonal bravery, let him wave his preſent 
| ro ia advantages, and meet me, reduced as I am, in ſingle com- 
at. $4 
Þ high-battled]—1n his plenitude of power. 
2 Unſtate his happineſs, &c.] - Deſcend from his dignity, and appear 
2 ſtage, in the character of a gladiator, for the diverſion of the po- 
pulace. 5 


A parcel of ]—Correſpond with. 
Anſwer] — Accept his challenge. 
o. ſpuare.]—to be at variance. 
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Our ® faith mere folly :—Yet, he, that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, 

Does conquer him that did his maſter conquer, 
And *earns a wk i the ſtory. 


Cleo. Cæſar's vill 
Tr. Hear it apart. 
Cleo. None but friends; 
Thyr. So, haply, are they friends to Antony. 
Cleo. He needs as many, fir, as Cæſar has; 
Or needs not us. If Czfar pleaſe, our maſter 
Will leap to be his friend : For us, you know, 
Whoſe he is, we are; and that is, Czſar's. 
Thyr. So.— 
Thus then, thou moſt renown'd ; Cæſar intreats, 
Not to conſider in what caſe thou ſtand'ſt 
Further than he is Cæſar's. 
Cleo. Go on : Right royal. 
Thyr. He knows, that you embrac'd not Antony 
As you did love, but as you fear d him. 
Cleo. O! 
Thyr. The ſcars upon your honour, therefore, he 
Does pity, as conſtrained blemiſhes, 
Not as deſerv'd. 
Cleo. He is a god, and "RY 
What is moſt right: Mine honour was not yielded, 
But 1 merely. 


| 
faith]—fidelity. 
* earns a place i the bun. vil be Ae in hiſtory as highly 
as that conqueror. 
Or needs not us. he poor remains he has will be of no ſervice to 
him. 
o| Farther thaw be is Cz/ar's]—Than as thou art connected With An- 


tony, who is now at Cz/ar's diſcretion. Eu, 
Eo. 
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Eno. To be ſure of that, | [Afide. 
I will aſk Antony.—* Sir, fir, thou art ſo leaky, 
That we muſt leave thee to thy ſinking, for 
Thy deareſt quit thee. - [ Exit Enobarbus. 


Thyr. Shall I ſay to Cæſar 
What you require of him ? for he partly begs 
To be deſir'd to give. It much would pleaſe him, 
That of his fortunes you would make a ſtaff 
To lean upon : but it would warm his ſpirits, 
To hear from me you had left Antony, 
And put yourſelf under his ſhrowd, 
The univerſal landlord. 
Cleo. What's your name? 
Tyr. My name is Thyreus. 
Cleo. Moſt kind meſſenger, 
Say to great Cæſar this, Þ In deputation 
I kiſs his conquering hand: tell him, I am prompt 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to kneel : 
Tell him, from his © all-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Ægypt. | 
 Thyr. *Tis your nobleſt courſe. 
Wiſdom and fortune combating together, 
If that the former dare but what it can, 
No chance may ſhake it. *Give me grace to lay 
My duty on your hand. : 
Cleo. Your Cæſar's father oft, 
When he hath mus'd of taking kingdoms in, 


* Sir, fir, &c.]—Apoſtrophiſing the abſent Antony, and reflecting on 


his fallen Rate, 


Þ In deputation J kiſs his conquering hand By you, my proxy. Iz | 


diſputation—T profeſs myſelf unable to diſpute his pleaſure. 


© all-obeying]—all-obeyed—the active participle may, perhaps, as elſe- 


where, be uſed paſſively. ie 
* Give me grace] — Grant me the favour, permit me. 


= Beſtow'd 
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Beſtow d his lips on that unworthy place, 
As it rain'd kiſſes. | 


Re- enter Antony and Enobarbus. 


Ant. Favours, by Jove that thunders! ; 
What art thou, fellow ? 

Thyr. One, that but performs 
The bidding of the fulleſt man, and worthieſt 
To have command obey'd. | 

Eno. You will be whipp'd. 

Ant. Approach, there :—Ah, you kite! Now gods and 

devils! | 

Authority melts from me: Of late, when I cry'd, ho! 
Like boys unto ea muſs, kings would ſtart forth, 
And cry, Your will ? Have you no ears? I am 


Enter Attendants. 


Antony yet. Take hence this Jack, and whip him. 
Eno. Tis better playing with a lion's whelp, 
Than wid an old one dying. 
Ant. Moon and ſtars |— 
Whip him ;—Were't twenty of the greateſt tributaries 
That do acknowledge Cæſar, ſhould I find them 
So ſaucy with the hand of ſhe here, (What's her name, 
Since ſhe was Cleopatra ?)—Whip him, fellows, 
Till, like a boy, you ſee him cringe his face, 
And whine aloud for mercy : Take him hence. 
Thyr, Mark Antony,— 
Ant. Tug him away: being whipp' d, 
Bring him pen :— This your of Cæſar's ſhall - 


* a muſs, a ſcramble, friving which ſhould be firſt, 


f Since ſhe prince ſhe ceaſed to be. 
Bear 
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Bear us an errand to him.— [ Exeunt Att. with Thyreus 
You were half blaſted ere I knew you: Ha! 
Have I my pillow left unpreſt in Rome, 
Forborne the getting of a lawful race, 
And by a gem of women, to be abugs'd 
By one that 5 looks on feeders ? 

Cleo. Good my lord, — 

Ant. You have been h a boggler ever. 
But when we in our viciouſneſs grow hard, 
(O miſery on't I) the wiſe gods i ſeel our eyes; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make us 
Adore our errors ; laugh at us, while we ſtrut 
To our confuſion. 

Cleo. O, is it come to this? 

Ant. I found you as a morſel, cold upon 
Dead Cæſar's trencher : nay, you were a fragment 
Of Cneius Pompey's ; ; beſides what hotter hours, 
Unregiſter'd in vulgar fame, you have | 
Luxuriouſly pick'd out: For, I am ſure, 
Though you can gueſs what temperance ſhould * 
Tou know not what it is. 

Cleo. Wherefore is this? 

Ant. To let a fellow that will take k rewards, 
And ſay, God quit you ! be familiar with 
My play-fellow, your hand ; this kingly ſeal, 
And plighter of high hearts O, that I were 
Upon the hill of Baſan, to out-roar 
The horned herd! for I have ſavage cauſe ; 
And to proclaim it civilly, were like 


looks on feeders ?]—that waits at table—beſtows her favours upon 
ſervants. 
a boggler]—a daſtard, a diſſembler. 
i feel our eyes ;]—cloſe, Judicially blind us. 
" rewards, |—vails. I guit you !]—requite you. 


A hal- 
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A halter'd neck, which does the hangman thank 
For being yare about him.— Is he whipp'd ? 


Re-enter — with Thyreus. 


Attend. Soundly, my lord. 
Ant. Cry'd he? and begg'd he pardon ? 
Attend. He did aſk favour. 
Ant. If that thy father live, let him repent 
Thou waſt not made his daughter; and be thou ſorry 
To follow Cæſar in his triumph, ſince 
Thou haſt been whipp'd for following him: henceforth, 
The white hand of a lady fever thee, 
Shake thou to look on't.— Get thee back to Cæſar, 
Tell him thy entertainment: Look, thou ſay, 
He makes me angry with him: for he ſeems 
Proud and diſdainful; harping on what J am, 
Not what he knew I was: He makes me angry; 
And at this time moſt eaſy tis to do't; 
When my good ſtars, that were my former guides, 
Have empty left their orbs, and ſhot their fites 
Into the ® abiſm of hell. If he miflike 
My ſpeech, and what is done; tell him, he has 
Hipparchus, my enfranchis'd bondman, whom 
He may at pleaſure whip, or hang, or torture, 
As he ſhall like, eto quit me: Urge it thou: 
Hence with thy ſtripes, begone. [ Exit Thyreus. 
Cleo. Have you done yet? 
Ant. Alack, our terrene moon 


| 


m For being yare about him.]—For doing his office dextrouſly. 
n abi/m]—abyſs. ? Zo quit me ]- in return for this inſult. 


P our terrene moon] Cleopatra, who * the form of //s, or the 
moon. 
18 
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Is now eclips 'd; and it portends alone 
The fall of Antony ! 
Cleo. I muſt ſtay his time. 
Ant. To flatter Cæſar, would you mingle eyes 
With 4 one that ties his points? 
Cleo. Not know me yet? 
Ant. Cold-hearted toward me ? 
Cleo. Ah, dear, if I be fo, 
From my cold heart let heaven ingender hail, 
And poiſon it in the ſource; and the firſt ſtone 
Drop in my neck: as it determines, fo 
Diſſolve my life! The next Cæſarion ſmite ! 
Till, by degrees, * the memory of my womb, 
Together with my brave Ægyptians all, | 
By © the diſcandying of this pelleted ſtorm, 
Lie graveleſs ; till the flies and gnats 1 Nile 
Have buried them for prey ! 
Ant. I am fatisfy'd : - . 
Cæſar ſits down in Alexandria; where 
I will oppoſe his fate. Our force by land 
Hath nobly held; our ſever'd navy too | 
Have knit again, and u fleet, threat'ning moſt ſea-like. 
Where haſt thou been, my heart ?—Doſt thou hear, lady? 
If from the field I ſhould return once more 
To kiſs theſe lips, I will appear in blood; 
I and my ſword will * earn our chronicle ; 
There is hope in it yet. 
Cleo. That's my brave lord! 
Ant. 1 will be treble-finew'd, hearted, breath'd, 


a one that ties bis points ? ]—his ha de chambre. 
" determines, —melts- | 
* the memory of my womb, |—the memorials—my children. 
" the diſcandying]—the thaw. u fleet, | —float. 
* earn our chronicle; I deſerve to be recorded. 


And 


3 951, . A . . DD EE IS ern = AE ANSETT RT — 22 5 
— — 2 — x — . eg , — — —— . - Es : TY = A 32 2 
* 7 12 — 1 « 


" — FD S 
7 be PEI IE PR wo ro 
VCC 
2 —— 8 beta 
rr oe nt Uh ˙ a ˙ RS. 
\ 8 7 TTT 


332 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


And fight nalicioufly: for when mine hours 
Y Were nice and lucky, men did ranſom lives 
Of me for jeſts; but now, I'll ſet my teeth, 
And ſend to darkneſs all that ſtop me. Come, 
Let's have one other * gaudy night : call to me 
All my fad captains, fill our bowls ; once more 
Let's mock the midnight bell. 
Cleo. It is my birth-day : 
I had thought, to have held it poor ; but ſince my lord 
Is Antony again, I will be Cleopatra. | 
Ant. We'll yet do well. 
Cleo. Call all his noble captains to my lord. 
Ant. Do ſo, we'll ſpeak to them ; and to-night II 
force 
The wine peep through a ſcars. Come on, my queen; 
There's ſap in't yet. The next time I do fight, 
I'll make death love me; for I will contend _ 
Even with his peſtilent ſcythe. [ Exeunt Ant. and Clio. 
Eno, Now he'll out- ſtare the lightning. To be furious, 
Ts, to be frighted out of fear: and in that mood, 
The dove will peck * the eſtridge; and I ſee ſtill, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reſtores his heart: When valour preys on reaſon, 
It eats the ſword it fights with. I will ſeek 
Some way to leave him. 5 [Exit, 


Mere nice and lucky, |—glided ſmoothly on. 
2 gaudy|—feſtive, jovial. 

2 the eftridge ;]—the oſtrich. | 

dA diminution in our captain's brain reftres his bears. I his glimpe 
of courage is but the reſult of frenzy. | 


ws. 


Ne 


He hath whipp'd with rods ; dares me to perſonal com- 


When one ſo great begins to rage, he's hunted 
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. 


ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Ceſar 5 C amp at 8 


* 


Enter Cæſar, reading à letter; Arippa, Mecænas, Sc. 


Cæſ. He calls me boy; and chides, as he had power 
To beat me out of Egypt: my meſſenger 


our. : 
Cxfar to Antony: Let the old ruffian know, 
He hath many other ways to die; mean time, 
4] laugh at his challenge. 
Mec. Cæſar muſt think, 


Even to felling, Give him no breath, but now 
Make boot of his diſtraction : * Never anger 
Made good guard for itſelf. 15 

Cæſ. Let our beſt heads 
Know, that to-morrow, the laſt of many battles 
We mean to fight: Within our files there are 
Of thoſe that ſerv'd Mark Antony but late, 
Enough to fetch him in. See it done; 
And feaſt the army : we have ſtore to do't, 
And they have earn'd £ the waſte. Poor Antony! 
| 7 | [ Exenit, 
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© He hath] I have. 4 I laugh]=Laugh. 

, © Make boot] —Take advantage. | 
Never anger made good guard for itjelf. 470 

« guarded with rage. 


Hex, IV. Part II. A. IV. S. 1. Wop. \ 


* the ofte.)—the ſpoil. 


SCEMES 
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SCENE I. 
7. be Palace at Alexandria. 


ths Antony and Cleopatra, Exoberbus, Charmian, Tat, 
_ Alexas, with ol bers. 


Aut. He will not fight with me, Domitius. 
Eno. No. 
Anni. Why ſhould he not? 
Eno. He thinks, being twenty times of better fortune, 
He is twenty men to one. 
Ant. To-morrow, ſoldier, 
By fea and land I'Il fight: or I will live, 
Or bathe my dying honour in the blood 
Shall make it live again. .Woo't thou fight well? 
Eno. T'll ftrike ; and cry, “ Take all. 
Ant, Well faid ; come on.— 
Call forth my houſhold ſervants ; let's to-night 


Enter Servants. 


Be bounteous at our meal.—Give me thy hand, 
Thou haſt been rightly honeſt ;—fo haſt thou ;— 
And thou ;—and thou ;—and thou you have ſery'd me 
well, 
And kings have been your fellows. 
Cleo. What means this ? 
Eno. | Afde.) Tis one of thoſe i odd tricks, which ſor- 
ro ſhoots 


Out of the mind. a 


* Take all. Let the ſurvivor take all. 
i aud tricks „Ean irregular fally, or — of grief. 


Ani. 
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Ant. And thou art honeſt too. 

I wiſh, I could be made ſo many men ; 
And all of you clapt up together in 

An Antony ; that I might do you ſervice, 
So good as you have done. 

Omnes. The gods forbid! 

Ant, Well, my good fellows, wait on me to- night: 
Scant not my cups; and make as much of me, ü 
As when mine empire was your fellow too, 

And ſuffer d my command. 

Cleo. What does he mean ? 

Eno. To make his followers weep. 

Ant. Tend me to-night ; 
May be, it 1s the period of your 1 
Haply, you ſhall not ſee me more; * or if, 
A mangled ſhadow : perchance, to-morrow 
You'll ſerve another maſter. I look on you, 
As one that takes his leave. Mine honeſt friends, 
I turn you not away; but, like a maſter 
Married to your good ſervice, | ſtay till death; 
Tend me to-night two hours, I aſk no more. 
And the gods m yield you for't. 

| Eno. What mean you, fir, 
To give them this diſcomfort ? Look, they weep; 
And I, an aſs, a am onion-ey'd : for ſhame, 
Transform us not to women. 

Ant. Ho, ho, ho! 
Now the witch take me, if I meant it thus ! 
Grace grow where thoſe drops fall! My hearty friends, 


or if you ſhould, you'll ſee, | 1 pay]-—retain vou. 

A eee 

an onion-ey'd .I my eyes ſwim, as if affected with the effluvia of 
enions. | 


- Grace] The herb of grace, rue 


You 


1 r 2 n 


You take me in too dolorous a ſenſe : 


Jo burn this night with torches : Know, my hearts, 
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For I ſpake to you for your comfort; did deſire you 


1 hope well of to-morrow ; and will lead you, 
Where rather I'll expect victorious life, 

Than ? death and honour. Let's to ſupper ; come, | 
And drown conſideration. _ [ Exeunt, 


CEN EE Bt 
Before the Palace. 
Enter a company of Soldiers. 


1 Sold. Brother, good night: to-morrow is the day. 
2 Sold. It will determine one way: fare you well. 
Heard you of nothing ſtrange about the ſtreets ? 
1 Sold. Nothing: What news ? 
2 Sold. Belike, tis but a rumour: Good nig to you. 
1 Sold. Well, ſir, good night. 
[ They meet with other ſoldiers. 
2 Sold. Soldiers, have careful watch. 
1 Sold. And you: Good night: good night. 
[ They place themſelves on every corner of the ſtage. 
2 Sold. Here we: and if to-morrow 
Our navy thrive, I have an abſolute hope 
Our landmen will ſtand up. 
1 Sold. *Tis a brave army, and full of cones; 
| Mufic of een under the Vb. 
2 2 Sold. Peace, what noiſe? 
1 Sold. Liſt, ht! 
2 Sold. Hark! 1 
I Hold. Muſic 1' the air, 


p death and honour} —an honourable death. 


| 3 Sold, 
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3 Sold. Under the earth, 
4 Sold. Tt ſigns well, does it not? 
3 Sold, No. E 
1 Sold. Peace, I ſay. What ſhould this mean? 
2 Sold. Tis the god Hercules, whom Antony loy'd, 
Now leaves him. Th 
1 Sold. Walk ; let's ſee if other watchmen 
Do hear what we do. 
2 Sold. How now, maſters ? [ Speak together, 
Omnes. How now? how now ? do you hear this? 
1 Sold. Ay; Is't not ſtrange ? 
3 Sold. Do you hear, maſters? do you hear? 
1 Sold. Follow the noiſe * ſo far as we have quarter; 
Let's ſee how it will give off. 
Omnes. Content :—'Tis ſtrange. . 


SCENE IV. 
Cleopatra's Palace. 


Enter Antony and Cleopatra, with Charmian, and others. 


Ant. Eros ! mine armour, Eros! 
Cleo, Sleep a little. 


Ant. No, my chuck. Eros, come; mine armour, 
Eros! 


Enter Eros, with armour. 


Come, good fellow, put thine iron on :— 


1 7: figns well ,]J—lIt bodes well, is a good omen. 
low d, —paid eſpecial devotion to. 
e fe far as wwe have quarter Ito the extent of our ation; | 
* thine]—that which thou haſt in thy hand. 
| Give me thy glove.” 
id Hen, V. A. IV. 8. 8. S Hen. mine. 
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If fortune be not ours to-day, it is 
Becauſe we n brave her. Come. 
Cleo. Nay, I'Il help too. 
x What's this for? 
Ant. Ah, let be, let be! thou art 
The armourer of my heart :— Falſe, falſe; this, this: 
Cleo. Sooth, la, Ill help : TIE it muſt be. 
Ant. Well, well; 
We ſhall thrive now.—See'ſt POLY my good fellow ? 
Go, put on thy defences. 
Eros. * Briefly, ſir. 
Cleo. Is not this buckled well? 
Ant. Rarely, rarely : | 
He that unbuckles this, till we do pleaſe 
To * doff it for our repoſe, ſhall hear a ſtorm.— 
Thou fumbleſt, Eros; and my queen's a fuire 
More b tight at this, than thou: Diſpatch.—O love, 
That thou couldſt ſee my wars to-day, and knew'ſt 
The royal occupation! thou ſhould'ſt ſee 


Enter an Officer, armed, 


A workman in't. Good morrow to thee ; welcome: 
Thou look'ſt like him that knows a warlike charge: 
To buſineſs that we love, we riſe betime, 
And go to it with delight. 

och A thouſand, fir, 


8 3 her.] —ſet her at e 
* What's this for 4; ee s the uſe of this? (taking up a part of 5 
armour.) = 
YT Falſe, falſe Ihe wrong ſtrap. 
* Briefly, |—Preſently. 
daf it | —daft—lay aſide, put it off. 


wo I clever, 
We Early 
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Early though it be, have on their rivetted trim, 
And at © the port expect you. [ Shout. Trumpets flouriſh. 


Enter other Officers, and $ Soldiers. 


Cap. The morn 1s ; fair.—Good morrow, general 
All. Good morrow, general! 
Ant, Tis well blown, lads. 
This morning, like the ſpirit of a youth 
That means to be of note, begins betimes.— 
So, ſo; come, give me that: this way; well ſaid, - 
Fare thee well, dame, whate'er becomes of me: 
This is a ſoldier's kiſs : rebukeable, [Kiſſes her. 
And worthy ſhameful check it were, to ſtand 
On more mechanic compliment; T'll leave thee 
Now, like a man of ſteel.—You, that will fight, 
Follow me cloſe ; I'll bring you to't.—Adieu. 
| [ Exeunt Ant. Officers, Cs. 
Char. Pleaſe you, retire to your chamber ? 
Cleo, Lead me. 
He goes forth gallantly. That he and Cæſar might 
Determine this great war in ſingle fight! 
Then, Antony, - But now.— Well, on. [ Exeunt. 


ER be * — : 
IgE Eon AE r d IF IRIS 
bo. * ; 72777 AA OE OTST, 

\ 2 2 2 c = ; l 


2 DE; + 3 , f 5 a nnn 5 — 2 . a, eo . PERS = * : 4 == : = 
* * 3 —— * Lop 3 r 5 — * —_ Ae rg A 24 3 222 CERT Ia w 5 n 2 — — * r —— — FS 2 — =>» 5 — Fol art ES 2 Pu 4 
— Pm — vor = n E OP ON ONION DELIS 2 * 5 . q ns A cor <6 A - PS. 24 4% NE SI 5 5 _—— — * 3 2 — e — 2 — Ka 
— 2 1 F — » he rs _ wb. a O 8 — 1 — N : a A 7 a 2 7 2 n 2 x; ba : 4 — i 
22727272 SEE BE We ate, ð² — ... ̃è⅛ nh ne EE: — 


e 8 "TR". > OE Dr 0 ͤĩ˙ ˙Ü¹¹ u on +>. xo = E a > 
ä Sr eye n ... ˙ꝛm r n KY REY bs 
4 5 
3 * 
— — 
SIT IEICE 


re nn 

2 Aga 

; 8 
— — 
A-»S3 mai. 
REES 


SCENT YT 


4 i 
Fs 3 
N f 
4 } 
4 
1 14 
e 
* + 1,4 
N 
d- ww 
14 
1 
bt 1 
1 U 
n 

37 
} f: (1 
wo! 
Va! 
. 
Wo 
4 Hy 4 
= 
* 7 
14 5 
: i 
1 qe 
7 4 
6 N 
2. 4 
2 1 
- Fu 
6 % 
EN 
0 
1 
1 
, 00 
72388 
Wt, 
1 y 
7 Si. 
Fa 
4 
1 
13.06 
1 
1 yl. 
1 
HR 
wh 
_- 
\"* 
n 
nu mM 
_ 1 
F 20 
1 
An 
UV 1 4 
I. 
111 
* 
1 „ 
* 1 
_ 
- . Un 
1 
- hem: 
wor. + 
a 
ty 17 
y . 
1 
9 
1 
e 
IQ 
we 
Hy 
18 
m7 
* $i} 
1 
1 
: > | 
146 
1 
7 | 
EEE ay 
ſ bp 
K * 
1 3: 
$ ; 
[ 
44> 
n 
1 
1 
147. 
270 
% 
1 
1 1 
"ud 
Lhd 
„ 
; 
Tot 
7 
1 
1 F 
* 
1K 
bs"! 
[uy 
1 
3 
46 
[1 
Fall 
1 +! 
T 
| 
0 
i 
kb 
1 * 
: 
10 
4. 
1 
17 
rm 
” 5 
* 
Ms 
i 
1 
1 
Yi” i 
4 7 
3 
* mA 
1 IF; 
q 
n 
T9 
5 4 y 
* 
1 
1 
got Chet 
1 14 
„ 74 
1 
s * 
1 


LS 


222. d IO 
„ . oats 2D OO. 88 3 - Frogs Rene 
— St A335 5 * Jt E 5 OE 28 
I >> -—» wr + a * * — 255 2 RA +3 nh 
» 9 "aw". I 

- ; 
— . Cc 
re — — — — ODS, 


* A OT, BONE EPs 7 
2 -+ 4 2 * * T bl 
2 "ID — 4. — ne ELD 
— us EE . 
Av 27g. = "ZE nn 
> — — e 
4 > 2 „ — ©». 
a : 
. 


Near Alexandria. 1 


Trumpet ſound. Enter Antony and Eros; a ſoldier meeting 
- them. 


* . n P n if. att. Ld. 5 
1272722... v 


Sold. The gods make this a happy day to Antony! 


© have on their ri vetted trim, I-are completely nel. 
* the port]—the gates. 
© *Tis well blown, ]—Tis a bright dawn. 


a2 — Ant. 
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Ant. Would, thou and thoſe thy ſcars had once 
vail'd 
To . me fight at land q 
Eros. Hadſt 80 done fo, _ 
The kings that have revolted, and the foldinr 
That Wa this morning left thee, would have till 
© Follow'd thy heels. 
Ant. Who's gone this morning ? 
Eros. Who? 
One ever near thee : Call for Enobarbus, 
He ſhall not hear thee ; or from Cæſar's camp 
Say, 1 am none of thine, 
Ant. What ſay'ſt thou? 
Sold. Sir, 
He is with Cæſar. 
Eros. Sir, his cheſts and treaſure 
He has not with him. 
Ant. Is he gone? 
Sold. Moſt certain. 
Ant. Go, Eros, ſend his treaſure after; do it; 
Detain no jot, I charge thee : write to him 
Z ( will ſubſcribe) gentle adieus, and greetings: 
\ |: Say, that I wiſh he never find more cauſe 
| To change a maſter.— O, my fortunes have 


SEN E VI 

Cz/ar's Camp. 
Enter Gear, Arippa, with Easbarbas, and others. 
Cel, Go forth, Agrippa, and begin the fight: 


pre- 


Corrupted honeſt men.— Eros! diſpatch. [ Exeunt. 


Our 
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Our will 1s, Antony be took alive; ; 
Make it ſo known. 
Aer. Cæſar, I ſhall. [Exit Agrippa. 
Cæſ. The time of univerſal peace is near: 
Prove this a proſperous day, the three-nook'd world 
Shall bear the olive freely. 


Enter a Meſenger. 


Meſ. Antony 
Is come into the field. 
Cz/. Go, charge Agrippa 
Plant thoſe that have revolted in the van, 
That Antony may ſeem to ſpend his fury | 
Upon himſelf. [ Exeunt Ceſar, Sc. 
Eno. Alexas did revolt: and went to Jewry, on 
Affairs of Antony; there did he perſuade 
Great Herod to incline himſelf to Cæſar, 
And leave his maſter Antony : for this pains, 
Cæſar hath hang'd him. Canidius, and the reſt 
That fell away, have entertainment, but 
No honourable truſt. I have done ill; 
Of which I do accuſe myſelf ſo forely, 
That I will joy no more. 


Enter a Soldier of Czſar's. 


Sold. Enobarbus, Antony 
Hath after thee ſent all thy treaſure, with 
His bounty over-plus : The meſſenger 
Came on my guard; and at thy tent is now, 
Unloading of his mules, 
Eno, I give it you. 


Shall bear the olive freely. Shall enjoy all the bleſſings of peace 3 : 
adopt i its maxims without reluctance. 


Z 3 Sold. 
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Sold. Mock not, Enobarbus ; | 
J tell you true: Beſt you s ſafed the bringer 
Out of the hoſt ; I muſt attend mine office, 
Or would have don't myſelf. Your emperor 


Continues till a Jove. [Extts 


Eno. IT am alone the villain of the earth, 


And feel I am ſo moſt, O Antony, 


Thou mine of bounty, how would'ſt thou have paid 
My better ſervice, when my turpitude 

Thou doſt ſo crown with gold! This ® blows my heart: 
If ſwift thought break it not, a ſwifter mean 


Shall out- ſtrike thought; but thought will do't, I feel, 


I fight againſt thee No: I will go ſeek 


Some ditch, wherein to die; the foulſt beſt fits 
My latter part of life, ” ¶ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 


Before the Walls of Alexandria. 
Alarum. Drums and Trumpets. Enter Agr ippa, and others. 


Agr. Retire, we have engag' d ourſelves too far: 


Cæſar himſelf has work, and i our oppreſſion 


Exceeds what we expected. | ¶[Excunt. 


Alarum, Enter Antony, and Scarus, wounded. 


Scar. O my brave emperor, this is fought indeed! | 


Had we done fo at firſt, we had driven Wein home 


With clouts about their heads. | 


f 174 fed]— ſaw ſafe. 
s my heart :]—ſwells it near to burſting; 
a our oppreſſion] — the oppoſition we meet with. 


Ant, 
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Ant. Thou bleed'ſt apace. 
Scar. T had a wound here that was like a T, 
But now 'tis made an H. 
Ant. They do retire. 
Scar. We'll beat them & into bench-holes ; I have yet 


Room for ſix ſcotches more. 
Enter Eros. 


Eros. They are denen ſir; land our advantage ſerves 
For a fair victory. 
Scar. Let us ® ſcore their backs, 
And ſnatch 'em up, as we take hares, behind; 
Tis ſport to maul a runner. 
Ant. T will reward thee 
Once for thy ſprightly comfort, and ten- fold 
For thy good valour. Come thee on. 
Scar. I'll halt after. Er © 


SCENE: TAL 
Under the Walls of Alexandria. 


Alarum. Enter Pn again in a march. Scarus, with 
_ others. 


Ant. We have beat him to his camp: Run one before, 
And let the queen know of our gueſts. To- morrow, 


© into bench-holes ;]—till they take ſhelter in augre-holes. 
and our advantage ſerves for a fair victory. ]—and we have now an 
opportunity of gaining a complete victory. | 
n ſcore their backs, I —ſet a mark of infamy upon them. 
« Have you cord me?” OrTn. A. IV. S. 1. Oth. 


_ Þ. our gueſts, |—what gueſts the may expect to ſup with her to- night. 
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Before the ſun ſhall ſee us, we'll ſpill the blood 
That has to-day eſcap'd. I thank you all; 
For o doughty-handed are you; and have fought 
Not as you ſerv'd the cauſe, but as it had been 
Each man's like mine; you have ſhewn all Hectors. 
Enter the city, ? clip your wives, your friends, 
Tell them your feats; whilſt they with joyful tears 
Waſh the congealment from your wounds, and kiſs 
The honour'd We _ me thy hand. 
[To Scarus, 


Enter Cleopatra. 


To a this great fairy I'll commend thy acts, 

Make her thanks bleſs thee. O thou day o' the world, 

Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all, 

Through proof of harneſs to my heart, and there 

Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Cleo. Lord of lords ! 

O infinite virtue! com'ſt thou ſmiling from 

The world's great ſnare uncaught ? 

Aut. My nightingale, 

We have beat them to their beds. What, girl! though 

grey. | | 

Do ſomething mingle with our younger brown ; yet have 
we 

A brain that nouriſhes our nerves, and can 

t Get goal for goal of youth, Behold this man; 


* goughty-handed] —dextrous warriours. 

clip] —claſp, embrace. 

1 this great fairy]—this more than mortal beauty. 

Chain mine arm'd neck ;]—Enwine me, arm'd as I am, in thy em- 

braces, 

s proof of harneſs]—armour of proof. 

* Get goal for 4 of Youth. Diſſ * the prize with od 
Commend 
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Commend unto his lips thy favouring hand; 
Kiſs it, my warriour :—He hath fought to-day; 
As if a god, in hate of mankind, had 
Deſtroy'd in ſuch a ſhape. 
Cleo, I'll give thee, friend, 
An armour all of gold; it was a king's. - 
Ant. He has deſerv'd it, were it cai buncled 
Like holy Phœbus' car.—Give me thy hand ;— 
Through Alexandria make a jolly march ;— 
Bear our hack'd targets * like the men that owe them. 
Had our great palace the capacity 
To camp this hoſt, we would all ſup together; 
And drink carouſes to the next day's fate, 
Which promiſes royal peril. —Trumpeters, 
With brazen din blaſt you the city's ear; 
Make mingle with our rattling * tabourines ; 
That heaven and earth may ftrike their ſounds together, 
Applauding our approach. | | Exeunt. 


Cæſar's Camp. 
Enter a Centinel, and his company. Enobarbus follows. 


Cent. If we be not reliev'd within this hour, 
We muſt return to the 7 court of guard : The night 
Is ſhiny ; and, they ſay, we ſhall embattle 
By the ſecond hour i' the morn. 
1 Sold. This laſt day was a ſhrewd one to us. 
Eno. O, bear me witneſs, night !— 
2 Sold. What man is this? 


like the men that owe them :]—with a dignity befitting their owners. 
* fabourines; ]|—drums. 
court of guard : ]—guard-room, 


1 Sold. 
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1 Sold. Stand cloſe, and liſt him. 

Eno. Be witneſs to me, O thou bleſſed moon, 
When men revolted ſhall upon record 
Bear hateful memory, poor Enobarbus did 
Before thy face repent ! 

Cent. Enobarbus ! | 

3 Sold. Peace; hark further. 

Eno. O ſovereign miſtreſs of true melancholy, 
The poiſonous damp of night *diſpunge upon me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will, 
May hang no longer on me: Throw my heart 
Againſt the flint and hardneſs of my fault ; 
Which, being dried with grief, will break to powder, 
And finiſh all foul thoughts. O Antony, 
Nobler than my revolt is infamous, 5 
Forgive me in thine own particular; 
But let the world rank me in regiſter 
A maſter-leaver, and a fugitive: ; | 
O Antony O Antony! [ Dies, 

1 Sold. Let's ſpeak to him. LE 

Cent. Let's hear him, for the ching he ſpeaks 
May concern Cz: 

y concern Cæſar. 

2 Sold. Let's do ſo. But he ſleeps. 

Cent. Swoons rather; for ſo bad a prayer as his 
Was never yet for ſleep. 

I Sold. Go we to him. 

2 Sold. Awake, fir, awake ; ſpeak to us. 

1 Sold. Hear you, fir ? 

Cent. The hand of death hath * Werde him. 
| | [ Drums afar of: 
Hark, how the drums b demurely whke the ſleepers : 


14 e forinkle, pour down. 
8 Wr > demurely]— ſoberly, filemaly. 


Let's 
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Let's bear him to the court of guard; he is 
Of note: our hour is fully out, 
2 Sold. Come on then; 5 
He may recover yet. [ Exeunt, with the body. 


SCENE * 


a the t2w0 6 


Enter ww and Scarus, with their army, 


Ant. Their preparation is to-day s fo ſea; 
We pleaſe them not by land. 


Scar, For both, my lord. 
Ant. I would, they'd fight i' the fire, or in the air; 


We'd fight there too. But this it is: Our foot 
Upon the hills adjoining to the city, 
Shall ſtay with us : order for ſea 1s given : 
They have put forth the haven. *© Further on, 
Where their appointment we may beſt diſcover, 
And look on their endeayour.  [Excunt. 


+ 


Enter Ceſar, and bis army. 


Cæſ. t But being charg'd, we will be ſtill by land, 
Which, as I take it, we ſhall ; for his beſt force 
Is forth to man his gallies. To the vales, 


And hold our beſt advantage. [Exeunt. 
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e for]=by.. . d J i, ;Iis fixed. | 
Further on, Let us ſeek a ſpot, where we may beſt diicover their 


numbers, and obſerve their motions. 
But being charg'd,]—Unleſs we are attacked, we will remain quiet 


at land, which, I 6 we ſhall be ſuffered to do. $4 
Re-enter | 
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Re-enter Autor and Scarus. 


Ant. Yet they're not join'd: Where 70 55 pine ns 
ſtand, 
I ſhall diſcover all: I'll bring thee word | | 
Straight how *tis like to go. | | "TE. 
Scar. Swallows have built 
In Cleopatra's ſails their neſts : the augurers 
Say, they know not, — they cannot tell ;—look grimly, 
And dare not ſpeak their knowledge. Antony 
Is valiant, and dejected ; and, by ſtarts, 
His fretted fortunes give him hope, and fear, 
Of what he has, and has not. | [Ei. 


Alarum afar of}, as at a ſea-fight. 
Re-enter Antony, mY 


Ant. All is loſt; 

This foul Ægyptian hath betrayed me: 
My fleet hath yielded to the foe; and yonder 
They caſt their caps up, and carouſe together | 
Like friends long loſt. © Triple-turn'd whore ! *tis thou 
Haſt fold me to this novice ; and my heart 
Makes only wars on thee. —Bid them all fly; 
For when I am reveng'd upon my charm, 
] have done all :—Bid them all fly, be gone. 

O fun, thy upriſe ſhall I ſee no more: 
Fortune and Antony part here ; even here 
Do we ſhake hands.—All come to this ?—The hearts 
That ſpanield me at heels, to whom I gave 

+ Triple-turn'd wwhore ! ]—P irſt to Julius Cz/ar, next to Antony, 


and now, as he ſuppoſes, to Auguſtus—or, Firſt to Julius Cæſar, then 
to 1 Pompey, — afterwards to himſelf. | 
Their 
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Their wiſhes, do h diſcandy, melt their ſweets 

On bloſſoming Cæſar; and this pine is i bark'd, 

That over-topp'd them all. Betray'd I am: 

O this * falſe ſoul of Egypt! ! this grave charm, — 
Whoſe eye beck'd forth my wars, and call'd them home; 
Whoſe boſom was ® my crownet, my chief end,— 

Like an right gipſy, hath, at * faſt and looſe, 

Beguil'd me ? to the very heart of loſs.— 

What, Eros, Eros! | 3 


Enter Cleopatra. 


Ah, thou ſpell! Avaunt.— 
Cleo. Why is my lord enrag'd againſt his love? 
Ant. Vaniſh ; or I ſhall give thee thy deſerving, 
And blemiſh Cæſar's triumph. Let him take thee, 
And hoiſt thee up to the ſhouting Plebeians : 
Follow his chariot, like * the greateſt ſpot 
Of all thy ſex ; moſt monſter-like, be ſhewn 
For poor'ſt diminutives, for dolts ; and let 
Patient Octavia plough thy viſage up 
With her prepared nails. Tis well thou'rt gone, — 
| | N [Exit Cleopatra. 
If it be well to live : But better *twere, 


b Jiſcandy,]—diſſolve. i Bard, —ſtript of its bark. 
* falſe ſoul]—falſe ſoil—fruitful in perfidy. 
| this grave charm, this fatal enchantreſs. 
m my crownet, the ſummit of my ambition. | | - 
u right gipſy, | — Egyptian, taken both in it's ancient and modern 
meaning, | t 
: z 77 and looſe, I—a cheating game, now better known by pricking at 
the belt. ; | | 
P zo the very heart of loss. the centre—to my abſolute ruin. 
1 the greateſt ſpot] — the diſgrace, the ſcandal. 
For poor'ft diminutives, for dolts ;J—for the diverſion of the loweſt 
and moſt ſtupid among the rabble. 
* prepared nails, —ſuffered to grow long on purpoſe. 
Tn, s Thou 
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Thou fell'ſt into my fury; for one death 

Might have prevented many.—Eros, o 

. The ſhirt of Neſſus is upon me: Teach me, 

Alcides, thou mine anceſtor, thy rage: 

Let me lodge * Lichas on the horns o' the moon; 

And with thoſe hands, that graſp'd the heavieſt club, 
Subdue my worthieſt ſelf. The witch ſhall die; 

To the young Roman boy ſhe hath ſold me, and I fall 
Under this plot: ſhe dies for*t.—Eros, ho! [ Exit, 


SCENE XI. 
_ Cleopatra's Palace. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, Iras, and Mardian. 


Cleo. Help me, my women! O, he is more mad 
* Than Telamon for his ſhield ; 7 the boar of Theſſaly 
Was never ſo emboſs'd. | E 
Char. To the monument ; 
There lock yourſelf, and ſend him word you are dead, 
The ſoul and body rive not more at parting, 
Than greatneſs going off. 


t The ſhirt of Nefſus]—Dip't in the blood of that centaur, ſlain by a 
Poiſon'd arrow—my deſtruction, like that of Hercules, is inevitable. 
= Lichas]|—Lichas was caſt into the air by Hercules from mount Oeta. 
Wet me firſt, like thee, be revenged of the inſtrument of my ruin, 
and then diſpatch myſelf. 
* Than Telamon for his ſhield ;|=Than Ajax for the ſhieltl of * Achilles. 
Y the boar of Theſſaly was never /o emboſy 4. I The boar ſlain by 
Meleager never foam'd ſo horribly. 
*© emboſſed froth.” ?“ Tin. or 4 A. V. 8. 2. Tin. 
—*< we have almoſt 769/7'd him.“ | 
ArLLl's WELL THAT ENDS WELL, A. III. 8. 6. 2 Lord. 
* The foul and body ride not more at parting, &c. ]—The pang, which 
ſeparates the ſoul from the body, is not more piercing than that which 
Antony feels upon his fall from ae. Cl 
(les. 
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Cle. To the monument. 

Mardian, go tell him I have ſlain myſelf; 

Say, that the laſt I ſpoke was, Antony, 

And word it, pr'ythee, piteouſly : Hence, Mardian ; 

And bring me how he takes my death.—To the monu- 
„ - [ Excunt. 


„ 
The ſame. 


Enter Antony and Eros. 


Ant, Eros, thou yet behold*ſt me ? 
Eros, Ay, noble lord. 
Ant. Sometime, we ſee a cloud that” s dragoniſh ; 
A vapour, ſometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendant rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world, 
And mock our eyes with air: Thou haſt ſeen theſe —_— 
They are black veſper's pageants. 
Eros. Ay, my lord. 
Ant. That, which is now a horſe, even with a thought, 
The rack diſlimns; and makes it indiſtinct, 
As water is in water. 
Eros. It does, my lord. : 
Ant. My © good knave, Eros, now thy captain is 
Even ſuch a body : here I am Antony ; 


* They are Back weſper”s pageants. ]—A part of that anfabftancial 
Pageantry, which an evening's ſky exhibits. 
> The rack diſlimus; I The fleeting of the clouds diſſipates ; 8 
this 1 fes reſemblance. 


© g00 RI ſervants 
Yet 


2 


352 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA, 


Yet cannot hold this viſible ſhape, my knave. 

I made theſe wars for Ægypt; and the queen, — 
Whoſe heart, I thought, I had, for ſhe had mine; 
Which, whilſt it was mine, had annex'd unto't 

A million more, now loſt, —ſhe, Eros, has 7 
Pack d cards with Cæſar, and falſe play d my glory 
Unto an enemy's d triumph. — 

Nay, weep not, gentle Eros; there is left us 
Ourſelves to end ourſelves.— 0, thy vile lady ! 


Enter Mar dian. 


She has robb'd me of my ſword. 
Mar. No, Antony ; 
My miſtreſs lov'd thee, and her fortunes * 
With thine entirely. | 
Ant. Hence, ſaucy eunuch ; peace ; 
She hath betray'd me, and ſhall die the death. 
Mar. Death of one perſon can be paid but once 
And that ſhe hath diſcharg'd: What thou would'ſt do, 
Is done unto thy hand ; the laſt ſhe ſpake 
Was, Antony ! moſt noble Antony ! | 
Then in the midft a tearing groan did break 
The name of Antony; it was divided | 
Between her heart and lips: ſhe render'd life, 
'The name ſo buried in her. 
Ant. Dead then? 
Mar. Dead. 928 
Ant. Unarm, Eros; the long day's taſk is done, 
And we muſt ſleep: That thou depart'ſt hence ſafe, 


Does pay thy labour richly ; Go. —Off, pluck off ;— 
[Exit Mardian. 


6 triumph. ]—quibbling upon trump card 24 


* 
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The ſeven-fold ſhield of Ajax cannot keep 

This battery from my heart. O, cleave, my fides ! 
Heart, once be ſtronger than e thy continent, | 1 
Crack thy frail caſe !—Apace, Eros, apace = . = 


No more a ſoldier : Bruiſed pieces, go; ö 
You have been nobly borne.— From me a while.— _ 
[ Exit Eros. Wh 

I will ofertake thee, Cleopatra, and Tf 


Weep for my pardon. So it mult be, for now 
All length is torture :—Since the torch is out, 
Lie down, and ſtray no further : Now all labour 
Marrs what it does; yea, very force entangles 


Itſelf with ſtrength : * Seal then, and all is done.— SY 
Eros !- I come, my queen: Eros Stay for me: _—_— 
Where ſouls do couch on flowers, we'll hand in hand, TA 


And with our 3 ſprightly port make the ghoſts gaze: 
Dido and her k Eneas ſhall want troops, 
And all the haunt be ours. - Come, Eros, Eros! 


Re-enter Eros. 


Eros. What would my lord? 

Ant. Since Cleopatra dy'd, 
{ have liv'd in ſuch diſhonour, that the gods 
Deteſt my baſeneſs. I, that with my ſword 
Quarter'd the world, and o'er green Neptune's back 
With ſhips made cities, condemn myſelf, to lack 
The courage of a woman, leſs noble mind 
Than ſhe, which, by her death, our Cæſar tells, 
Jam congueror of myſelf. Thou art ſworn, Eros, 


* thy continent, —that which contains thee. 
f Seal then, and all is done.] Strike but the finiſhing ſtroke, and then 
reſt for ever—Seel then —cloſe thine eyes. 1 1 al 
r 80 6 carriage. W Aneas]—=Sicheus. 1 
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That, i when the exigent ſhould come, (which now 
Is come, indeed) when I ſhould ſee behind me 
The inevitable * proſecution of 
Diſgrace and horror, that, on my command, 
Thou then would'ſt kill me: do't, the time is come: 
Thou ſtrik'ſt not me, *tis Cæſar thou deteat'ſt, 
Put colour in thy cheek. 
Eros. The gods withhold me ! 
Shall I do that, which all the Parthian darts, 
Though enemy, loſt aim, and could not ? 
Ant. Eros, 
Would'ſt thou be l. in great Rome, and ſee 
Thy maſter thus m with pleach'd arms, bending down 
His ® corrigible neck, his face ſubdu'd 
To * penetrative ſhame ; whilſt the wheePd ſeat 
Of fortunate Cæſar, drawn before him, branded 
His baſeneſs that enſued? 
Eros. I would not ſee't. 
Ant. Come then ; for with a wound I muſt be cur'd, 
Draw that thy honeſt ſword, which thou haſt worn | 
Moſt uſeful for thy country. 


Eros. O, fir, pardon me. 
Ant. When I did make thee free, ſwor'ſt thou not then 


To do this when I bade thee ? Do it at once; 


Or thy precedent ſervices are all 
But * accidents unpurpos'd. Draw, and come. 


Ela the exigent ſhould come, |—in caſe of extreme neceſlity. 


r proſecution I- purſuit. 
1 avindew*d|—placed in a window. 
m avith pleach'd arms, ]—bound, like a captive, behind him. 
a corrigible — ſubmiſſive, yielding to Nb 
0 penetrative |—penetrating, piercing | 
o branded his baſeneſs that enſued ? ]—refletted infamy upon the poor 


ſlave that followed. 
4 accidents un purpos d.] — will appear to have been the effects of acci- 


gents not intentional. 
Eres. 
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Eros. Turn from me then that noble countenance, 

Wherein * the worſhip of the whole world lies, 

Ant, Lo thee.— | [Turning from him, 
Eros. My ſword is drawn. | | | 
Ant. Then let it do at once 

The thing why thou haſt drawn it. 

Eros. My dear maſter, 
My captain, and my emperor ! let me ſay, 
Before I ſtrike this bloody ſtroke, farewel. 

Ant. Tis ſaid, man ;—and farewel. 

Eros. Fatewel, great act Shall I ſtrike now! ? 

Ant, Now, Eros. 

Eros. Why, there then :-—-Thus do I eſcape the ſor- 

row | [I Eros kills bimſelf. 

of Antony's death, Dies. 

Ant. Thrice nobler than myſelf! 

Thou teacheſt me, O valiant Eros, what 

' I ſhould, and thou could'ſt not. My queen and Eros 

Have, by their brave inſtruction, got upon me 

A nobleneſs in record : * But I will be 

A bridegroom in my death, and run into't 

As to a lover's bed. Come then; and, Eros, 

Thy maſter dies thy ſcholar ; to do thus 

| [ Falling on bis ſword. 
| learn'd of thee. How ! not dead? not dead? 

The guard, ho !--—0O, diſpatch me. 


r the avorſhipJ=it' 8 combined grace, or W its juſt object 
of adoration. 

* 1 ſpculd, Ido. 

© But { wwill be, &c.ꝛ⁊ꝛ 


| | FR 1IF # mu? die 3 
«« avill encounter n as a bride, 


cc And hug it in my arms.” | 
Mz as. rox Meas. A. III. S. 1, Claud. 
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Enter Dercetas, and Guards. 


1 Guard. What's the noiſe ? 
Ant. 1 have done my work ill, friends; O, make an 
end 
Of what I have begun. 
2 Guard, The ſtar is fallen. 
1 Guard, And time is at his period. 
All. Alas, and woe! 
Ant, Let him that loves me, ſtrike me dead, 
1 Guard. Not I. 
2 Guard. Nor I. 9 
3 Guard. Nor any one. [ Exennt. 
Der. Thy death and fortunes bid thy followers fly. 
This ſword but ſhewn to Cæſar, with this ann 
Shall enter me with him. 


Enter Diomedes. 


Dio. Where's Antony ? 
Der. There, Diomed, there. 
Dio. Lives he ? ? Wilt thou not anſwer, | man ? 
| Exit Dercttas. 
Ant. Art thou there, Diomed ? Draw thy ſword, and 
give me 
Sufficing ſtrokes for death. 
Dio. Moſt abſolute lord, 
My miſtreſs Cleopatra ſent me to thee. 
Ant. When did ſhe ſend thee? 
Dio. Now, my lord. 93 
Ant. Where is ſne? | 
Dio. Lock'd in her monument. She had a propheſy- 


ing fear 
Of 
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Of what hath come to paſs : for when ſhe ſaw 

(Which never ſhall be found) you did ſuſpect 

She had *diſpos'd with Cæſar, and that your rage 

Would not be purg'd, ſhe ſent you word ſhe was dead; 

But, fearing ſince how it might work, hath ſent 

Me to proclaim the truth; and I am come, 

J dread, too late. pF 
Aut. Too late, good Diomed :—Call my guard, I pr'y- 

thee. 


Dio. What, ho! the emperor's guard ! The guard, 


what, ho! 
Come, your lord calls. 


Enter a Guard. 


Ant. Bear me, good friends, where Cleopatra bides ; 
_ *Tis the laſt ſervice that I ſhall command you. 

1 Guard, Woe, woe, are we, fir, you may not hve to 
| wear | 
All your true followers out, 

All, Moſt heavy day 273 

Ant. Nay, good my fellows, do not pleaſe ſharp fate 
To grace it with your ſorrows : bid that welcome 
Which comes to puniſh us, and we puniſh it 
Seeming to bear it lightly. Take me up: 

[ have led you oft; carry me now, good friends, 
And have my thanks for all. | | 
[ Exeunt, 1 Antony. 


— 


* diſpos d made terms. 


4 3 86 
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SCENE XII. 
A Monument. 
Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras, above. 


Cleo. O Charmian, I will never go from hence. 
' Char, Be comforted, dear madam. 

Cleo. No, I will not: ; 
All ſtrange and terrible events are welcome, 
But comforts we deſpiſe ; our ſize of ſorrow, 
Proportian'd to our cauſe, muſt be as great 


Enter Diomedes. 


As that which makes it.— How now? is he dead? 
Dio. His death's upon him, but not dead. 

Look out o' the other ſide your monument, 

His you have brought him thither. 


Enter Antony, borne by the Guard. 


Cleo. O ſun, | 
Burn the great re thou movꝰſt in 8 ſtand 
The varying ſhore o' the world —0 Antony 
Antony, Antony)! 
Help, Charmian, help; Iras, help; help, friends 
Below; let's draw him hither. f 
Ant. Peace: 
Not Cæſar's valour hath o erthro n Antony, 
But Antony's hath triumph'd on itſelf. 


Burn the great ſphere thou mot ſ in! & c.] — Set thine own orb on 
fire, and let this earth, once bleſſed with the alternation of night and 
day, be henceforth involved in perpetual darkneſs. 


; Cleo. | 
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Cleo. So it ſhould be, that none but Antony 
Should conquer Antony; but woe 'tis fo! - 
Ant. I am dying, Egypt, dying; only 
I here * importune death a while, until 


Of many thouſand kiſſes the poor laſt 


I lay upon thy lips. — 
Cleo. J dare not, dear, 
(Dear my lord, pardon,) I dare not r ene. 
Leſt I be taken: not the imperious ſneẽ- 
Of the full-fortun'd Cæſar ever ſhall 
Be brooch'd with me; if knife, drugs, ſerpents, have 
Edge, ſting, or operation, I am ſafe. 
Your wife Octavia, with her modeſt eyes, 


And b ſtill concluſion, ſhall acquire no honour 


* Demuring upon me. But come, come, Antony, 
Help me, my women, —we muſt draw thee .up ;— 
Aſſiſt, good friends. | 
Ant. O, quick, or I am gone. 
Cleo, Here's ſport, indeed !—How heavy weighs my 
lord! ä 
Our ſtrength is all gone into heavineſs, 
That makes the weight : Had I great Juno's power, 
The ſtrong-wing*d Mercury ſhould fetch thee up, 


And ſet thee by Jove's ſide. Vet come a little, — 


Wiſhers were ever fools ;—O, come, come, come ;— 
[They draw Antony up to 3 
And welcome, welcome | die, where thou haſt liv'd 


Z importune death a while, beg a ſhort reſpite of him. 
He brooch'd with me 8 II never grace his * A-broech is 
ay ornamental jewel. 
fill concluſion,] —ſedate reſolve. 
© Demuring upon me.] — Taking a cool, but ſcornful ſurvey of me. 
, * « ſport, indeed ! * tri 3 s here, in raiſing Antony / 


A a 4 Quicken 


T can no more.- 
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* Quicken with kiſſing ;—had my lips that power, 


Thus would I wear chem out. 


All. A heavy fight! 
Ant. I am dying, Ægypt, dying: 
Give me ſome wine, and let me ſpeak a little. | 
Cleo. No, let me ſpeak ; and let me rail ſo high, 
That the falſe huſwife Fortune break her wheel, 
Provok'd by my offence, 
Ant. One word, ſweet queen : 
Of Cæſar ſeek your honour, with your ſalety,—O — 
Cleo. They do not go together. 
Ant. Gentle, hear me: — 


None about Cæſar truſt, but Proculeius. 


Cleo. My reſolution, and my hands, F'll truſt, 
None about Cæſar. 

Ant. The miſerable change now at my end, 
Lament nor ſorrow at: but pleaſe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thoſe my former fortunes 


Wherein I liv'd, the greateſt prince o' the world, 


The nobleſt : and do now not baſely die, 

Nor cowardly ; f put off my helmet to 

My countryman, a Roman, by a Roman 

Valiantly vanquiſn'd. Now, OF ſpirit 1s going 

| hoy dies 


Cleo. Nobleſt of men, woo't die: ? 


| Haſt thou no care of me? ſhall I abide 


In thus dull world, which in thy abſence is 

No better than a ſtye ? O, ſee, my women, 
The crown o' the earth doth melt: My lord !— 
O, wither'd is the garland of the war, | 


, - Qoiches]—Revive by my kiſs. 
f put off my belmet to] —ſeeing I ** but vailed i it, Yu” to. 


The 
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The ſoldier's pole is fallen; young boys, and girls, 
Are level now with men: the odds is gone, 
And there is nothing left remarkable 


Beneath the viſiting moon. [ue faints, 


Char. O, quietneſs, lady ! 

tras. She is dead too, our ſovereign. 

Char. Lady ! 

Iras, Madam! 

Char. O madam, madam, madam! 

Iras. Royal Ægypt! emprels ! 

Char. h Peace, peace, Iras. 

Cleo. i No more—but e'en a woman; and commanded 
By ſuch poor paſſion as the maid that milks, 

And does the meaneſt * chares.—! It were for me 

To throw my ſcepter at the injurious gods; 

To tell them, that this world did equal theirs, 

Till they had ſtolen our jewel. All's but nought; 

Patience is ſottiſh ; and impatience does 

Become a dog that's mad: Then is it ſin, 

To ruſh into the ſecret houſe of death, 

Ere death dare come to us ?—How do you, women ? 

What, what ? good cheer ! Why, how now, Charmian ? 

My noble girls Ah, women, women! look, 

Our lamp is ſpent, it's out: Good firs, take heart: 

We'll bury him: and then, what's brave, what's noble, 

Let's do it after the high Roman faſhion, 

And make death proud to take us. Come, away: 

This caſe of that huge ſpirit now is cold. 


* The ſoldier's pole] — The pageant, at which they pointed, the object 
of their emulation, the ſtandard, 
i Peace, peace, Iras.]—Be ſtill, the queen recovers. 
i No more—but &en a Woman ;]—-I am now convinced that I am a 
2 85 woman. 
* chares.]—ſervices. A. V. S. 2. Cleo. 
It apere for ww] —Elſe would I boldly throw. 


Ah, 
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Ah, women, women! come; we have no friend 
But reſolution, and the briefeſt end. 
[Exeunt, bearing off Aut ony's boy. | 


EET $CENSL 


Cæſars Camp. 


Enter Ceſar, Agrippa, Dolabella, Mecenas, G * Pr 
leius, and train. 


Cæſ. Go to him, Dolabella, bid him yield; 

m Being fo fruſtrate, tell him, he n us by 

The pauſes that he makes. 
Dol. Cæſar, I ſhall. [ Exit Dolabella. 


Enter Dercetes, with the ſword of Antony. 


Ca). Wherefore is that? and what art thou, that dar'ſ 

Appear thus to us ? 55 
Der. I am call'd Dercetas; 

Mark Antony I ſerv'd, who beſt was worthy 

Beſt to be ſerv'd: whilſt he ſtood up, and ſpoke, 

He was my maſter ; and I wore my life, 

To ſpend upon his haters : If thou pleaſe 

To take me to thee, as I was to him 

I'll be to Cæſar; if thou pleaſeſt not, 


J yield thee up my life. ST 


| | 
r 1 ho froftrate, &c. ]—Being i ſo at reduced, he does but 
trifle with us by ſuch affected delays of a ſurrender. 

he mocks 


The pauſes, &c. 


Ce). 


A greater n crack: The round world ſhould have ſhook 


Which writ his honour in the acts it did, 


That nature muſt compel us to lament 
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Ceſ. What ist thou ſay'ſt 2 
Der. I ſay, O Cæſar, Antony is dead. 
Cæſ. The breaking of ſo great a thing ſhould make 
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7 * into civil ſtreets, and citizens 
Into their dens: The death of Antony . 
Is not a ſingle doom; in the name lay 
A moiety of the world. 

Der. He is dead, Cæſar; 
Not by a public miniſter of juſtice, 
Nor by a hired knife; but that ſelf hand, 
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Hath, with the courage which the heart did lend i it, 
Splitted the heart.— This is his ſword, „ 
I robb'd his wound of it; behold it Win d 
With his moſt noble blood. 

Cæſ. Look you ſad, friends? 
The gods rebuke me, but it is a tidings 
© To waſh the eyes of kings. 

Agr. And ſtrange it 1s, 


Our moſt perſiſted deeds. 
Mec. His taints and honours 
Waged equal with him. 
Agr. A rarer ſpirit never 
" crack : & 3 An earthquake ſhould have uſhered in this 


great eyent, which ſhould have ſhaken the world fo 8 as to toſs 
Ons, & c. 


ſpould have Sends 
Lions been hurled into civil ſtreets, 
And citizens to their dens. 


2 7; o waſh the eyes of kings. To draw tears from kings. 

Our moſt perſiſted deeds. ]—This fall, which was effected by our per- 
ſeverance in the purſuit of it. 

4 V. aged equal * him.] —Diſputed the pre-emivenco==eigh'd | 


equal in 


Did 


— — —2--* N 
— 


—— 4 ů ee ny 


364 ANTONY AND CLEOPAF RA. 


Did ſteer humanity : but you, gods, will give us 
Some faults to make us men. Czfar is touch'd. 
Mee. When ſuch a ſpacious mirror's ſet before "Fa 
He needs muſt ſee himſelf. 
Cz}. O Antony! 
I have * follow'd thee to this ;— But we do lance 
Diſeaſes in our bodies. I muſt perforce 
Have ſhewn to thee ſuch a declining day, 
Or look on thine ; we could not * ſtall together 
In the whole world : But yet kt me lament, 
With tears as ſovercign : as the blood of hearts, 
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In top of al defign, my mate in empire, 

Friend and companion in the front of war, 

The arm of mine own body, and the heart 

Where mine ® his thoughts did kindle, that our dars, 
Unreconciliable, ſhould * divide | 

Our equalneſs to this. —Hear me, good friends, — 
But I will tell you at ſome meeter ſeaſon ; 


Enter an Egyptian. 


The buſinefs of this man looks out of him, 
We'll hear him what he ſays. —Whence are you? 
Egypt. * A poor 1 yet: The er my miſ- 
treſs, 


* follow'd]—driven. 

* But we. do lance diſeaſes in our bodies.]—But we wuſt ſometimes 
lance diſeaſes, even in our own bodies, which would otherwiſe prove 
fatal to us. 


t fall] —dwell. 


u bis] —its. 


* divide our equalneſs to this. 3 two W to diſagree ſo wide- 
ly, that the death of one muſt needs enſue. 


J . Bae of this mar looks out of him.]— 
2 t a haſte Jooks thro* his eyes b &e. . 


Macs. A. I. S. 2. Len. 
Confin'd 


— 


* 4 4 poor Zeyptian]—A ſubject of i. 
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Confin'd in all ſhe has, her monument, 

Of thy intents deſires inſtruction ; 

Thar ſhe preparedly may frame herſelf 

To the way ſhe's forc*d to. 
Cæſ. Bid her have good heart; 

| She ſoon ſhall know of us, by ſome of ours, 

How honourably and how kindly we 

Determine for her: for Czfar cannot live 

To be ungentle. | 
Agypt. So the gods perye thee! [ Exit. 
Cæſ. Come hither, Proculeius; Go, and ſay, 

We purpoſe her no ſhame : give her what comforts 

The quality of her paſſion ſhall require; 

Leſt, in her greatneſs, by ſome mortal ſtroke, 

She do defeat us: for her life in Rome 

Would be eternal in our triumph: Go, 

And, with your ſpeedieſt, bring us what ſhe 1 

And how you find of her. 

Pro, Cæſar, I ſhall. [Exit Proculeius 
Cæſ. Gallus, go you along. —Where” s Dolabella, 
To ſecond Proculeius? | Li Gallus. 

Al. Dolabella ! 15 
Cæſ. Let him alone, for I remember now 
How he's employ'd ; he ſhall in time be ready. 
Go with me to my tent; where you thall ſee 
How hardly I was drawn into this war; 
How calm and gentle I proceeded ſtill 
In all my writings : Go with me, and fee | 
What I can ſhew in this. 0 { Exennt. 


a | life in - awould be tional 3 in our „ brad To conduct hep 
living to Rome would render my triumph immortal. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 
The Monument. 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmian, and Iras: 


Cleo. My deſolation ® does begin to make 

A better life: Tis paltry to be Cæſar; 

Not being fortune, he's but fortune's © knave, 
A miniſter of her will; 4 And it is great 

To do that thing that ends all other deeds; 
Which ſhackles accidents, and bolts up change; 
Which ſleeps, and never palates more © the dung; 
The beggar's nurſe and Czſar's. — 


Enter, below, n eius, Gallus, S c. 


Pro. Cæſar ſends greeting to the queen of Egypt; 
And bids thee ſtudy on what fair demands 
Thou mean'ſt to have him grant thee. 
Cleo. What's thy name? 
Pro. My name is Proculeius. 


Cleo. Antony 
Did tell me of you, bade me truſt you; but 


I do not greatly care to be deceiv'd, 
That have no uſe for truſting. If your maſter 
Would have a queen his beggar, you muſt tell him, 


Þ does begin te make a "I life ']—grows leſs . | 
.F nave, |—lervant. 
d And it is great, & I And a voluntary death is glorious, ſince, 
among other advantages, it brings on a ſtate of repoſe, wherein is nei- 


ther reliſh, nor occalion for that vile aliment, which i is alike the nurſe, 


&c. 


* the dung, the beggars nurſe and 2 gſar'.— 
*© our dungy earth alike 


&« Feeds beaſt as man. A. I. S. 1. Aut. 


That 
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That majeſty, to keep decorum, muſt 
No leſs beg than a kingdom: if he pleaſe . 
To give me conquer'd Agypt for my ſon, 
He gives me ſo much of mine own, as I 
Will kneel to him with thanks, 
Pro. Be of good cheer ; 
You are fallen into a princely hand, fear nothing: 
Make your full reference freely to my lord, 
Who is ſo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need: Let me report to him 
Your ſweet 1 and you ſhall find 
A conqueror, that F will pray in aid for Kindneſs, 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 
Cleo. Pray you, tell him 
Jam his fortune's vaſſal, and I ſend him 
The greatneſs he has got. I hourly learn 
A doctrine of obedience ; and would gladly 
Look him i' the face. 
Pro. This I'll report, dear lady. 


Have comfort; for, I know, your plight is pity'd 


Of him that caus'd it. 
Gal. You ſee how eaſily ſhe may be ſurpriſed. 


Here Proculeius and Guard aſcend the monument. 
Guard oec. [ Exit Gallus. 


Iras. Royal queen 
Char. O Cleopatra! thou art hn, queen !— 


Cleo. Quick, quick, good hands, [Drawing a dagger. 
Pro. TIO; worthy lady, hold: [| Seizes and diſarms her, 


f vill pray in aid for kindneſ5, turn ſolicitor for you himſelf ; pe» 
tition for the acceptance of his aid. 
s The greatneſs he has got. — This, as an acknowledgment of his ſu- 
premacy—delivering fome enfign of her royalty into the hands of 
Proculeius, 


Do 


366 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Do not yourſelf ſuch wrong, who are in this 
Reliev'd, but not betray'd. 
Cleo. What, b of death too, that rids our dogs of lan- 
guiſn? 
Pro. Cleopatra, 
Do not abuſe my maſter's bounty, by 
The undoing of yourſelf: let the world ſee 
His nobleneſs well acted, which your death 
Will never let come forth. 
Cleo. Where art thou, death? 
Come hither, come! come, come, and take a queen 
* Worth many babes and beggars! 
Pro. O, temperance, lady 
Cleo. Sir, I will eat no meat, I'll not drink, ſir; 
IIf idle talk will once be neceſſary, 
I'll not ſleep neither: This mortal houſe I'll ruin, 
Do Cæſar what he can. Know, fir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your maſter's court 
Nor once be chaſtis'd with the ſober eye 
Of dull Octavia. Shall they hoiſt me up, 
And ſhew me to the ſhouting varletry 
Of cenſoring Rome? Rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle g grave unto me! rather on Nilus' mud 
Lay me ſtark naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring ! rather make 
My country's high pyramides my gibbet, 
And hang me up in chains! 


* of death] —am I depriv'd of the privilege of 4 
1 [anguiſh ?]—*<© One deſperate grief cure with another's languiſo. 
Rom. v2 Jur. A. I. Ve. 
& Worth]—A fairer victim, a richer prey than. 
1 IF idle talk will once be neceſſary, & c. — Should it be found neceſſary 
to do the buſineſs, I'll indulge in idle talk inceſſantly, and ſo defy the 


. «clad of fleep too. 
Pre. 


4 
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Pro. You do extend 
Theſe thoughts of horror further than you ſhall 
Find — in Cæſar. 


Enter Dolabella. 


Dol. Proculeius, 
What thou haſt done thy maſter Cake knows, 
And he hath ſent for thee: as for the queen, . 


Til take her to my guard. 


Pro. So, Dolabella, 
It ſhall content me beſt : be gentle to her,— 
To Cæſar I will ſpeak what you ſhall pleaſe, 
[ To Cleopaira. 


If you'll employ me to him. 


Cleo. Say, I would die. Exit Proculeius. 

Dol. Moſt noble empreſs, you have heard of me? 

Cleo. I cannot tell. 

Dol. Aſſuredly, you know me. | 

Cleo. No matter, fir, what I have heard, or known. 
You laugh, when boys, or women, tell their dreams; 


Is't not your trick? 


Dol. IJ underſtand not, madam. 

Cleo. I dream'd, there was an emperor Antony; — 
O, ſuch another ſleep, that I might ſee 
But ſuch another man! 

Dol. If it might pleaſe you,— 

Cleo. His face was as the heavens; and therein ſtuck 


A ſun, and moon ; which kept their courſe, and lighted 


The m little O, the earth. 
Dol. Moſt ſovereign creature. 
Cleo, His legs beſtrid the ocean; his rear d arm 


m Jirele O,]—little circle. 
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nature's productions; fancy, in ſleep, could never preſent his equal. 
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» Creſted the world: his voice was ® property'd 
As all the tuned ſpheres, and that to friends ; 


But when he meant ? to quail and ſhake the orb, 


* 


He was as rattling thunder. For his bounty, 
There was no winter in't; an autumn 'twas, 
That 4 grew the more by reaping : His delights 
Were dolphin-like; they ſnew'd his back above 
The element they liv'd in: In his livery 


Walk'd crowns, and crownets ; realms and iſlands 1 were 
As plates dropt from his pocket. | | 


Del. Cleopatra, 
Cleo. Think you, there was, or might be, fuch a man 
As this I dream'd of ? 
Dol. Gentle madam, no. | 
Cleo. You lie, up to the hearing of the gods. 
But, if there be, or ever were one ſuch, 


It's paſt the ſize of dreaming: Nature wants ſtuff 


To vie ſtrange forms with fancy ; yet, to imagine 
An Antony, were * nature's piece *gainſt fancy, 
Condemning ſhadows quite. 

Dol. Hear me, good madam : 
Your loſs 1s as yourſelf, great; and you bear it 


As anſwering to the weight: Would I might never 


O'ertake purſu'd ſucceſs, but I do feel, 


8 Crefted)—Refled on the top of. | 

o property d as all the tuned dberes,]—ſraught with the 8 of 
them, whenſoe ver he addreſſed his friends. 

<« His qualities,” &c. Pots, p. 746. 
to quail]—to alarm. 
1 grew the more by reaping I- produced ſucceſſive Crops. 
r plates] — ſilver coin. 

fuſf to wie firange forms with fang; 1 faficient matter to realize 
the various objects of imagination. 

© nature's piece *gainſt fancy, 8&c.]—a proof of the vaſt f uperiority of 


BY 7 


ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA; 351 


By the rebound of yours, a grief that * ſhoots 
My very heart at root. 
Cleo. I thank you, fir. 
Know you, what Cæfar means to do with me? 
Dol. I am loth to tell you what I would you knew, 
Cleo. Nay, pray you, fir, — | - 
Dol. Though he be honourable, — 
Cleo. He'll lead me then in triumph r 
Dol. Madam, he will; I know it. 
All. Make way there, —Cæſar. 


Enter Czfar, Gallus, Mecænas, Procultius, and Attendants, 


Cæſ. Which is the queen of Ægypt? 
Dol. It is the emperor, madam. [ Cleo, xncels. 
Cz/. Ariſe, you ſhall not kneel : 
I pray you, riſe; riſe, Egypt. 
Cleo. Sir, the gods 
Will have it thus; my maſter and my lord 
I muſt obey. ; 
Cz. Take to you no hard thoughts: 
The record of what injuries you did us, 
Though written in our fleſh, we ſhall remember 
As things but done by chance. 
Cleo. Sole fir o' the world, 
I cannot x project mine own cauſe ſo well 
To make it clear; but do confeſs, I have 
Been laden with like frailties, which before 
Have often ſham'd our ſex. | 
Cz/. Cleopatra; know, 
We will extenuate rather than enforce : 


u ſpoots |—prerces. | 
* projet] —delineate, repreſent ; I cannot ſtate my cauſe i in ſo fa- 


vourable a light, as to free myſelf from all cenſure. 
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Your wiſdom in the deed. 


8 may, —take leave to uſe your pleaſure. 1 
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If you apply yourſelf to our intents, 


(Which towards you are moſt gentle) you ſhall find 


A benefit in this change : but if you ſeek 


To lay on me a cruelty, by taking 


Antony's courſe, you ſhall bereave yourſelf 
Of my good purpoſes, and put your children 
To that deſtruction which 11 guard them from, 


If thereon you rely, I'll take my leave. 


Cleo, And may, through all the world: *tis yours; 
and we 
Your ſcutcheons, and your Gens of: conquelt, ſhall 
Hang in what place you pleaſe. Here, my good lord. 
Cæſ. You ſhall adviſe me in all for Cleopatra. 
Cleo. This is the brief of money, plate, and jewels, 
1 am poſſeſs'd of: *ris exactly valued ; 
Not petty things * admitted.— Where's Seleucus ? 
Sel. Here, madam. 
Cleo. This is my treaſurer ; let him ſpeak, my lord, 
Upon his peril, that I have reſerv'd 
To myſelf nothing. Speak the truth, Seleucus. 
Sel. Madam, 
I had rather feel my li ps, than, to my peril, 
Speak that which is not. 
Cleo. What have I kept back? 
Sel. Enough to purchaſe what you have made known. 
Cæſ. Nay, bluſh not, Cleopatra; I approve 


Cleo. See, Cæſar! O, behold, 
How pomp is follow'd ! © mine will now be yours; 
And, ſhould we ſhift eſtates, yours 9 be mine. 


= the brief the inventory. 2 admitted. ]—omitted. 
» feel my lips, ]—cloſe them up, ſew up my mouth, | 
F and ths on followers. 


The 
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: 0 TS 
2 83 bm — — 
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The ingratitude of this Seleucus does 
Even make me wild :—O ſlave, of no more truſt 
Than love that's hir'd! What, goeſt thou back ? thou 
ſhalt | | 
Go back, I warrant thee ; but I'll catch thine eyes, 
Though they had wings : Slave, foul-leſs villain, dog ! 
40 rarely baſe! 
Cæſ. Good queen, let us intreat you. 
Cleo. O Cæſar, what a wounding ſhame is this; 
That thou, vouchſafing here to viſit me, 
Doing the honour of thy lordlineſs 
To one ſo © mean, that mine own ſervant ſhould 
Parcel the ſum of "7 diſgraces by 
Addition of his envy ! Say, good Cæſar, 
That I ſome lady trifles had reſerv'd, 
* Immoment toys, things of ſuch dignity 
As we greet h modern friends withal ; and ſay, 
Some nobler token I have kept apart 
For Livia and Octavia, to induce 
Their mediation ; mult I be uniolded 
With one that I have bred ? The gods ! It ſmites me 
Beneath the fall I RAVE. Macs go hence; 
| | To Seleucus, 
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i Or I ſhall ſhew the ee 45 my ſpirits 
Through the aſhes of my chance: Wert thou a man, 
Thou would'ſt have mercy on me. 

Cæſ. Forbear, Seleucus. Exit Seleucus. 
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O rarely baſe !]—In an uncommon degree. 

© mean, |—meek, 

Parcel the ſam, & c.] —Augment, add another item to the ſum of 
my misfortunes by his ingratitude. 

r Inmoment]—Inconſiderable. a meders]—common, 

i Or I. Sall ſhew]—Lelt I ſhould evince, even in this ebb of my for- 
tune, ſome remains of my royal ſpirit. 
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Cleo. Be it known, *that we, the greateſt, are miſ- 


thought 


For things that others do ; and, when we fall. - 


We anſwer others* merits in our names, 
Are therefore to be pitied. | 
Cæſ. Cleopatra, | 


Not what you have reſerv'd, nor what acknowledg'd, 85 
Put we i' the roll of conqueſt: ſtill be it yours, 


Beſtow it at your pleaſure; and believe, 


Cæſar's no merchant, to make prize with you 
Of things that merchants ſold. Therefore be cheer'd; 
1 Make not your thoughts your priſons : no, dear queen ; 


For we intend fo to diſpoſe you, as 


Yourſelf ſhall give us counſel. Feed, and ſleep : 


Our care and pity is ſo much upon you, 


That we remain your friend: And ſo, adieu. 


Cleo. My maſter, and my lord! 


Cæſ. Not ſo: Adieu. [ Exeunt Ceſar, and his train. 
Cleo. ® He words me, girls, he words me, that I ſhould 


not 


Be noble to myſelf : But hark thee. Charmian. 
| [Whiſpers Charmian. 


Tas. Finiſh, good lady; the bright day is done, 


And we are for the dark. 
Cleo. Hie thee again: 

I have ſpoke already, and ® it is provided; 

Go put it to the haſte. nm 
Char. Madam, I will. 


E that aue, the greateft, &c.]—we monarchs are cenſured for the miſ- 
carriages of others, and, upon our decline, are called perſonally to ac- 
count for the abuſes of our miniſters ; we are therefore truly pitiable. 

! Make not your thoughts your priſons :]—Be not a priſoner in imagina- 


tion, when you are actually free. 


m He words me, He ſooths me with fair ſpeeches. 


n #]—the aſp, the means of her ſelf-deſtruCtion, 


Re enter 
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Re- enter Dolabella. 


Dol. Where is the queen? 
Char. Behold, fir. | 
Cleo. Dolabella ? 
Dol. Madam, as thereto ſworn by your command, 

Which my love makes religion to obey, 

I tell you this: Cæſar through Syria 

Intends his journey ; and, within three days, 

You with your children will he ſend before : 

Make your beſt uſe of this: I have perform'd 

Your pleaſure, and my promiſe, 

Cleo. Dolabella, | 

I ſhall remain your debtor, 
Dol. I your ſervant. 


[Exit Charmian. 


Adieu, good queen; I muſt attend on Cæſar. [ Exit. 
Cleo. Farewel, and thanks. Now, Iras, what think'ſt 
thou? 


Thou, an Ægyptian puppet, ſhalt be ſhewn 
In Rome, as well as I : mechanic ſlaves 
With greaſy aprons, rules, and hammers, ſhall 
Uplift us to the view; in their thick breaths, 
Rank of groſs diet, ſhall we be enclouded, 
And forc'd to drink their vapour. 

ſras. The gods forbid! | 

Cleo. Nay, *tis moſt certain, Iras : Saucy lictors 
Will catch at us, like ſtrumpets; and“ ſcald rhimers 
Ballad us out o' tune: ? the quick comedians 
Extemporally will ſtage us, and preſent 
Our Alexandrian revels ; Antony 


* ſcald]—wretched, filthy. 
P the guick comedians] —the i ingenious, inventive players will ;oftantly 


produce us on wh ſtage. 
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May do a noble deed! He brings me liberty. 


F placd,]—iixed, 
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Shall be brought drunken forth, and I ſhall ſee 
Some ſqueaking Cleopatra 4 boy my greatneſs 
P the poſture of a whore. 

Tras. I'll never ſee it; for, I am ſure, my nails 
Are ſtronger than mine eyes. 

Cleo. Why, that's the way 
To fool their preparation, and to conquer 
Their moſt abſurd intents. Now, Charmian? 


Enter Charmian. 


Shew me, my women, like a queen; — Go fetch 

My beſt attires ;—I am again for Cydnus, 

To meet Mark Antony :—Sirrah, Iras, go. — 

Now, noble Charmian, we'll diſpatch indeed: 

And, when thou haſt 5 done this chare, Ill give thee 
leave 

To play till dooms-day. —Bring our crown and all. 

Wherefore's this noiſe ? | A noiſe within, 


Enter ene of the Guard. 


Guard. Here is a rural fellow, 
That will not be deny'd your e, preſence ; 
He brings you figs. 

Cleo. Let him come in, What a poor iftrament 


[ Exit Guard, 


My reſolution's * plac'd, and I have nothing 


1 boy my greatneſs, &c. Weich ape my character, with al the ef- 
frontery of a whore. Beys then played the women's parts. 
* To fool their preparation, & c. — To defeat their purpoſe of exhibit- 
Ing us in public, which they abſurdly imagine we can ſubmit to, 
done this chare, — performed this piece of {ervice. 


of 
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Of woman in me: Now . head to foot 
I am marble-conſtant : now the fleeting moon 
«No planet is of mine. 


Re-enter G ard, with a C lon bri nging a a baſe 


Guard, This is the man. 7 

Cleo. Avoid, and leave him. | Exit Guard, 
Haſt thou the pretty 7 worm of Nilus there, 

That kills and pains not ? 

Clown, Truly I have him: but I would not be the party 
that ſhould deſire you to touch him, for his biting is im- 
mortal; thoſe, that do die of it, do ſeldom or never re- 
cover. | 

Cle. Remember'ſt thou any that have dy'd on't ? 

Clown. Very many, men and women too. I heard of 
one of them no longer than yeſterday : a very honeſt 
woman, but ſomething given to lie; as a woman ſhould 
not do, but in the way of honeſty : how ſhe dy'd of the 
biting of it, what pain ſhe felt, —Truly, ſhe makes a very 


good report o the worm: But he that will believe? all that 


they ſay, ſhall never be ſaved by half that they do: But 
this is moſt fallible, the worm's an odd worm. 

Cleo. Get thee hence; farewel. 

Clown. 1 wiſh you all joy of the worm. 


v No Planet is of mine. AI am no Jon ger under it s influence. 


&« being govern'd by the watry moon.” 
Rica. III. A. II. S. 2. Queen. 


* Avoid, I- withdraw. 
? worm |—ſerpent. 


*© whoſe tongue 
6 Out-venoms all the avorms of Nile.” 
Cru. A. III. 8. 4-- F** 
* all that they ſay, ſhall newer be ſaved by half that they do :|—ToO 
render this joke more intelligible, all and baif my change PR 
C9» 


—y — oY 7 * * © vs . 
— 2 4 =, => oy — — — — — — 2 85 — — - — - — 
K RET CCS . SS Fro ria oa a; — . — 2 2 : 8 — 2 
. ATT Sw", — . — . — TEINNEDINT'Y T : T 
PS. A. ES As Fa . * — — * 
— — — — — . corp — 2 a \ 


On 


. Re EY 
2. Ia -- ns ns 
- — 

- 


8 A3 . 


We 
3 
11 * 
35 
4 
A T3 4 
© 
433 
3 74 
* 
13% 
* 7. 
We: © 
460 
1 
KS. * 1 
1 
1 
of 
1 
A 8 4 
71 
wo. 
of WW. 
LL 1 
Wl 
5 
b 
1 
We N 
by 14 
<1 
4 * N 
: 1 
Wh. + | 
: h 
| 
- an 
1 
_ 
15 | 
2 mn 
1 
1 
11 % 
! 
7:38 
©: 
1 
bt: 
= 
* 
A 
* 
7 


9 

1 

4 
ne 
4 1 
* 


TY 1 F Pn > © 
ho 2 2 7% 8 

— 2 CLE 25 3 2 — 

< *Z&" r 

22 — "2 6] af HE zS, 

nf n maps — — 2 
. A 


= WI 
4. _ : 
— + —— 8 preg : = 
£ e —— ———— 2 - 
r * 2 . I 4 4 


2 2 


WI 
— ATE 


e 

1 
. 
| 
4 11 
gf 
f 
4 


" 
95 
be 


OO a Ko iz 


8 5 2 oe 1 * 
HR A 22 * — Ga .. ! cM \ ey ————— — 


378 ANTONY AND CLEOPATRA. 


Cleo. Farewel. 

Clown. You muſt think this, look you, that the worm 
* will do his kind, 

Cleo. Ay, ay ; farewel. 
Clown. Look you, the worm is not to be truſted, but 
in the keeping of wiſe people; bobs indeed, there is no 


goodneſs in the worm. 

Cleo. Take thou no care; it ſhall be heeded. 

Clown. Very good: give it nothing, I pray you, for it 
zs not worth the feeding. | 

Cleo. Will it eat me? 

Clown. You muſt not think I am fo ſimple, but I r 
the devil himſelf will not eat a woman: I know, that a 
woman is a diſh for the gods, if the devil dreſs her not. 
But, truly, theſe ſame whoreſon devils do the gods great ' 
harm in their women ; for in every ten that they make, 
the devils mar five. 

Cleo. Well, get thee gone; farewel. 

Clown. Yes, forſooth ; I wiſh you Joy o' the worm. 
[Ex 
Cleo. Give me my robe, put on my crown 3 I have 
Immortal longings in me: Now no more 
The juice of Egypt's grape ſhall moiſt this lip— 
Fare, yare, good Iras; quick. Methinks, I hear 
Antony call; I ſee him rouſe himſelf 
To Trait my noble act; I hear him mock 

luck of Cæſar, which the gods give men 
To excuſe their after wrath : Huſband, I come; 
Now to that name my courage prove my title! 
I am fire, and air; my other elements 


* avill do his kind.] —act according to it's nature, 
> Yare, yare, I—Diſpateh. TEM. A. I. S. 1. Pot 
I give 
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J give to baſer life. —So, have you done ? 
Come then, and take the laſt warmth of my lips. 
Farewel, kind Charmian ;—lras, long farewel. 
[ Kifing him 

Have I the 4 in my lips? © Doſt fall ? 
If thou and nature can ſo gently part, 
The ſtroke of death is as a lover's pinch, 
Which hurts, and is deſir'd. Doſt thou he fill ? 
If thus thou vaniſheſt, thou tell'ſt the world | 
It is not worth leave- taking. y [ Iras dies. 

Char. Diſſolve, thick cloud, and rain; that I may ſay, 
The gods themſelves do weep ! 

Cleo. This proves me baſe : 
If ſhe firſt meet the curled Antony, 
He'll make demand of her; and ſpend that kiſs, 
Which is my heaven to have. Come, thou © mortal wretch, 
| [To tbe aſp. 
With thy ſharp teeth this knot f intrinſicate 
Of life at once untie : poor venomous fool, 
Be angry, and diſpatch. O, couldſt thou ſpeak ! 
That I might hear thee call gfcat Cæſar, 8 aſs 
Unpolicy'd ! E 

| Char. O eaſtern ſtar! 

Cleo. Peace, peace! 
Doſt thou not ſee my baby at my breaſt, 
That ſucks the nurſe aſleep? 


ys Def fall ?]—To 9 who had already, either by deſign or acci- 
dent, received the venom, and was expiring. 
* Hell make demand of her, &C. ]—concerning me, and reward her 
intelligence with that kiſs, &c. 
mortal] deadly. 
g „ eee! —intricate, involved, entangled. 
© 4% unpolicy'd !]—tor leaving her the means of dying, and thereby 
curtailing the glories of his triumph. 
Char. 
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Char. O, break ! O, break! 
Cleo. As ſweet as balm, as ſoft as air, as gentle, — 
O Antony !|—Nay, I will take thee too: | 
[ drphing another aſp to her arm. 
[Die . 


Char. In this h wild world Fe fare thee well. 
Now boaſt thee, death ! in thy poſſeſſion lies 


A laſs unparallel'd.—Downy windows, cloſe ; | 


And golden Phoebus never be beheld 
Of eyes again ſo royal! Your crown's awry ; 
I'll mend it, and then play. 


Enter the Guard, ruſhing in. 


1 Guard, Where is the queen? 
| Char. Speak ſoftly, wake her not. 
1 Guard. Cæſar hath ſent 
Char. Too ſlow a meſſenger. — . 
| Ln [ Charmian applies the aſp. 
O, come ; apace, ech :— partly feel thee. 
1 Guard. Approach, ho! All's not well: Czſar's be- 
guil'd. 
2 Guard. T here's Dolabella ſent gem Cæſar; call 8 
him. 
1 Cuard. What work is here n is this well 
done? 
Char. It 1s well done, and fitting for a princeſs 


Deſcended of ſo many royal kings. 


Ah, ſoldier! . T Charmian dies. 


wild 14 Homes "RAE a deſert, ſince the death of Amony. 
las vile. | 


Play: my part in this tragedy. 


Enter 


. 


a 
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Enter Dolabella. 


Dol. How goes it here? 

2 Guard. All dead. 

Dol. Cæſar, * thy thoughts | 
Touch their effects in this: Thyſelf art coming 
To ſee perform'd the dreaded act, which thou 
So ſought'ſt to hinder. 


Enter Cæſar, and Attendants. 


Within. A way there, a way for Cæſar! 

Dol. O, ſir, you are too ſure an ure; 
That you did fear, is done. 

Cæſ. Braveſt at the laſt: 
She! levell'd at our purpoſes, and, being royal, 
Took her own way.—The manner of their deaths — 
I do not ſee them bleed. 

Dol. Who was laſt with them? 

1 Guard, A ſimple countryman, that brough her figs 3 
This was his baſket. 

Cæſ. Poiſon'd then. 

I Guard. O Cæſar, | 
This Charmian liv'd but now : 8 ſtood, and ſpake : ; 
found her trimming up the diadem 


On her dead miſtreſs ; tremblingly ſhe ſtood, 


And on the ſudden dropp'd. 
Cæſ. O noble weakneſs !— 
If they had ſwallow'd poiſon, *twould appear 


By external ſwelling : but ſhe looks like ſleep, 


© thy thoughts touch their Mete in this. I thy ſuſpicions are 0 j 
by this event. 


' kvelld)]—gueſſed rightly, 
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362 ANTON AND CLEOPATRA: 


m There is a vent of blood, and fornething blown: 


As ſhe would catch another Antony 
In her ſtrong toil of grace. 
Dol. Here on her breaſt 


The like is on her arm. 
1 Guard. This is an aſpick's trail; and theſe fig · leaves 


Have ſlime upon them, ſuch as the afpickt leaves 
Upon the caves of Nile. 

Cæſ. Moſt probable, . 
That ſo ſhe dy'd; for her phyſician tells me; 
She hath ® dorf d concluſions infinite 
Of eaſy ways to die. Take up her bed; 
And bear her women from the monument 
She ſhall be buried by her Antony : 
No grave upon the earth ſhall clip in it 
A pair ſo famous. High events as theſe 
Strike thoſe that make them : and their ſtory is 
No leſs in pity, than his glory, which 
Brought them to be lamented. Our army ſhall 


In folemn ſhew, attend this funeral; 


And then to Rome.—Come, Dolabella, ſee 
High order in this great folemnity. _ | Exeunt omnes 


5 There i is a vent of blood, and ſomething Blown : :]—There i is a op 
diſcharge of blood, and the part is ſomewhat ſwoln. 
n purſu'd ne infinite |—tried numberleſs experiments. 
That mother tries a mercile/s concliſian. Po Mus, p. 540. : 
* High events as theſe] — The very authors of events like theſe can. 
not but be ſenſibly affected by them; nor will the melancholy cataſtro- 
Phe of this royal pair be leſs celebrated, than the conqueſt which occa- 


fioned 1t. 
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PERSONS REPRESENTED, 
TIMON, a noble ATHENIAN, | 


LUCIUS, 
LUCULLUS, Lords. 
SEMPRONIUS, 
APEMANTUS, a Philoſopher, 
ALCIBIADEsS. 
FLAVIUS, Steward to Timon. 
FLAMINIUS, 
_ LUCILIUS, | Tru Servantse 
SERVILIUS, 
CAPHIS, 
VARRO, | 
HILC «a £5 
rs + \ Servants. 
_ LUCIUS, 
HORTENSIUS, } | 
VENTIDIUS, one of Timon” s Friends, 
CUPID and MASK ERS. | 
STRANGERS. 


| nannies A, { Miſtreſſe to ALCIBIADES. _ 


. Senators, Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant; with 


Servants and Attendants. 


SC EN E, Athens ; and the Woods not far from it. 


9 * Tais PLay, the laſt of tous, derived from the ſame ſource, 
and . to have been written in ſucceſl n, was dead compoſed 


in the year 1610. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 


A Ur Il. SCENE LE 
ATHENS. 


A Hall in Timan's Houſe. 


Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, and Merchant, at ſeveral. 
doors. 


poet. (TOO day, good day, fir. 


Pain. I am glad you are well. 


Poet. I have not ſeen you long: How goes the world? 


Pain. It wears, ſir, as it grows. 
Poet. Ay, that's well known: 
But what particular rarity ? what ſtrange, 
Which * manifold record not matches ?—See, 
Magic of bounty ! all theſe ſpirits thy power 
Hath conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant, 
Pain, I know them both; the other's a jeweller. 
Mer. O, *tis a worthy lord! | 


* manifold record not ache ?]J—Is unparalleled i in hiſtory. 


VOL. V. „ Jew. 
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336 TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Jew. Nay, that's moſt fix d. 
Mer. A moſt 3 00m man; breath'd as it 
were 
To an untireable and continuate goodneſs : : 
© He paſſes. | 
Jew. I have a jewel here. 
Mer. O, pray, let's ſee't : For the lord Timon, fir ? 
Few. If he will d touch the eſtimate : But, for that 
Poet. © When we for recompenſe have prais'd the vile, 
It ſtains the glory in that happy verſe 
Which aptly fings the good, 
Mer. Tis a good form. [ Looking on the jewel. 
Few. And 4 here is a water, look you. 
Pain. You are rapt, fir, 1 in ſome work, ſome dedication 
To the great lord. 
Poet. A thing ſlipt idly from me. 
Our poeſy is as a gum, which f oozes 
From whence *tis nouriſhed : The fire i“ the flint 
Shews not till it be ſtruck ; our gentle flame 
8 Provokes itſelf, and, like the current, b flies 
Each bound it chafes. What have you there? 
Pain. A picture, fir. When comes your book forth? 


d Bread I — trained. | 

© He paſſes. ]—His worth's beyond all compariſon, 

* Why this paſſes, maſter Ford. | | 
Merxry Wives or WI NDS. A. IV. S. 2. Page. 

fouch the eſtimate:] - come up to it's price. 
M] ben awe for recompenſe, &c. |—Thele lines are ſuppoſed to be a 
part of the poet's addreſs to Timon. 

f oozes from whence 'tis nouriſbed :]—iflues, drops from it's parent tree, 


flows ſpontaneouſly. 
E Provokes]—kindles. | 
d fies, &c.]—from the banks it frets A it's paſſage.— Tach bound it 


chaſes—flies (beyond), — what it ſeems only to * Poet 
Oel. 
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Poet. Upon the heels of my preſentment, ſir. 
Let's ſee your piece. 

Pain. Tis a good Pre. 

Poet. So *tis : this & comes off well and excellent, 

Pain. Indifferent. 

Poet. Admirable : ! How this grace 
Speaks his own ſtanding ? what a mental power 
This eye ſhoots forth ? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip? ® to the dumbneſs of the geſture 
One might 1 interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life. 


Here is a touch; Is't good? 


Poet. I'll ſay of it, 


It tutors nature: * artificial ſtrife 
Lives in theſe touches, livelier than life. 


Enter certain Senators. 


Pain, How this lord is follow'd ! 

Poet. The ſenators of Athens ;—Happy * men! 

Pain. Look, more 

Poet, You ſee this confluence, this * flood of viſi- 
tors. 


4 Upon the heels of my . ſoon as it hath been preſented 
to 7 mon. 
* comes off well]— —is exquiſitely performed ; Files well out of the 


— * t came hardly off.” 
Two 8 or VER. A. II. S. 1. Pal. 

1 How this grace, &c.]—How does the graceful attitude of this fi gure 
proclaim the propriety of it's own fixture. 

n to the dumbneſ5 of the geſture one might interpret, ]—from ſuch expreſ- 
five geſtare, one might eaſily trace the ſubject of the piece the painter's 
meaning. 

* artificial ffrifi]—tlie conteſt lay between art and nature, and art 
hath prevailed. 

9 men ! — nan. 7 | 
e I have, 
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I have, in this rough work, ſhap'd out a man, 
Whom this beneath world doth embrace and hug 
With ampleſt entertainment : ? My free drift 
Halts not particularly, but moves itſelf 
In a wide ſea of wax: no levell'd malice 
Infects one comma in the courſe I hold; 
But flies an eagle flight, bold, and forth on, 
Leav ng no tract behind. 
Pain. How ſhall I underſtand you? 
Poet. 1T'll unbolt to you. TOON 
You ſee, how all conditions, how all minds, 
(* As well of glib and ſlippery creatures, as 
Of grave and auſtere quality) tender down 
Their ſervices to lord Timon: his large fortune, 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdues and * properties to his love and tendance 
All ſorts of hearts; yea, from the * glaſs-fac'd flatterer 
To Apemantus, that few things loves better 
Than * to abhor himſelf ; even he drops down 
The knee before him, and returns in peace 
Moſt rich in Timon's nod. 
Pain. I ſaw them ſpeak together. 
Poet. Sir, I have upon a high and pleaſant hill 


P My free drift halts not particularly, & c. My generous ſatire dil- 
dains to dwell upon particular characters, but takes a more comprehen- 
ſive ſcope :—wwaxer tables were formerly inſcribed with an iron ftyle— 
no perſonal invective ſtains a ſingle period of my poem; my muſe, like 
the eagle, flies into the vaſt expanſe of life, and leaves not, by an? 
private injury, the trace of it's paſſage. | | 

2 Tl unbolt to you. ]—Þ'1! open the matter, explain myſelf to you. 

As well of glib and ſlippery creatures, ]—As well thoſe of the eaſy 
and flexible ſort. > ONE | | 7 

5 properties |—appropriates, conciliates, f : 

t glafs-fac'd flatterer |—whoſe countenance reflects the features of his 
patron. | 


(0 ab bor bimſelf; to make himſelf abhorred. 5 | 
— 2 ff 4 F ei on'd 


« 
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Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd : The baſe o' the mount 
* Is rank'd with all deſerts, all kind of natures, 

That labour on the boſom of this ſphere 5 

To propagate their ſtates: amongſt them all, 

Whoſe eyes are on this ſovereign lady fix d, 

One do I perſonate of Timon's frame, 

Whom Fortune with her ivory hand wafts to her; 
Whoſe * preſent grace to preſent ſlaves and ſervants 
Tranſlates his rivals. 

Pain. Tis conceiv'd to ſcope. 
This throne, this Fortune, and this hill, methinks, 
With one man beckon'd from the reſt below, 
Bowing his head againſt the ſteepy mount 
To climb his happineſs, would be well nn, 
In our condition. 

Poet. Nay, fir, but hear me on: 

All thoſe which were his fellows but of late, 
(Some better than his value) on the moment 
Follow his ſtrides, his lobbies fill with tendance, 
Rain © ſacrificial whiſperings in his ear, 

Make ſacred even his ſtirrop, and * through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of theſe ? 

Poet. When Fortune, in her ſhift and change of mood, 
Spurns down her late below d, all his dependants, 


*I rank'd with all dl, eres ]J=—Is furniſhed with all kinds of men. 
Y To propagate their lates :]—To improve their conditions of life, to 
nie, to be preferred. 
4 preſent grace]—preſent favour to Timon. 
i ; *Tis conceiv'd to ſcope. Fan ; I perfectly AE the 
leſign. 
d 1n our condition. art; by the pencil. 
* ſacrificial æubiſperings I—of adulation bordering on idolatry ; of ſe- 
cret ſcandal, whereby an abſent character is ſacrificed. 
* through him drink the free air. I—fondly catch at his breath. 
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390 TIM ON OF ATHENS. 
Which labour'd after him to the mountain's top, 
Even on their knees and hands, let him flip down, 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. Tis common: 
A thouſand moral paintings I can ſhew, 
That ſhall demonſtrate theſe quick blows of fortune 
More pregnantly than words. Yet you do well, 
To ſhew lord Timon, that mean eyes have ſeen 
The foot above the head. 


* found, Enter Timon, addreſſing bing courteouſly 
to every ſuitor, 


Tim. Impriſon'd is he, ſay you? [To 4 Meſſenger, 
 Mef. Ay, my good lord: five talents is his debt; 
His means moſt ſhort, his creditors moſt * trait: E 
Your honourable letter he deſires 
To thoſe have ſhut him up ; which —_— him, 
s Periods his comfort. 

Tim Noble Ventidius ! Well; 
I am not of that feather, to ſhake off | 
My friend when he h muſt need me. I do know him 
A gentleman, that well deſerves a help, 
Which he ſhall have : I'll pay the debt, and free him. 
Me. Your lordſhip ever binds him. 

Tim. Commend me to him: I will ſend his ranſom : 
And, being enfranchis'd, bid him come to me :— 
*T'is not enough to help the feeble up, 
But to ſilpport him after.— Fare you well. 

Meſ. All happineſs to 8 honour! Exil. 


* that mean eyes have feen]—that *tis no uncommon thing to behold. 
[+8 er J rigorous. Period] - Puts a period to. 
muff need] —meſt needs. | 
i your honour !]—the common ſtyle of nobility in Shakſpeare' s time. 


Enter 
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Enter an old Athenian. * 


Old Ath. Lord Timon, hear me ſpeak. 

Tim. Freely, good father. 

Old Ath. Thou haſt a ſervant nam'd Lucilius. 

Tim. I have ſo: What of him? 

Old Atb. Moſt noble Timon, call the man before thee. 
Jim. Attends he here, or no? —Lucilius 


Enter Lucilius. 


Luc. Here, at your lordſhip's ſervice. 
Old Ath. This fellow here, lord Sw this thy crea- 
ture, 
By night frequents my houſe. I am a man 
That from my firſt have been inclin'd to thrift ; 
And my eſtate deſerves an heir more rais'd, 
Than one which holds a trencher. 

Tim, Well: What further? 

Old Ath, One only daughter have I, no kin elſe, 
On whom [ tnay confer what I have got: 
The maid is fair, o' the youngeſt for a bride, 
And I have bred her at my deareſt coſt, 
In qualities of the beſt. This man of thine 
Attempts her love: I pr'ythee, noble lord, 
Join with me to forbid him her reſort 
Myſelf have ſpoke in vain. 

Tim, The man is honeſt. 

Old Ath. * Therefore he will be, 1 2 
His honeſty rewards him in * | 


* 7 herefore he will bo.1—If ſo, he will give me a proof of bis ho- 
neſty, 1 in deſiſting from this purſuit. 
It 


E 
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It muſt not bear my daughter, 
Tim. Does ſhe love him? 
Old Ath. She is young, and apt: 
Our own precedent paſſions do inſtruct us 
What levity is in youth. 
Tim. [To Luc.] Love you the maid? Pre] 
Luc. Ay, my good lord, and ſhe accepts of it. 
Old Ath. If in her marriage my conſent be miſſing, 
I call the gods to witneſs, I will chooſe 
Mine heir from forth the beggars of the world, 
And diſpoſſeſs her all. 
Tim. How ſhall ſhe be endow'd, 
If ſhe be mated with an equal huſband ? 
Old Ath. Three talents, on the preſent; in future, all. 
Tim. This gentleman of mine hath ſerv'd me long; 
To build his fortune, I will ſtrain a little, 
For ”*tis a bond in men. Give him thy daughter: 
What you beſtow, in him I'll counterpoiſe, 
And make him weigh with her. | 
Old Aub. Moſt noble lord, 
Pawn me to this your honour, ſhe 1s his. 
Tim. My hand to thee ; mine honour on my promiſe. 
Luc. Humbly I thank your lordſhip: Never may 
That ſtate or fortune fall into my keeping, 
Which is not ow'd to you! { Exeunt Lucil. and Old Alb. 
| Poet. Vouchſafe my labour, and long live your lord- 
ſhip! | 
Tim. I thank you; you ſhall hear from me anon : 
Go not away.—What have you there, my friend! * 


gear my dag hrer. "> MES off my 3 without my conſent. 

m *77s a bond in men. |—a debt we owe to ſuch merit. 

n Which is not ow'd to you ! | Which I ſhall not hold as due to your 
bounty, and 10 ect to your command. : 


- 
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Pain. A piece of painting; which I do beſeech 
Your lordſhip to accept. 
Tim. Painting is welcome, 
The painting is almoſt the natural man; 
For ſince diſhonour trafficks with man's nature, 
He is but outſide: Theſe o pencil'd figures are 
Even ſuch as they give out. I like your work ; 
And you ſhall find, I like it: wait attendance 
Till you hear further from me. 
Pain. The gods preſerve you ! 
Tim. Well fare you, gentlemen : Give me your hand; 
We muſt needs dine together,—Sir, your jewel 
Hath ſuffer'd under praiſe. 
Jew, What, my lord? diſpraiſe ? 
Tim. A mere ſatiety of commendations, 
If I ſhould pay you for't as 'tis extoll'd, 
It would v unclew me quite. 
Jew. My lord, *tis rated | 
As thoſe, which ſell, would give: But you well know, 
Things of like value, differing in the owners, 
Are prized à by their maſters : believe it, dear lord, 
You mend the jewel by the wearing it. 
Tim. Well mock'd. | 
Mer. No, my good lord; he ſpeaks the common 
tongue, 
Which all men ſpeak with him. Fe 
Tim, Look, who comes here. Will you be chid? 


o pencil'd figures are even ſuch as they give out Tra are no hy- 


pocrites, are what they ſeem. 
P unclexw me quite. ]—unwind, undo me, exhauſt my fortune. 


: 4 by their maſters : ]—according to the eſteem we have for their poſ- 
eſſors. 


* Well 3 4. —Vou flatter me. 


Enter 
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When thou art Timon's dog, and theſe knaves honeſt. 


Enter Apemantus. 


Few. We will bear, with your lordſhip. 

Mer. He'll ſpare none. 

Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle „ 
Apem. Till I be gentle, ſtay for thy good morrow ; 


Tim. Why doſt thou call them knaves? thou Know'ſt 


them not. 
Apem. Are they not Athenians? 
Tim. Les. S 


Apem. Then I repent not. 


| Few. You know me, Apemantus. 


Apem. Thou know'ſt, I do; I call'd thee by ty name. 

Tim. Thou art proud, Apemantus. | 

Apem. Of nothing ſo much. as that I am not like Ti- 
mon. 

Tim. Whither art "EP ? 

Apem. To knock out an honeſt Athenian's brains. 

Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 


Adem. Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 


Tim. How Iik'{t thou this picture, Apemantus ? 
Adem. The beſt, for the innocence. 


Jim. Wrought he not well, that painted it? 


Apem. He wrought better, that made the painter; and 


yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 


Poet. You are a dog. 
Apem. T hy mother's of my generation : What's ſhe, if 


I be a dog ? 


Tim, Wilt dine with me, A ? 


* bear, ]|—take our ſhare of his abuſe. 


t When thou art Timon's dog, |—And that will be, when then art be- 
come a creature more worthy of ſuch a ſalutation. 


Apem. 
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Apem. No; I eat not Joly, 

Tim. An thou ſhould'ſt, thou'dſt anger ladies. 

Apem. O, they eat lords; ſo they come by great bel- 
Des. 

Tim. That's a laſcivious 3 

Apem. So thou apprehend'ſt it: Take it for thy labour. 

Tim. How doſt thou like this jewel, Apemantus? 

Apem. Not ſo well as Plain-dealing, which will not coſt 


a man a doit. 


Tim. What doft thou think 'tis worth? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking. How now, Poet ? 
Poet. How now, philoſopher ? 

 Apem. Thou lieſt. 

Poet. Art not one ? 

Apem. Yes, 

Poet. Then I lie not. 

Apem. Art not a Poet! ? 

Poet. Yes. 

Apem. Then thou lieſt : look in thy laſt work, where 
thou haſt feign'd him a worthy fellow. | 
Poet. That's not feign'd, he is ſo. 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee for 
thy labour: He, that loves to be flatter'd, is worthy o 
the flatterer. Heavens, that I were a lord ! 

Tim. What would'ſ do then, Apemantus? 

Apem. Even as Apemantus does now, hate a lord with 
my heart. 
Tim. What, thyſelf? 
Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 
Adem. Angry that I had no wit to be a lord. —Art chi 


* 


not a merchant ? 


» dagry that I had no avit to be a lord. ; EM ſhould hate myſelf, for hav- 
ing no more wit, than to be a lord. 1 
ere 
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Mer. Ay, Apemantus. - 


Apem. Traffick confound thee, if the gods will not! 
Aer. If traffick do it, the gods do it. 


Apem. Traffick's thy god, and thy god confound thee. 
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T rumpets ſound. Enter a Meſſenger. 


Tim. What trumpet's that? 

Meſ. Tis Alcibiades, and ſome twenty horſe, 
All * of companionſhip. 

Tim. Pray, entertain them; give them guide to us. 
You muſt needs dine with me :—Go not you hence, 
Till I have thank'd you ; and, when dinner's done, 


Shew me this piece. I am joyful of your ſights{— 


Enter Alcibiades, with the reſt. 


Moſt welcome, fir ! 
Apem. So, ſo ; there !— 
Aches contract and ſtarve your ſupple joints _ 
That there ſhould be ſmall love *mongſt theſe ſweet * 
knaves, 
And all this courteſy ! * The ſtrain of man's bib out 
Into baboon and monkey. 
Alc. Sir, you have ſav'd my Wig a and feed 
Moſt hungrily on your ſight. 
Tim. Right welcome, ſir: 
Ere we * depart, we'll ſhare a bounteous time 
In different pleaſures. Pray you, let us in. 
| [Exeunt all but Apemantus. 


* of companionſhip. 3 like Ls, nw 


Ian joyful of your figbts. II am much pleaſed with ſuch exhi- 
bitions. 


 ® The ftrain]—The race. 4 n ſeparate. 
| T3 = | Enter 
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Enter two Lords. 


1 Lord. What time a day i is't, Apemantus | ? 

Apem. Time to be honeſt. 

1 Lord. That time ſerves ſtill. | 

Apem. The moſt accurſed thou, that ſtill omit'ſt it. 

2 Lord. Thou art going to lord Timon's feaſt ? 

Atem. Ay; to ſee meat fill knaves, and wine heat fools. 

2 Lord. Fare thee well, fare thee well. | 

Apem, Thou art a fool, to bid me farewel twice. 

2 Lord. Why, Apemantus? 

Apem. Should'ſt have kept one to thyſelf, for I mean 
to give thee none. 

1 Lord, Hang thyſelf. 
 Apem. No, I will do _—_ at thy bidding : make thy 
requeſts to thy friend. 

2 Lord. Away, unpeaceable dog, or T'll ſpurn thee 
hence. 

Apem, I will fly, like a dog, the heels of the aſs. 

1 Lord, He's 1 0 to humanity. Come, ſhall we 

in, 

And taſte lord Timon's bounty? he out ges 
The very heart of kindneſs. 

2 Lord. He one it out; Plutus, the god of gold, 
Is but his ſteward : * no meed, but he repays 
Sevenfold above itſelf; no gift to him, 
But breeds the giver a return exceeding 
© All uſe of quittance. 

1 Lord. The nobleſt mind he carries, 
That ever govern'd man, 


» 0 meed, — no ſpecies of merit. 
wa All uſe of quittance.]—All cuſtomary recompence. 


2 Lord. 
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2 Lord. Long may he live in fortunes ! Shall we in ? 
1 Lord. I'll keep you company.  [ Exeunt, 


ECTENE U. 
Another apartment in Timon's houſe. 


Hautboys playing loud muſick. A great banquet ſerved in; 

and then enter Timon, Alcibiades, Lucius, Lucullus, Sem- 
pronius, and other Athenian Senators, with Ventidius. 
Then comes, dropping after all, Apemantus diſcontentedly, 
like himſelf. 


Jen. Moſt honour'd Timon, it hath pleas'd the _ to 
remember 
My father's age, and call him to long peace. 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich : 
Then, as in grateful virtue I am bound 
To your free heart, 1 do return thoſe talents, 
Doubled, with thanks, and ſervice, from whofe help 
I deriv'd liberty. 1 
Tim. O, by no means, 
Honeſt Ventidius: you miſtake my loves ; 
I gave it freely ever; and there's none 
Can truly ſay, he gives, if he receives: 
Our betters play that game, we muſt nat dare 
To imitate them ; Faults that are rich, * are fair. 
Len. A noble ſpirit, 
[They all tand ceremoniouſly looking on Timoy. 
Tim. Nay, my lords, ceremony 
Was but devis'd at firſt + 9 
To ſet a gloſs on faint deeds, hollow wel 


are fair. ]—thou gh 1 ſpecious and plauſible, fill faults. 
Recanting 
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Recanting goodneſs, ſorry ere *tis ſhown ; 
But where there 1s true friendſhip, there needs none, 
Pray, fit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes, <> 
Than they to me. 8 | [ They fit. 
i Lord. My lord, we always have confeſt it. 
Apem. Ho, ho, confeſt it? hang'd it, have you not? 
Tim. O, Apemantus !—you are welcome. 
Apem. No; you ſhall not make me welcome: 
I come to have thee thruſt me out of doors. 
Tim, F ye, thou art a churl; you have gat a humour 
there : 
Does not become a man, tis much to blame: 
They ſay, my lords, ira furor brevis eſt, 
But yonder man is ever angry.— 
Go, let him have a table by himſelf ; 
For he does neither affect company, 
Nor is he fit for it, indeed. 
Apem. Let me ſtay at thine own peril, Timon; 
] come to obſerve ; I give thee warning on't. | 
Tim. I take no heed of thee ; thou art an Athenian, 
Therefore welcome : © I myſelf would have no power : 
I pr'ythee, let my meat make thee ſilent. : 
Apem. I ſcorn thy meat; *'twould choak me, for I 
ſhould | 
Ne'er flatter thee.—O you gods! what a number 
Of men eat Timon, and he fees them not! 
It grieves me, to ſee s ſo many dip their meat 


I myſelf would have no power : &c.)]—1T ſhould be ſorry to control 
the humour of any of my gueſts ; but yet I could wiſh my meat might 
ſtop thy mouth. . t | 

f *:avould choak me,]—that and flattering would choak me—being no 
flatterer, I am incapable of making the ſame return as the reſt ; thy 
meat therefore, beſtowed on me with a grudge, would ſtick in my throat. 

8 fo many dip, &c.)—ſo many bloodhounds devour one man; and 
what is ſtill more provoking, he himſelf encourages his deſtroyers. x 

| | , n 
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In one man's blood ; and all the madneſs 3 18, 
He cheers them up too. | 
I wonder, men dare truſt themſelves with men : 
Methinks, they ſhould invite them without knives ; 
Good for their meat, and ſafer for their lives. 
There's much example for't; the fellow, that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him, pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught, 
Is the readieſt man to kill him : it has been prov'd. 
Tf I were a huge man, I ſhould fear to drink at meals ; 
Leſt they ſhould © ſpy my wind-pipe's dangerous notes: 
Great men ſhould drink with harneſs on their throats, 
Tim. My lord, in heart; and let the health go round. 
2 Lord. Let it flow this way, my good lord. 
Apem. Flow this way! 
A brave fellow |—* he keeps his tides well. Timon, 
Thoſe healths will make thee, and thy ſtate, look ill. 
Here's that, which is too weak to be a ſinner, 
Honeſt water, which ne'er left man i' the mire : 
This, and my food, are equals ; there's no odds. 
L Feaſts are too proud to give thanks to the gods. 


APEMANTUS'S GRACE, 


Immortal gods, I crave no pelf ; 
I pray for no man but myſelf : 
Grant 1 may never prove ſo fond, 
To truſt man on his oath, or boud ; 
Or a harlot for her weeping ; 

TE Or a dog, that n. a ſleeping ; 

: Spy my avid. pipe 5 dangerous notes :]—diſcover where it is, and 
Svail themſelves of it's expoſure. 
| in heart ; ]—your health heartily, with ſincerity. 


* he keeps his tides awell. J—takes his turn fairly, his glaſs freely. 
I Feaſts] —F * gluttons, — 


Or 
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Or a keeper with my e "Ty" 
Or my friends, if 1 W need em. 
Amen. So fall to't: 


Rich men 1 in, and I eat root. 
[ Eats and * 


Much good ” dich thy good heart, Apemantus : 


A. Captain Alcibiades, your heart's in the field now. 


Alc. My heart is ever at your ſervice, my lord. 

Tim. You had rather be at a breakfaſt of enemies, than 
a dinner of friends, 

Alc. So they were bleeding new, my lord, there's no 
meat like em; I could wiſh my beſt friend at ſuch a 
feaſt. 


then; that thou might'ſt kill em, and bid me to 'em. 

1 Lord. Might we but have that happineſs, my lord, 
that you would once uſe our hearts, whereby we might 
expreſs ſome part of our zeals, we ſhould think ourſcly es 
for ever perfect. 

Tim, O, no doubt, my good friends, but the gods 
themſelves have provided that I ſhall have much help, 
from you: How had you been my friends elſe ? o why 
have you that charitable ritle from thouſands, did not you 


chiefly belong to my heart? I have told more of you to 


myſelf, than you can with modeſty ſpeak in your behalf; 
and thus far I confirm you. O, you gods, think I, what 
need we have any friends, if we ſhould never have need 


n dich]—do it, may it do. 
* for ever perfect. ]—ſupremely bleſt. 

* why have you, &C,]—why are you diſtinguiſhed from the bulk of 
my acquaintance by that endearing title, but in teſtimony of the cloſe- 
neſs of our mutual connection and regard! ? And be aſſured, I have ever 
given you credit in my own mind for a ſtronger attachment than your 
modeſty will permit you to profeſs. 


VOL. V. : Da: of 


Apem. Would all thoſe flatterers were thine enemies 
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of them ? They were the moſt needleſs creatures living, 
- - ſhould we ne'er have uſe for them: and would moſt re- 


ſemble ſweet inſtruments hung up in caſes, that 


their ſounds to themſelves. Why, I have often wiſh*d 


myſelf poorer, that I might ? come nearer to you, 


are born to do benefits : and what better or properer can 
we call our own, than the riches of our friends? O, 
a precious comfort 'tis, to have fo many, like brothers, 
commanding one another's fortunes ! O joy, 4 &en made 


keep 
We 


what 


away ere it can be born! Mine eyes cannot hold water, 


methinks : to forget their faults, I drink to you. 


Apem. Thou weep'ſt to make them drink, Timon. 
2 Lord. Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 


And, at that inſtant, * a like babe ſprung up. 


Adem. Ho, ho! I laugh to think that babe a baſtard, 
3 Lord. I 5 8 you, my lord, pou mov'd me much. 


Apem. Much, 
u Sound Tucket. 

Tim. What means that trump ?—How now? 
Enter a Servant. 


Serv. Pleaſe you, my lord, there are certain ladies 


deſirous of admittance. 
Tim. Ladies What are their wills? 


P come rearer to you. "PR being a receiver, inſtead of a giver, 


en made away ere it can be born! |—converted into grief, before d 


can be fully taſted, 
hold water, ]—hold out water—reſtrain the bg tear. 


to make them drink, |—only to make them drink the more, to Furniſh 


them with an excuſe for doing ſo. 


t a like babe ſprung up. —it produced the ſans effect —iile a babe. 


* Sound Tucgot.— A flouriſh of the trumpet, 


moſt 


Serv. 


"= 
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Serv. There comes with them a fore-runner, my lord, 
which bears that office, to ſignify their pleaſures. _ 
Tim. J pray, let them be admitted. 


Enter Cupid. 
Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon —and to all 


That of his bounties taſte !—The five beſt ſenſes 
Acknowledge thee their patron ; and come freely 


To gratulate thy plenteous boſom : th' ear, 


Taſte, touch, and ſmell, pleas'd from thy table riſe ; 
They only now come but to feaſt thine eyes. 
Tim, They are welcome all ; let *em have kind admit- 
tance — | 
Muſic, make their welcome. | [ Exit Cupid. 
1 Lord. You ſee, my lord, how ample you are belov'd. 


Muſic. Re-enter Cupid, with a maſque of Ladies as Ama- 


zons, with lutes in their hands, dancin g and playing. 


Apem. Heyday ! what a ſweep of vanity comes this 
way! 
® Theſe are mad women. 


Like madnelſs is the glory of this life, 


* To gratalate thy plenteous boſom : &c.]—Gratefully to expreſs the 
Joys they feel from thy unreſtrained indulgence ; four of them have al- 
Sn regaled at thy table, and this maſque of ladies comes to entertain 
the jth. 

1 They] — Theſe maſkers. 

® Theſe are mad women, ]—T hey dl ! they are, , c. 

* Like madneſs, &c.— And juſt as abſurd and ridiculous does all the 


ſuperfluous parade of life appear, when compared with the ſerenity of 


the philoſopher over his meal of oil and roots. We can adopt any buf- 


foonery for the ſake of an entertainment, and after laviſhing our enco- 


miums upon the generoſity of our hoſt, treat him, when in diſtreſs, with 
che * contempt and inſult. 


Dd 2 As 


vn te Bs or... + Mt 3 Pray 
— VC » BA — 1 . 
_— ——— — — — 
— SA Go — : ——— I”. > — U— — —— (— r * — 2 
Der — rg, 49 —— uy * — SA 2 — a. - — —— 
— — — ep erp _ 5. — — — a —— — * 


nad 
—_— 
— 


— 8 # = CS. 

5 — — 

——ů— 
—— 


me — 
—— ee IN 
l 


—— CN 
— — 
— 


— 


r „ 
— , 


— — 


— — 


pow yu" " M 
l 
— 2 
"PCT ICIS anne 


2 


404 


TIMON OF ATHENS, 


As this pomp ſhews to a little oil, and root. 


We make ourſelves fools, to diſport ourſelves ; 

And ſpend our flatteries, to drink thoſe men, 

Upon whoſe age we void it up again, 
With poiſonous ſpite, and envy. Who hves, that's not 
Depraved, or depraves ? who dies, that bears 

Not one ſpurn to their graves of their friends' gift? 


1 ſhould fear, thoſe, that dance before me now, 


Would one day ſtamp upon me : It has been done ; 
Men ſhut their doors againſt a ſetting ſun. 


The Lerds riſe from table, with much adoring of Timon; and, 
to ſhew their loves, each ſingles out an Amazon, and all 
dance, men with women; a lofty Frain or two to the baut- 
boys, and ceaſe. 


Tim, You have done our pleaſures much grace, fair 
ladies, 


Set a fair faſhion on our entertainment, 


Which was not half ſo beautiful and kind; 
You have added worth unto't, and lively luſtre, 
And entertain'd me with mine own device; 
J am to thank you for it. 
1 Lady. My lord, © you take us even at the beſt. 
Apem. Faith, for the worſt is filthy; and would not 
hold 
Taking, I doubt me. 
Tim. Ladies, there is 4 an idle banquet attends _ 
s rou to. diſpoſe yourſelves. 


* d rb mine own device ; ;]—by your edntirable performance of the 


a n I had planned. 


© you take us even at the beſt, your candour places our performance 
in the moſt favourable light. | 
© an 0174 eng, 


All 


— 
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All Lad. Moſt thankfully, my lord. IE.. 
Tim. Flavius. W 
Flav. My lord. = 
Tim. The little caſket bring me hither. 
Flav. Yes, my lord. More jewels yet! 
There is no croſſing him in his humour; Ide. 
Elſe I ſhould tell him, — Well, —i'faith, I ſhould; | 
When alls ſpent, © he'd be croſs'd then, an he could, 
Tis pity, bounty had not eyes behind; 
That man might ne'er be wretched * for his mind. 
Exit, and returns ith. the caſtes, 
1 Lord, Where be our men? 
Serv, Here, my lord, in readineſs, 
2 Lord. Our horſes. 
Tim. O my friends, I have one word 
To ſay to you :—Look you, my good lord, I muſt 
Intreat you, honour me ſo much, as to ; 
Advance this jewel; accept, and wear it, kind my lord. 
1 Lord. I am fo far already in your my 


All, So are we all. 


* 


Enter a Servant. 


Srv. My lord, there are certain nobles of the ſenate 
Newly alighted, and come to viſit you. 
Tim. They are fairly welcome. 

Flav. I beſeech your honour, 
Vouchſafe me a word; it does concern you near. 


© hed be craſsd have his hand cro/5'd, be preſented with a piece of 


money, having that figure on the reverſe. 
e ſhould bear 20 cri. As You Like Ir, A 1+ 4 Clo. 


f for his mind. ]—in conlequence of his liberality. 
8 Advance this jewel ;]—Stamp an additional value upon it by be- 


coming the owner of it, by wearing it. 


Dd 3 Tim, 
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46 TIMON OF ATHENS. 


Tim. Near? why then another time I'll hear thee : 
I pr'ythee, let us be provided 
To ſhew them entertainment. 


Fiav. | Aſide.) I ſearce know how. 
Enter another Servant. 


2 Serv. May it pleaſe your honour, lord Lucius, 
Out of his free love, hath preſented to you 
Four milk-white horſes, trapt in filver. | 
Tim. I ſhall accept them * fairly: let the preſents 
Be worthily entertain'd. —How now? what news? 


Enter a third Servant. 


3 Serv, Pleaſe you, my lord, that honourable gentle- 
man, lord Lucullus, entreats your company to-morrow to 
hunt with him; and has ſent your honour two brace of 
greyhounds. | 

Tim. Tl hunt with him; And let them be receiv'd, 
Not without fair reward. 

Flav. A ſide.] What will this come to? 
He commands us to provide, and give great gifts, 
And all out of an empty coffer.— 
Nor will he know his purſe; or yield me this, 
To ſhew him what a beggar his heart is, 
Being of no power to make his wiſhes good: 
His promiſes fly fo beyond his ſtate, 
That what he ſpeaks is all in debt, he owes 
For every word; he is ſo kind, that he now 
Pays intereſt for't; his land's i put to their books. 


air) I—vxith that reſpect their worth demands; and I charge you 
to ſend back by the bearer a ſuitable recompenſe. | | | 
i put to their books. |—mortgaged on their account. 


Well, 
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Well, would I were gently put out of office, 
Before I were forc'd out 

Happier is he that has no friend to feed, 
Than ſuch that do even enemies exceed, 
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I bleed inwardly for my lord. [Exit. 
Tim. You do yourſelves much wrong, you bate too 
much 
Of your own merits :—Here, my lord; a trifle of our 
love. | N 
2 Lord. With more than common thanks J will receive 1 
it. | : $1 


3 Lord. O, he is the very ſoul of bounty! 1 
Tim. And now I remember, my lord, you gave V1 


Good words the other day of a bay courſer Fi 
I rode on: it is yours, becauſe you lik'd it. "LE hi 
3 Lord. O, I beſeech you, pardon me, my lord, | . 
In that. | =_ 
Tim. You may take my word, my lord; I know no be 
man * 

Can juſtly praiſe, but what he does affect: 1 


J weigh my friend's affection with mine own ; 
I tell you true. I'll call on you. | 


AlI Lords. O, none ſo welcome. : 
Tim. I take all and your ſeveral viſitations 
So kind to heart, tis not enough * to give; 
Methinks, I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
And ne'er be weary.—Alcibiades, , 
Thou art a ſoldier, therefore ſeldom rich, 
It comes in charity to thee : for all thy living 
Is 'mongſt the dead; and all the lands thou halt 
Lie in a pitch'd field. 
* to give; I— to preſent you with ſuch trifles. ; 
It comes in charity to thee :]—* Twere a breach of charity to over- BI 
look thee.—1˙/ come in charity—with a preſent in my hand. tis 
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. Jn defled land, my lord. 
1 Lord. We are ſo n virtuouſly bound, 
Tim. And ſo am I to you. 
2 Lord. So infinite endear'd, — 
Tim. » All to you, —Lights ! more lights! 
1 Lord. The beſt of happineſs, 
Honour, and fortunes, keep with you, lord Timon! — 
Tim. 1 0 for his friends. 
[ Exeunt Alcibiades, Lords, &c. 
Apem. b What a coil's here | 
Serving of becks, and jutting out of bums ! 
I dohbt, whether their legs be worth the ſums 
That are given for em. Friendſhip's full of dregs: 
Methinks, falſe hearts ſhould never have ſound legs. 
Thus honeſt fools lay out their wealth on * court'fies. 
Tim. Now, Apemantus, if thou wert not ſullen, 


T would be good to thee. „ 


Adem. No, I'll nothing: for, 
If I ſhould be brib'd too, there would be none left 
To rail upon thee ; and then thou would'ſt fin the faſter, 
Thou giv'ſt ſo long, Timon, I fear me, thou 
Wilt give away thyſelf * in paper ſhortly : 


What need theſe feaſts, pomps, and vain-glories ? * 


Tin. Nay, 


If you begin to rail once on ſociety, 


m 7 2. er ,]—In the field of battle, where armies are drawn up 
Ales. Perhaps a pun was here intended — 
„„ this pitch doth defile,” 

HEN. IV. Part I. A. II. 8. 4. Tal. 


n wvirtuoufly]—ſtrongly. 

® All to you:] — The obligation is all on yo! go | 

P What @ coils here! &c.] — What a fuſs is here! what a profuſion 
of bows and compliments ! I queſtion whether theſe ceremonious limbs 
will ever pay for their pampering. | 

q court” fies. ]—complaiſance. 

in paper by taking money upon bond, 


I am 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 409 


IJ ͤam ſworn, not to give regard to you. | 

Farewel; and come with better muſic. Exit. 
Apem. So; — | "on 

Thou wilt not hear me now, — thou ſhalt not then, I'll 
| lock | 

Thy heaven from thee. O, that men's ears ſhould be 

To counſel deaf, but not to flattery ! [ Exit. 


— 
93ꝙ＋k— _—_ — 5 » 9 — 


ACT l. SCENR:K 
A Senator, fitting at a table, with papers about him. 


Sen. And late, five thouſand to Varro; and to Iſi- 
dore 5 

He owes nine thouſand ;—beſides my former ſum, 

Which makes it five and twenty.— Still in motion 

Of raging waſte ? It cannot hold ; it will not. 

If I want gold, ſteal but a beggar's dog, 

And give it Timon, why, the dog coins gold : 

If I would ſell my horſe, and buy * ten more 

Better than he, why, give my horſe to Timon, 

Aſk nothing, give it him, it foals me, ſtraight, 

Ten able horſes : * No porter at his gate; 

But rather one that ſmiles, and ſtill invites 


1 lock thy heaven from thee, ] I'll henceforth withhold that 
wholeſome advice, which alone can fave thee. 
And late, ] — And of late he became indebted | 
Still in motion of raging waſte ?]—Still he holds on in the ſame la- 
viſh courſe. e 
* ten]—tenty, 


J Ten]—And, : # No porter] No ſtern porter. 


All 
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All that paſs by. It cannot hold; * no reaſon 
Can found his ſtate in ſafety, —Caphis, ho 
Caphis, I fay! EE 


Enter Caphis. 
Caph. Here, fir : What is your pleaſure ? 


Sen. Get on your cloak, and haſte you to lord Timon : 
Importune him for my monies; be not ® ceas'd 


With flight denial ; nor then © filenc'd, when 
Commend me to your maſter —and the cap 

Plays in the right hand, thus :—but tell him, 

d My uſes cry to me, I muſt ſerve my turn 
Out of mine own; his days and times are paſt, 
And my reliances on his © frafted dates 

Has ſmit my credit: I love, and honour him; 
But muſt not break my back, to heal his finger: 
Immediate are my needs; and my relief 

Muſt not be toſs'd and turn'd to me in words, 
Bur find ſupply immediate. Get you gone: 


Put on a moſt importunate aſpect, 


A viſage of demand; for, I do fear, 

When every feather ſticks in his own wing, 

Lord Timon will be left f a naked gull, - 

Which flaſhes now a phoenix. Get you gone. 
Caph. I go, fir, | 


® 10 reaſon can found his ftate in ſafety.]—Tt cannot reaſonably be 
thought he will remain long in a ſolvent flate—on /afety—thar his for- 


tunes have any firm foundation. 


d ceas*'d|—put off. | 
© filenc'd, &c.] with civility expreſſed by words or actions. 
4 My uſes cry to me, |—My neceſſities are urgent. 


* fracted date:] —ſtipulated courſe of payment not punctually ob- 
ſerved. | - i 
kable for the poverty, as the phoœnix 


f a naked gull, —a bird as remar 
for the richneſs of his plumage. | 


1. 
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Sen. Ay, go, ſir.— Take the bonds along with you, 
And have the dates 8 in compt. 
Caph. I will, fir. 


Sen. Go. 1 [ Exeunt, 


SCENE. H. 
Timon's Hall. 
Enter Flavius, with many pills in his hand. 


Flav. No care, no ſtop ! fo ſenſeleſs of expence, 
That he will neither know how to maintain it, 


Nor ceaſe his flow of riot; takes no account 


How things go from him; nor reſumes no care 
Of what 1s to continue: Never mind 


b Was to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. 


What ſhall be done ? He will not hear, till feel : 
I muſt be round with him, now he comes from hunting. 


Enter Caphis, with the Servants of Jſidore and Varro. 


F Je, fye, fye, tye ! 


Caph. * Good even, Varro : What, 
You come for money ? 

Var. Is't not your buſineſs too? 

Capb. It is And your's too, Iſidore? 
Ad. It is fo. | 

Caph. Would we were all Gifcharg'd ! 


2 in compt.]—in readineſs for calculating the intereſt. 
Was to be ſo unwiſe, to be ſo kind. ]—Exifted ſo — as to carry 
it's benevolence to ſuch a fatal exceſs. 
i Good even, ]—was the common ſalute, when morrow ceaſed to be 
ſeaſonable.— The ſervants paſs here by the names of their maſters. 
Var. 
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Var. I fear it. 
988 875 Here comes the lord. 


Enter Timon, Acibiades, Se. 


Tim. So ſoon as dinner's done, we'll forth again, 

My Aleibiades.— With me? What is your will? 
[ They preſent their bills, 

Caph. My lord, here is a note of certain dues, 

Tim. Dues ? Whence are you? 

Caph. Of Athens here, my lord. 

Tim. Go to my ſteward. 

Caph. Pleaſe it your lordſhip, he hath put me an 
To the ſucceſſion of new days this month: 
My maſter is awak'd by great occaſion, 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you, 
That with your other noble parts you'll & ſuit, 


In giving him his right. 


Tim. Mine honeſt friend, 

I pr'ythee but repair to me next morning. 
Caph. Nay, good my lord, — 
Tim. Contain thyſelf, good friend. 

Var. One Varro's ſervant, my good lord, — 
1d. From Iſidore; 


He humbly prays your ſpeedy payment, — 


Caph. If you did know, my lord, my maſter's wants,— 

Jar. Twas due ! on forfeiture, my lord, fix weeks, 
And paſt, — | 

164. Your ſteward puts me off, my lord ; and I 
Am ſent expreſsly to your lordſhip. 

Tn. Give me breath. 


* fait L-act "ROY 
I on forfeiture, |—of your bond, 


lo 
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I do peſeech you, good my lords, keep on; 
T Exennt Alcibiades, &c. 


Tl wait upon you inſtantly. —Come hither, pray you. 


[To Flavius. 
How goes the aid, that I am thus encounter'd, 


With clamorous demands of m broken bonds, 


And the detention of long-lince-due debrs, 
Againſt my honour ? | 

Flav. Pleaſe you, gentlemen, 
The time 1s unagreeable to this buſineſs : 
Your importunacy ceaſe, till after dinner ; 
That I may make his lordſhip underſtand 


Wherefore you are not paid. 
Tim. Do ſo, my friends : See them well entertain'd. 
5 _ [ Exit Timon. 
Flav. Pray draw near. [Exit Flavius. 


Enter — and a Fool. 


Coph. Stay, ſtay, here comes the fool with Apemantus; 


Let's have ſome ſport with em. 


Yar. Hang him, he'll abuſe us. 

1/d. A plague upon him, dog! 

Var. How dot, fool? 

Apem. Doſt dialogue with thy _— ? 

Var, I ſpeak not to thee, | 

Apem. No, tis to thyſelf. —Come away. [To the Fool. 
Id. [To Var.] There's the fool gy on your back 


already. 


Apem. No, thou ſtand'ſt ſingle, thou art not on him yet. 
Caph, Where's the fool now? 
Apem. He laſt aſk'd the queſtion. 


” broken]==debt, date-broken, | 
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All. What are we, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Aſſes. 

All. Why ? | N 
That you aſk me what you are, and FA not 
know renate. Poor rogues, and uſurers* men! bawds 
between gold and want! Speak to 'em, fool. 

Fool. How do you, gentlemen ? 

All. Gramercics, good fool : How does your miſtreſs? 

Fool. n She's e&'en ſetting on water to ſcald ſuch chickens 
as you are. Would we could ſee you ® at Corinth. 

Apem. Good! gramercy. 

. Enter Page. 

Fool. Look you, here comes my miſtreſs' page. 

Page. 17 o the Fool.] Why, how now, captain? what 
do you in this wiſe company How doſt thou, Ape- 

mantus ? 

Adem. Would I had a rod i in my mouth, that I might 
anſwer thee profitably. 

Page. Pr'ythee, Apemantus, read me the ſuperſcription 
of theſe letters; I know not which is which. 

Apem. Canſt not read! = 

Page. No. 

Apem. There will little learning die then, hae day thou 
art hang'd. This is to lord Timon; this to Alcibiades. 
Go; thou waſt born a baſtard, and thou'lt die a bawd. 
Page. Thou waſt whelp'd a dog; and thou ſhalt famiſh, 
a dog's death. Anſwer not, I am gone. [ Exit. 
 Apem. Even ſo, thou out-run'ſt grace. 
Fool, I will go with you to lord Timon's. 


n She's eben ſetting on water to ſeald ſuch chickens as you are. ]—S$he is 
preparin g a proper corrective for ſuch coxcombs—the brenning. 
241 Corinth. at our bagnio. 


Fool. 


TIMON OF ATHENS. aug 


Fool. Will you leave me there? 
Apem. If Timon ny at home.—You three ſerve three 
uſurers. 
All. Ay; would they ſerv'd us 
; Adem. So would I, —as good a trick as ever hangman 
ſerv'd thief. „„ 
Fool. Are you three uſurers? men? 
B Al. Ay, fool. 
; Fool. I think, no uſurer but has a fool to his ſervant: 
My miſtreſs is one, and I am her fool. When men come 
to borrow of your maſters, they approach ſadly, and go 
away merrily ; but they enter my miſtreſs' houſe merrily, 
and go away ſadly : The reaſon of this? 

Var. I could render one. 

Adem. Do it then, that we may account then a whore- 
maſter, and a knave ; which notwithſtanding, thou ſhalt 
be no leſs eſteemed. 

Var. What is a whore-maſter, fool ? 

Fool. A fool in good clothes, and ſomething like thee. 
'Tis a ſpirit : ſometime, it appears like a lord; ſometime, . 
like a lawyer; ſometime, like a philoſopher, with two 
ſtones more than's ? artificial one : He is very often like 
a knight; and, generally, in all ſhapes, that man goes up 
and down in, from fourſcore to thirteen, this ſpirit walks 
" ih 

Yar. Thou art not altogether a fool. 

Fool. Nor thou altogether a wiſe man: as much foolery 
as I have, ſo much wit thou lack'ſt. 

Adem. That · anſwer might have become Apemantus. 

All. Aſide, aſide; here comes lord Timon. 


— 


t 


N 


t, 


artificial one: the famous philaſopber's ſtone. 


ol, 1 Re enter 


4 TIMON OF ATHENS. 


- 


Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 


Adem. Come with me, fool, come. 
Fool. I do not always follow lover, elder brother, and 
woman ; ſometime, the philoſopher. 
Plav. Pray you, walk near; I'll ſpeak with you anon, 
[ Exeunt Apemantus and Fool. 
Tim. You make me marvel : Wherefore, ere this time, 
Had you not fully laid my ſtate before me; 
That I might ſo have 4 rated my expence, 
As I had leave of means ? 
 Flav. You would not hear me, 
At many leiſures I propos'd. 
Tim. Go to: | 
Perchance, ſome * ſingle vantages you took; 
When my indiſpoſition put you back ; 
And that unaptneſs * made your miniſter 
Thus to excuſe yourſelf. 
Flav. O my good lord ! 
At many times I brought in my accounts, 
Laid them before you; you would throw them off, 
And ſay, you found them in mine honeſty. 
When, for {ome trifling preſent, you. have bid me 
Return ſo much, I have ſhook my head, and wept ; 
Yea, gainſt the authority of manners, pray'd you 
To hold your hand more cloſe : I did endure 
Not ſeldom, nor no ſlight checks; when I have 
Prompted you, in the ebb of your eſtate, 
And 20 great flow of debts, My dear-lov'd lord, 


| 
7 
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j 
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4 rated my expence, as I had 5 of means © 7]—regulared my expences 
according to my income. 

r Angle ventages |—particular occaſions. 

s made your miniſter, ]—made that your handle, 


3 2 ns eee 
2 


n = 

7 n 

— IA — 

r 
— — 


Too 


Thou gh 


8 


o 
— — — f “X —ä es ets. 
renn * — 
— . — v — - — b — 
— 8 —— 
— * bd Oat Mr gt, 


TIMON OF ATHENS. 477 


Though you hear now, yet now's too late a time; 
v The greateſt of your having lacks a half 
To pay your prefent debts. 

Tim. Let all my land be ſold. 

Flav. Tis all engag'd, ſome forfeited and gone; 
And what remains will hardly ſtop the mouth _ 
Of preſent dues : * the future comes apace : 

What ſhall defend the interim? and at length 
How goes our reckoning ? | 

Tim. To Lacedzmon did my land 1 

Flav. O my good lord, the world is but a word; 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath, 

How quickly were it gone? 

Tim. You tell me true. 

Flav. If you ſuſpe& my huſbandry, « or falſhood, 
Call me before the exacteſt auditors, 

And ſet me on the proof. So the gods bleſs me, 
When all our 7 offices have been oppreſt 

With riotous feeders ; when our vaults have wept 
With drunken fpilth of wine; ; when every room 
Hath blaz'd with lights, and © bray'd with —— 5 
I have retir'd me to * a waſteful cock; 

And ſet mine * at flow. 


' Theugh you hear now, yet now's ob late a tine; :]—T hough you hear 
now, too late, yet now's a time.— Though this information comes now 
too late to be ſerviceable, yet 'tis neceſfary I ſhould give it you. 

u The greateſt of your having]—Your whole eſtate. 

* the future comes apace : &c.]—the next hour will uſher in freſh de- 
mands ; how ſhall we anſwer immediate exigencies, and what will be 
the apſhot ? 

? offices have been oppreſt with riotous feeders ;]our apartments have 

een crammed with diſorderly ſervants. 

* bray'd with minftrelſy ; Ireſounded with mufick. 

a waſtefid cock * waſte pipe, whoſe ſtream I have augmented 
with my tears. 
and like a waſteful cock, 

Have ſet mine eyes af flow. _ | : 
vor, V. Ee Tim; 
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Tim. Pr'ythee, no more. 

Flav. Heavens, have I ſaid, the bounty of this lord! 
How many prodigal bits have ſlaves, and peaſants, 
This night englutted ! Who is not Timon's? 

What heart, head, ſword, force, means, but 1s Jord . 
mon's? 
Great Timon's, noble, worthy, royal Timon” * 
Ah! when the means are gone, that buy this praiſe, 
The breath is gone whereof this praiſe 1 is made: 
Feaſt- won, faſt-loſt ; one cloud of winter ſhowers, 
Theſe flies are couch'd. | 
Tim. Come, ſermon me no further: 
No villainous bounty yet hath paſt my heart ; 
i Unwiſcly, not ignobly, have I ons 
Why doſt thou weep ? Canft thou d the conſcience lack, 
To think I ſhall lack friends? Secure thy heart; 
If I would broach the veſſels of my love; 
And © try the argument of hearts by borrowing, 
Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly ne, 
As I can bid thee ſpeak. 
Flav. Aſfurance bleſs your thoughts! 
Tim. And, in fome fort, Glick wants of mine are 
crown'd, 
That I account them bleſſings ; for by theſe 
Shall I try friends: You ſhall perceive, how you 
Miſtake my fortunes; I am wealthy in my friends. 
Within there, —Elaminius ! Servilius ! 


ads / ]—ſwallowed, devoured. : 
© No willainous bounty] —! have not — my fortune in the pur- 


ſuit of guilty pleaſures. 
4 7he conſcience lack, be ſo atreaforable. 


© try the argument of hearts] DO them to the __ 


Enter 


ir- 


ie 


E nter F. laminius, Servilit as; and other Servan ts. 


Serv. My lord, my ken; 
Tim. I will Aüperen you ſeverally,— Tou, to lord Lu- 
cius,- | 
To lord Lucullus you; I hunted with his 
Honour to-day, — Tou, to Sempronius,— 
Commend me to their loves; and; I am proud, ſay, 
That my occaſions have found time to uſe them 
Toward a ſupply of money: let the requeſt 
Be fifty talents. 
Flam. As you have ſaid; my lord. 
Flav. Lord Lucius, and Lucullus? hum 
Tim. Go you, fir, to the ſenators, [. To Flavius. 
(Of whom, even to the ſtate's beſt health, I have 
Deſerv'd this hearing) bid *em ſend o' the inſtant 
A thouſand talents to me. 
Flav. I have been bold, 
(For that I knew it 5 the moſt general way) 
To them to uſe your ſignet, and your name; 
But they do ſhake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in return. 
Tim. Is't true? can it be? | 
Flav. They anſwer, in a joint and corporate voice, 
That now they are at fall, want treaſure, cannot 
Do what they would; are ſorry—you are honourable,— 
But yet they could have wiſh'd—they know not 
Something hath been amiſs—a noble nature 
May catch Þ a wrench—would all were well—'tis pity— 


| f I Sa deſerœ d this hearing }auMy Gonal ſervices to the ſtate may 
juſtly claim a favourable hearing. 


5 the moſt general way|—the moſt mes nm. method on ſuch an 


emergency. 
4 air ſtrain. 
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And ſo i intending other ſerious matters, | 
After diſtaſteful looks, and theſe * hard fractions, 
With certain ' half-caps, and cold-moving nods, 
They froze me into ſilence. 
Tim. You gods reward them — 
I pr'ythee, man, look cheerly : Thefe old fellows 
Have their ingratitude in them m hereditary : 
Their blood is cak*d, *tis cold, it ſeldom flows; 
*Tis lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind; 
And nature, as it grows again toward earth, 
Is faſhion'd for the journey, dull, and heavy. — 
Go to Ventidius,—Pr'ythee, be not ſad, 
Thou art true, and honeſt; ingenuouſlly I ſpeak, 
No blame belongs to thee :—Ventidius lately 
Bury'd his father; by whoſe death, he's ſtepp'd 
Into a great eſtate : when he was poor, 
Impriſon'd, and in ſcarcity of friends, 
I clear'd him with five talents : Greet him from me; 
Bid him ſuppoſe, ſome n good neceſſity 
Touches his friend, which craves to be marhar's 
With thoſe five talents :—that had, give it theſe fellows 
To whom 'tis inſtant due. Ne'er ſpeak, or think, 
That Timon's fortunes * mong his friends can ſink. 
Flav. I would, I could not think it; That thought is 
bounty's foe; 
Being i free itſelf, it thinks all others ſo. | [Exeunt, 


de other ſerious matters -]—reſuming „turning their attention to 
ſome other buſineſs. 
k hard fractions, I—unfriendly breaks, abrupt refleftions. 
i half-caps, and cold-moving nod: \]—caps half off, and other flight 
compliments, not flowing from cordiality. ( 
m þereditary :] —conſtitutionally. 
god neceſſity |—fair, honeſt, not the reſult of baſeneſs fortunate, a5 
it yields him _ Ry of making a return. 


cans oval ACT 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 
Lucullus's houſe in Athens. 


Flaminius wailing. Enter a Servant to him. 


Serv, I have told my lard of you, he is coming down 


to you. 
Flam. I thank you, fir. 


Enter Lucullus. 


Serv. Here's my lord. 
Lucul. ¶ Aſide.] One of lord Timon's men? a pift, I 


warrant. Why, this hits 1 right; ; I dreamt of a ſilver ba- 


ſon and ewer to- night. Famiaias honeſt Flaminius; 
you are very ? reſpectively welcome, ſir.— Fill me ſome 
wine. — And how does that honourable, complete, free- 


hearted gentleman of Athens, thy very bountiful good 


lord and maſter ? 

Flam. His health is well, fir. 

Lucul. I am right glad that his health is well, fir : And 
what haſt thou there under thy cloak, pretty Flaminius ? 

Flam. Faith, nothing but an empty box, fir ; which, 
in my lord's behalf, I come to entreat your honour to 
ſupply ; who, having great and inſtant occaſion to uſe 
fifty talents, hath ſent to your lordſhip to furniſh him ; 
nothing doubting your preſent aſſiſtance therein. 

Lucul. La, la, la, la,—nothing doubting ſays he? alas, 
good lord! a noble gentleman tis, if he would not keep 


ſo good a houſe. Many a time and often I ha' din'd with 


P ae peat ully. . 
E e 3 him, 
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him, and told him on't; and come again to ſupper to 
him, of purpoſe to have him ſpend leſs: and yet he would 
embrace no counſel, take no warning by my coming. 

Every man has his fault, and 4 honeſty is his; I ha' told 
him on't, but I could never get him from t. 


Re- enter Servant, with Wine. 


gerd. Pleaſe your lordſhip, here is the wine. 
Lucul, Flaminius, I have noted thee always wiſe. Here s 
to thee. 
Flam. Your lordſhip ſpeaks your e 
Lucul. I have obſerv'd thee always for a towardly 
prompt ſpirit,—give thee thy due,—and one that knows 
what belongs to reaſon ; and canſt uſe the time well, if 
the time uſe thee well: good parts in thee.—Get you 
gone, ſirrah. | To the ſervant, who goes out. — Draw nearer, 
honeſt Flaminius. Thy lord's a bountiful gentleman: 
but thou art wiſe; and thou know'ſt well enough, al- 
though thou com'ſt to me, that this is no time to lend 
money; eſpecially upon bare friendſhip, without ſecurity. 
Here's three ſolidares for thee; good boy, wink at me, 
and ſay, thou ſaw'ſt me not. Fare thee well. 
Ham. Is poſſible, the world ſhould ſo much differ; 
And we alive, that liv'd ? Fly, damned baſeneſs, 
To him that worſhips thee. | Throwing the money away. 
Lucul. Ha! Now 1 ſee, thou art a fool, and fit for thy 
mater, | [Exit Lucullus. 
Flam. May theſe add to the an that may ſcaid 
„ 1: -- . | 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, | 


4 honeſty |—generoſity. 5 
r And wwe alive, that lid? — And in ſo ſhort a time, that we, 515 


were witneſſes to ſuch warm Profeſſions, ſhould live to detect their fal- 


| lacy. 
| Thou 
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Thou diſeaſe of a friend, and not himſelf ! 

Has friendſhip ſuch a faint and milky heart, 

It turns in leſs than two nights? O you gods, 

I feel my maſter's paſſion ! This ſlave, 

Unto * this hour, has my lord's meat in him: 

Why ſhould it thrive, and turn to nutriment, 

When he is turn'd to poiſonn? 

O, may diſeaſes only work upon't ! 

And, when he's ſick to death, let not t that part v of na- 
ture 

Which my lord paid for, be 4 any my 

To expel ſickneſs, but prolong * his hour [ Exit, 


EN 
A public Street. 
Enter Lucins, with three Strangers. 


Luc. Who, the lord Timon ? he is my very good 
friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 Stran. We y know him for no leſs, though we are 
but ſtrangers to him. But I can tell you one thing, my 
lord, and which I hear from common rumours, now lord 


Timon's happy hours are done and paſt, and his eſtate 


ſhrinks from him. 
Luc. Fye, no, do not believe it; he cannot want for 


TOY 


— 


* Is nun acid, taints, corrupts. 

© this hour, |——his Ponour, Ironically ; who piques himſelf ſo much 
upon it. 

H nature] —of his frame, conſtitution. 

* his hour ! ]—the pangs of his departure, 
I know him——ftrangers to him. | — by en ſtrangers to 
his perſon. 


Ee. 2 Stran. 
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2 Stran. But believe you this, my lord, that, not long 
ago, one of his men was with the lord Lucullus, to bor- 
row ſo many talents; nay, urg'd extremely fort, and 

ſhew'd what neceſſity belong'd to't, and yet was deny'd. 
Tuc. How? 

2 Stran. I tell you, deny'd, my lord. 

Luc. What a ſtrange caſe was that! now, before the 
gods, I am aſham'd on't. Deny'd that honourable man? 
there was very little honour ſhew'd in't. For my own 
part, I muſt needs confeſs, I have receiv'd ſome ſmall 
kindneſſes from him, as money, n jewels, and ſuch 
like trifles, nothing comparing to his; yet, had he miſ- 
took him, and ſent to me, I ſhould ne'er have deny'd his 
occaſion 1 many talents, 


Euter Servilius. 


Ser. hw, by good hap, yonder's my lord; I have ſweat 
to fee his honour. —My honour'd lord, — [Zo Lucius. 

Luc. Servilius! you are kindly met, fir. Fare thee 
well :—Commend me to thy honourable-virtuous lord, 
my very exquiſite friend, 

Ser. May it pleaſe your honour, my lord hath ſent— 

Luc. Ha! what hath he ſent? I am ſo much endear'd 
to that lord; he's eyer ſending: How ſhall I thank him, 
think'ſt thou? And what has he ſent now? = 

Ser. He has only ſent his preſent occaſion now, my 
lord ; requeſting your lordſhip to ſupply his inſtant uſe 
with ſo many talents, 

Luc. I know, his lordſhip i is but merry with me; 
He cannot want fifty- five hundred talents. 


* had he miſtook kim,]—had he overlooked the circumſtance of ſupe- 
rior obligation, and, though with leſs pretence, applied to me — miſ- 
taken himſelf in that point. * 
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ber, But i in the mean time he wants leſs my lord, 
If his occaſion were not * virtuous, 
] ſhould not urge it half fo * faithfully. 

Luc. Doſt thou ſpeak ſeriouſly, Servilius? 

Ser. Upon my ſoul, *tis true, fir. 


Luc. What a wicked beaſt was I, to disfurniſh myſelf 


againſt ſuch a good time, when I might have ſhewn my- 


{elf honourable ? How unluckily it happen'd, that I ſhould 


purchaſe the day before © for a little part, and undo a 
oreat deal of honour ?—Servilius, now before the gods, I 
am not able to do't ; the more beaſt, I ſay :—l was ſend- 
ing to uſe lord Timon myſelf, theſe gentlemen can wit- 
neſs; but I would not, for the wealth of Athens, I had 


done it now. Commend me bountifully to his good lord 


ſhip; and, I hope, his honour will conceive the faireſt of 
me, becauſe I have no power to be kind : And tell him 
this from me, I count it one of my greateſt afflictions, 
fay, that I cannot pleaſure ſuch an honourable gentleman. 
Good Servilius, will you befriend me ſo far, as to uſe my 
own words to him? 

Ser, Yes, fir, I ſhall. | 

Luc, Ill look you out a good turn, Servilius.— 


[Exit Servilius. 


True, as you ſaid, Timon is ſhrunk, indeed; 

And he, that's once deny'd, will hardly ſpeed.  [ Exit. 
1 Stran. Do you obſerve this, Hoſtilius ? 
2 Stran. Ay, too well. 
1 Stran, Why, this is the world's {ſoul ; 


2 2 virtucus. Hing —If the ſum was not 2 for a good pur 
e. 
7 Faithfull . —ſtrenuouſly. | 

© for a little part, |—what brought me but little; a little bark ;—for 
6 little port —out of mere vanity. 

2 ſoul; &c. J—ſpirit, f ſtrain ; and every paraſite plays _ ſame game. 


And 
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And juſt of the ſame piece is every flatterer's ſport. 
Who can call him his friend, Is 
That dips in the ſame diſh ? for, in my knoving 
Timon has been this lord's father, 
And kept his credit with his purſe ; 
Supported his eſtate ; nay, Timon's money 
Has paid his men their wages : He ne'er drinks, 
But 'Timon's filver treads upon his lip; 
And yet, (O, ſee the monſtrouſneſs of man, 
When he looks out in an ungrateful ſhape!) 
He does deny him, in reſpect of his, 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 

'3 Stran. Religion groans at it. 

1 Stran. For mine own part, 

J never taſted Timon in my life, 
Nor came any of his bounties over me, 
To mark me for his friend; yet, I proteſt, 
For his right noble mind, illuſtrious virtue, 
And amiable carriage, 
Had his neceſſity made uſe of me, 
i I would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beſt half ſhould have return'd to him, . 
So much I love his heart : But, I perceive, 
Men muſt learn now with pity to diſpenſe ; EYE 
For policy ſits above conſcience. | [ Exeunt. 


ein reſpea m his,]—in reſpect of Timou's chin, or kia 8 lar- 
geſſes; or, conſidering his own vaſt affluence. 

rr put my wealth into donation, |—1 would have conſider 5 
ed my fortune as a preient from Timon. _ | 

| 


| 


e ee 


* 
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$8-©C--E'N R. II. 
Sempronius's Houſe. 


Enter Sempronius, with a Servant of Timon's. 
Sem. Muſt he needs trouble me in't? Hum! *Bove all 
__ others? l 

He might have try'd lord Lucius, or Lucullus; 
And now Ventidius is wealthy too, 

Whom he redeem'd from priſon: All theſe 
Oe their eſtates unto him. 115 

Serv. My lord, „ ö 
They have all been s touch'd, and found baſe metal; for 
They have all deny'd him. 

Sem, How ! have they deny'd him? 
Has Ventidius and Lucullus deny'd him ? 
And does he ſend to me? Three? hum! 
It ſhews but little love or judgment in him. 
Muſt I be his laſt refuge? His friends, like phyſicians, 
b Thrive, give him over; Muſt I take the cure upon me? 
He has much diſgrac'd me in't; I am angry at him, 
That might have known my place: I ſee no ſenſe for't, 
But his occaſions might have woo'd me firſt ; 
For, in my conſcience, I was the firſt man 
That &er receiv'd gift from him : 
And does he think ſo backwardly of me now, 
That I'Il requite it laſt? No: 
So it may prove an argument of laughter 


touch d, tried. | 243 24k | 
k Thrive, give him over ;]J—Thrive by his fees, and leave him, 
when his purſe is exhauſted. Thrice give him over—His three principal 
friends have ſucceſſively given up his caſe as deſperate, 
anda F 9 To 
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To the reſt, and I *mongſt lords be thought a fool. 

I had rather than the worth of thrice the ſum, 

He had ſent to me firſt, but for my mind's ſake; 

T had * ſuch a courage to do him good. But now return 

And with their faint reply this anſwer join ; 

Who bates mine honour, ſhall not know my coin. [ Exit. 

Serv. Excellent! Your lordſhip's a goodly villain, 

- IThe devil knew not what he did, when he made man 
xlitic ; he croſs'd himſelf by't : and I cannot think, but, 

in the end, the villainies of man will ſet. him clear. How 

fairly this lord ſtrives to appear foul? ® takes virtuous 

copies to be wicked ; like thoſe that, under hot ardent 

zeal, would ſet whole realms on fire. | 

Of ſuch a nature is his politic love. 

This was my lord's beſt hope : now all are e fled, 
Save only the gods: Now his friends are dead, 

Doors, that were ne'er acquainted with their * wards 

Many a bounteous year, muſt he employ'd 

Now to guard ſure their maſter. 


3 


And this is all a liberal courſe allows; 


Who cannot Keep his wealth, muſt * _P his houſe. 
Lu 


: my mind's ſake ;]--my ſatisfaction. 

* ſuch a courage] — ſuch a ſtrong propenſity. 

1 The devil knew not what he did, &c.]— The devil knew not what 
he was about, when he made man ſo crafty ; he thereby counteracted 
his own malicious purpoſes ;: and I am convinced, from the rapid pro- 
greſs man makes in villany, he will be at length an over- match for his 
maſter, and give him the flip. 

m takes virtuous copies to be wicked; c. ]—pretends a regard to the 
character of wiſdom and honour, for a cloak to his ingratitude; juſt as 
fiery bigots make religion a plea for their ohitageous 3 

* avards|—keepers. 
keep his houſe.]— keep within doors, for fear of duns. 


SCENE 


1 4 
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Timon's Hall. 


Enter Varro, 7 itus, Hortenſius, Lucius, and Caphis, ſervants 


of Timon 's creditors, who wait for his coming out. 


Var. Well met; good morrow, Titus and Hortenſius. 
Tit. The like to you, kind Varro. 
Hor. Lucius? 
What; do we meet together ? 
Luc. Ay, and, I think, 
One buſineſs does command us all ; for mine 
Is money. 
Tit. So is 3 and ours. 


Enter Philotus. 


Luc. Aud ſir Philotus too ! 
Phi, Good day at once. 


Luc. Welcome, good brother, What do you think 


the hour? 
Phi. Labouring for nine, 
Luc. So much? 
Phi. Is not my lord ſeen yet ? 
Luc. Not yet. 
Phi, I wonder on't; he was wont to ſhine at ſeven, 
Luc, Ay, but the days are waxed ſhorter with him: 
You muſt conſider, that? a prodigal's courſe 
Is like the ſun's ; but not, like his, recoverable. 
I fear, 


P a prodigal's courſe is like the . ; &. I—gay and ſplendid; but 
Tis 


when he once goes down, he ſets for « ever. 
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"Tis deepeſt winter in lord Timon's purſe ; 
That is, one may reach my enough, and yet 
Find little, 
Phi. I am of your fear * chat. 
Tit. V'll ſhew you how to obſerve a ſtrange event. 
Your lord ſends now for money a 
Hor. Moſt true, he does. 6 
Ti. And he wears jewels now of Tir imon 's gilt. 
For which 1 wait * Dy... dg 
. bert. 
Luc. Mark, how ſtrange it ſnowws. 
Timon in this ſhould pay more than * he owes: 
And e'en as if your lord ſhould wear rich jewels, 9 
And ſend for money for rm. 
Hor. IT, am weary of this charge, the gods can witneſß: 
I know, my lord hath ſpent of Timon's wealth, 
And now ingratitude makes it worſe than ſtealth. 
Var. Les, mine 8 three thouſand Crowns : Whats 


J {0 


yours ? 
Luc. Five thouſand mine. 0 5 51 
Var. Tis much deep: and it ſhould wem by the ſum, 


Your maſter's * confidence was above mine; 


Elſe, ſurely, his had equall'd. 
Ener Flaminius. 


Tit. One of lord Timon's men. 
Luc. Flaminius ! fir, a word: Braſs is ay lord 
Ready to come r | n 


2 for money.] the ſum they coſt, wah 9 by 1 
r [tis|—It goes. s he owes I—juſtly. 

t his charge, |—employment, the office of a dun. 

* confidence, &c.]—in lord Timon—otherwiſe, the debt due to my 
| maſter would have been as great as that which is owing to yours. 
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Flam. No; indeed, he is not. 

Tit. We attend his lordſhip; pray, ſignify ſo much. 

FHlam. I need not tell him that; he knows you are too 
diligent. | [Exit Flaminius. 


Enter Flavius, in a cloak, muffied. A 


Luc. Ha! is not that his ſteward muffled ſo? 
He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. | 
Tit. Do you Fear, fir ? 
Var. By your leave, fir, —— 
Flav. What do you aſk of me, my friend? * 
Tit. We wait for certain money here, ſir. 
Flav. Ay, if money were as certain as your waiting, 
'Twere ſure enough. 
Why then preferr'd you not your n and bills, 
When your falſe maſters eat of my lord's meat? 
Then they would ſmile, and fawn upon his debts, 
And take down the intereſt in their gluttonous maws 3 
You do yourſelves but wrong, to ſtir me up; _ 
Let me paſs quietly: : | 
Believe't, my lord and I have made an end; 
TI have no more to reckon; he to ſpend. 
Luc. Ay, but this anſwer will not ſerve. 
Flav. If *twill not ſerve, tis not ſo baſe as you; 
For you ſerve knaves. "_. Ea 
Yar. How ! what does his caſhier'd worſhip mutter? 
Tit. No matter what; he's poor, 
And that's revenge enough. Who can ſpeak broader 
Than he that has no houſe to put his head in? 
Such may rail *gainſt great buildings. 
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Enter Servilius. 


Tit. o, here's Servilius ; now we ſhall know | 
Some anſwer. 

Serv. If I might beſcech you, gentlemen, 
To repair ſome other hour, I ſhould 
Derive much from it : for, take it on my ſoul, 
My lord leans wondrouſly to diſcontent : | 
His comfortable temper has forſook him ; 


He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 


Luc. Many do keep their chambers, are not ſick : 
And, if he be ſo far beyond his health, 
Methinks, he ſhould the ſooner pay his debts, 
And make a clear way to the gods. 

Ser. Good gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for anſwer, ſir. 


Flam. [ Witbin.] * help f lord! * lord! 


Enter Timon, in a rage. 


Tim. What, are my doors oppos'd in my paſſage? 


Have I been ever free, and muſt my houſe 
Be my retentive enemy, my jail ? 
The place, which I have feaſted, does it now, 
Like all mankind, ſhew me an iron heart ? 
Luc. Put in now, Titus. 
Tit. My lord, here is my bill. 
Tuc. Here's mine. 
Var. And mine, my lord. 
Capb. And ours, my lord. 
_ Phi, All our bills. 
Tim. Knock me down with em, cleave me to the gir- 
dle. 


* Knock me down with 3 quibble upon the word bills, which 
Timon takes in the ſenſe of battle-axes, 7 
| Luc. 


hn? 
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Luc. Alas ! my tord. 


Tim. Cut out my heart in ſums. 

Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. 

Luc. Five thouſand crowns, my lord. 

Tim. Five thouſand drops pays that.— 
What yours ? — and yours? 

Var. My lord, my lord, — 

Tim. Tear me, take me, and the. gods fall upon you! 

[ Exit. 

Hor. *Faith, I perceive, our maſters may throw their 

caps at their money; theſe debts may be well call'd deſ- 


perate ones, for a madman owes 'em. [ Exeunt, 


Re-enter Timon and Flavius, 


Tim. They have e'en put my breath from me, the 
ſlaves : 
Creditors ! devils. 
Flav. My dear lord,— 
Tim. What if it ſhould be ſo? 
Flav. My lord, — 
Tim, I'll have it ſo :—My ewt! 
Flav. Here, my lord. 
Tim. So fitly ?—Go, bid all my tian again, 
Lucius, Lucullus, and Sempronius, all; 


Tui once more feaſt the raſcals. 


Flav. O my lord, 
You only ſpeak from your diltracted ſoul; 
There is not ſo much left, to furniſh out 
A moderate table, 

Tim. Be it not in thy care; go, 


VOL. v. | Ft I charge 
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It pleaſes time, and fortune, to lie heavy 


I charge thee, invite them all: let in the tide 


Of knaves once more; my cook and Pu provide. 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE V. 


The Senate-houſe. 
Senators and Alcibiades. 


x Sex, My lord, you have my voice to't ; the fault's 
bloody 5 


*Tis neceſſary, he ſhould die: 


Nothing emboldens ſin ſo much as mercy. 
2 Sen. Moſt true; the law ſhall bruiſe him. 
Alc. Honour, health, and compaſſion to the ſenate ! 
1 Sen. Now, captain? 
Alc. JI am an humble ſuitor to your virtues; 
For pity is the virtue of the law, 
And none but tyrants uſe it cruelly. 


Upon a friend of mine, who, in hot blood, 
Hath ſtept into the law, which is paſt depth 
To thoſe that, without heed, do plunge into it. 
He is a man, ſetting 7 his fate aſide, 

Of comely virtues : 

Nor did he ſoil the fact with cowardice; 

(An honour in him, which buys out his fault) 
Bur, with a noble fury, and fair ſpirit, 
Sceing his reputation * touch'd to eath, 

He did oppoſe his foe : | 


1 his fate)—this fatal deed—ebi; fault. 
touch d to death, |—mortally NET. 
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2 And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſſion 
He did behave his anger, ere 'twas ſpent, 

As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

1 Sen. > You undergo too ſtrict a paradox, 

Striving to make an ugly deed look fair : 
Your words have took ſuch pains, as if they Iabour'd 
To bring man-ſlaughter into form, and ſet quarrelling 
Upon the head of valour; which, indeed, 
Is valour miſbegot, and came into the world 
When ſects and factions were newly born: 
He's truly valiant, that can wiſely ſuffer 
The worſt that man can breathe; and © make his wrongs 
His outſides; wear them like his raiment, careleſsly ; 
And neer prefer his injuries to his heart, 
To bring it into danger. 
If wrongs be evils, and enforce us kill, 
What folly 'tis, to hazard life for ill? 

Alc. My lord, — 

1 Sen. You cannot make groſs ſins look clear; 
To revenge us is no valour, but to bear. 
Ac. My lords, then, under favour, pardon me, 
If I ſpeak like a captain.— 
Why do fond men expoſe themſelves to battle, 
And not endure all threats? ſleep upon it, 
And let the foes quietly cut their throats, 

Without *repugnancy ? If there be 


0 And with ſuch ſober and unnoted paſs Fon, &c.]= And he conducted 
this affair throughout with ſuch an uncommon command of temper, as 
if he had been only debating the point with his adverſary. 

> You undergo too. firit a paradox,]—You undertake too hard a taſk. 

© make his wrongs his outfiaes 31 upon affronts, as mere extra- 
oo matters. 

© repugnancy ?]==reſiftance, 


Ff2 | Such 
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Such valour in the bearing, © what make we 

Abroad ? why My” women are more valiant 

That ſtay at home; 

If bearing carry it, hea is the aſs 

More captain than the lion, and the felon 

Loaden with irons wiſer than the judge, 

If wiſdom be in ſuffering. O my lords, 

As you are great, be s pitifully good: | 

Who cannot condemn raſhneſs in cold blood? 

To kill, I grant, is ® ſin's extremeſt guſt ; 
But, in defence, by mercy, tis moſt juſt, 

To be in anger, is impiety ; 

But who is man, that is not angry? 

Weigh but the crime with this. 

2 Sen. You breathe in vain. Re ; 

Alc. In vain? his ſervice done 

At Lacedzmon, and Byzantium, 

Were a ſufficient briber for his —— 

1 Sen. What's that? 
Alc. Why, I fay, my lords, he las done fair ſervice 

And ſlain in fight many of your enemies : : 
| How full of valour did he bear himſelf 
ry In the laſt conflict, and made plenteous wounds? 
i 2 Sen. He has made too much plenty with them; he's 


F what make we abroad ?]—why do we take the field? 
© ewhat make you here? 
MERRY Wives or Winps. A. IV. S. 2. Mrs. Page. 
As You LIEkE IT, A. I. S. 1. Oliv. 
f More captain Pogms, p. 623, 634. | 
£ pitifully good: rich in mercy. 8 


n fin's extremeſt guſt ; but, in defence, by mercy, *tis moſt Juſt. ]=the 
height of wickedneſs ; betrays our appetite for it in the extreme; 
but, if it be done in ſelf. defence, through the lenity o the laws it 15 
held juſtifiable. 


A {worn 
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i A ſworn rioter : he has k a ſin that often 

Drowns him, and takes his valour priſoner: 

If there were no foes, that were enough 

To overcome him: in that beaſtly fury 

He has been known to commit outrages, 

And cheriſh factions: Tis inferr'd to us, 
His days are foul, and his drink . 

1 Sen. He dies. 

Alc, Hard fate! he e have l in war. 
My lords, if not for any! parts in him, 

(Though m his right arm might purchaſe his own time, 
And be in debt to none) yet, more to move you, 
Take my deſerts to his, and join 'em both: 

And, for I know, your reverend ages * love 

Security, III pawn my victories, all 

My honours to you, upon his good returns, 

If by this crime he owes the law his life, 

Why, let the war receive't in valiant gore; 

For law is ſtrict, and war is nothing more. 

1 Sen. We are for law, he dies; urge it no more, 
On height of our diſpleaſure: Friend, or brother, 
He forfeits his own blood, that ſpills another. 

Ac. Muſt it be ſo? it muſt not be. My lords, 
I do befeech you, know me. 

2 Sen. How ! 

Alc. Call me to your remembrances, 

3 Sen, What ? 


IP Arby confirmed, notorious, 
* a ſin] —ebriety. 
! parts ]—good qualities. 
m his right arm|—his own valour might ſingly plead his pardon. 
n love ſecurity, | —are fond of a pledge, uſurious. 
b pon his good returns. |—upon his making the ſtate an ample amends. 
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Alc. I cannot think, but your age has forgot me . 
It could not elſe be, I ſhould ? prove fo baſe, 
To ſue, and be deny'd ſuch common grace: 


My wounds ake at you. 


1 Sex. Do you dare our anger! ? 


Tiis few in words, but ſpacious in elfect; 
Me baniſh thee for ever. 


Alc. Baniſh me? 
Baniſh your dotage ; baniſh uſury, 
That makes the ſenate ugly. 
x Sen. If, after two days' ſhine, Athens contain thee, 
Attend our. weightier judgment. 
And, 4 not to {well our ſpirit, 


He ſhall be executed preſently, Erxeunt Senate. 


Alc, Now the gods keep you old enough; that you 
may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you! 
I am worſe than mad: I have kept back their foes, 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereſt ; I myſelf, 
Rich only in large hurts.— All thoſe, for this? 
Is this the balſam, that the uſuring ſenate 
Pours into captains' wounds? Ha! baniſhment ? 
It comes not ill; I hate not to be baniſh'd ; 


It is a cauſe worthy my ſpleen and fury. 


That I may ſtrike at Athens, I'll cheer up 
My diſcontented troops, * and lay for hearts. 


P prove ſo baſe, ]—be ſo diſhonoured. 

4 not to fell our ſpirit, | to give no further ſcope to our reſentment, 
we calmly tell you. 

r Only in bone, — Till, through the decays of age, you become ab- 
ſolute ſkeletons, and objects of horror. 

and lay for hearts. J]-lay out for, lay baits for gaining the affections 


of the le. 
| hid | N Tis 
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t Tis honour, with moſt lands to be at odds; | 
Soldiers as little ſhould brook wrongs, as gods. [ Exit. 


SCENE VI. 
Timon's Houſe. 
Enter divers Senators at ſeveral doors. 


1 Sen. The good time of day to you, fir. 

2 Sen, I alſo wiſh it to you. I think, this honourable 
lord did but try us this other day. | 

1 Sen. Upon that were my thoughts u tiring, when we 
encounter'd : I hope, it is not ſo low with him, as he 
made it ſeem in the trial of his ſeveral friends. 

2 Sen, It ſhould not be, by the perſuaſion of his new 
feaſting. 

1 Sen. 1 ould think ſo : He hath ſent me an earneſt 
inviting, which many my near occaſions did urge me to 
put off; but he hath conjur'd me beyond _ ans I 
muſt needs appear. 

2 Sen. In like manner was I in debt to my importunate 
buſineſs, but he would not hear my excuſe. I am lorry, 
when he ſent to borrow of me, that my proviſion was 
out, 

1 Sen. I am ſick of that grief too, as I underſtand 150 


all things go. 


2 Sen. Every man here's ſo. What would he have 


borrow'd of you? 
1 Sen. A thouſand pieces. 


7 honour, & c. — Tis honourable to oppoſe all ſuch governments, 


as, like that of Arbers, are ill adminiſtered, 
v tiring,]—faſtened, taken up, it was the ſubje& of my thoughts. 
That now thou tir. on.” CTM B. A. III. S. 4. Ino. 


Ff 4 ds 2 Sen, 


- 
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2 Sen. A thouſand pieces! 
1 Sen. What of you? 
3 Sen, He ſent to me, ſir.— Here he comes. 


Enter Timon, and Attendants. 


Tim. * With all my heart, gentlemen both —And how 
fare you ? 

1 Sen. Ever at the beſt, hearing well of your lordſhip. 
2 Sen. The ſwallow follows not ſummer more willing- - 
Iv, than we your lordſhip. | 

Tim. [Afide.] Nor more willingly leaves winter ; ſuch 
ſummer-birds are men.— Gentlemen, our dinner will not 
recompenſe this long ſtay : feaſt your ears with the mu- 
ſic awhile ; if they will fare ſo harſhly as on the trumpet's 
ſound: we ſhall to't preſently. > 
1 Sen. I hope, it remains not unkindly with your Jord- 
ſhip, that I return'd you an empty meſſenger, 

Tim. O, fir, let it not trouble you. 

2 Sen. My noble lord, — 

Ti im. Ah, my good friend ! 7 what cheer ? 

[ The ee brought in. 

2 Sen. My moſt honourable lord, I am een ſick of 
ſhame, that, when your lordſhip. this other day ſent to 
me, I was fo unfortunate a beggar. 

Tim. Think not on't, ſir, 

2 Sen. If you had ſent but two hours befor, 

Tim. Let it not cumber your better remembrance. 
Core, bring in all together. 

2 Sen. All cover'd diſhes! 

1 Sen. Royal cheer, I warrant you. 


** With all my heart, gentlemen beth Lou are both moſt heartily 
welcome. | | 
Y what cheer ? ]—how do you? 


3 Sen. 
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3 Sen. Doubt not that, if e and the ſeaſon can 
wow it. 

1 Sen. How do you * > What's the news ? 

3 Sen. Alcibiades is baniſh'd : Hear you of it? 

Both. Alcibiades baniſh'd ! 

3 Sen. *Tis ſo, be ſure of it. 

1 Sen. How? how? 

2 Sen. 1 pray you, upon what ? | 

Tim. My worthy friends, will you draw near ? 

3 Sen. I'Il tell you more anon. Here's a noble feaſt 
toward. | 

2 Sen. This is the old man ſtill. 

3 Sen. Will't hold? will't hold? 

2 Sen. It does: but time will- and ſo— 

3 Sen. I do conceive. 

Tim. Each man to his ſtool, with that ſpur as he would 
to the lip of his miſtreſs : your diet ſhall be in all places 
alike. Make not a city feaſt of it, to let the meat cool 
ere we can agree upon the firſt place : ſit, The gods 
require our thanks, 


You great benefafors, ſprinkle our ſociety with thankful- 
neſs. For your own gifts, make yourſelves prais'd : but re- 
ſerve ftill to give, leſt your deities be deſpiſed. Lend to each 
man enough, that one need not lend to another : for, were your 
godheads to borrow of men, men would forſake the gods. 
Make the meat be beloved, more than the man that gives it. 
Let no aſſembly of twenty be without a ſcore of villains : If 
there fit twelve women at the table, let a dozen of them be as 
they are.—* The reſt of your fees, O gods, —the ſenators of 

* The reſt of your fees, &c.]—And that the reſt may be fit forfeits to 
your vengeance, root out of them all ſuch ſmall remains of goodneſs as 


might avert their ruin. The reſt of your foes—the tag—lces, wegs, fag 
end, Co. A. III. S. 1. Com. 20%: Cs. A. I. S. 1. Caſca. 
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Athens, together with the common lag of people, —what is 


amiſs in them, you gods, make ſuitable for deſirutiion. 


thing bleſs them, and to nothing are they welcome. 
Uncover, dogs, and lap. 


For 


theſe my preſent friends, —as they are to me nothing, fo in no- 


[The diſhes uncovered are full of warm water, 


Some ſpeak. What does his rden mean? 


Some other. I know not. 
Tim. May you a better feaſt never behold, 


You knot of mouth-friends ! ſmoke, and luke-warm wa- 


ter 


2158 your perfection. This is Timon's laſt; 


Who ſtuck and ſpangled you ® with flatteries, 


Waſhes it off, and ſprinkles in your faces 


[ Throwing water in their faces. 


Your reeking villainy. Live loath'd, and long, 
Moſt ſmiling, ſmooth, deteſted paraſites, 

Courteous deſtroyers, affable wolves, meek bears, 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, © time's flies, 


Cap and knee ſlaves, vapours, and d minute-jacks ! 


Of man, and beaſt, © the infinite malady 
Cruſt you quite oder What, doſt thou go? 
Soft, take thy phyſic firſt, thou too,—and thou ;— 


[ Throws the diſhes at them, 


Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none,— 


What, all in motion? Henceforth be no feaſt, 
Whereat a villain's not a welcome guelt. | 


Is your perfection. ]—The faireſt 3 of you. 
b avith flatteries, ] —with undue praiſe. 
© time's flies, |—of a ſeaſon. | 

* minute-jacks !]— Jack o'clocks, mere machines. 


© the infinite —_— —diſeaſes of every ſort. 


Burn, 
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Burn, houſe; fink, Athens ! henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! I Exit. 


Re-enter the Senators. 


1 Sen. How now, my lords ? 
2 Sen. Know you the quality of lord Timon's fury ? 
3 Sen. Piſh ! did you ſee my cap? 
4 Sen. I have loſt my gown. 
1 Sen. He's but a mad lord, and nought but humour 
Sways him. He gave me a jewel the other day, 
And now he has beat it out of my hat 
Did you ſee my jewel ? 
2 Sen, Did you ſee my cap ? 
3 Sen. Here 'tis. 
4 Sen. Here lies my gown. 
I Sen. Let's make no ſtay. 
2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 


3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 
4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next Jay ſtones. 
| Exeunt. 


. SCENE I. 


Without the walls of Athens, 


Enter Timon. 


Let me look back upon thee, O thou wall, 
That girdleſt in thoſe wolves ! Dive in the earth, 
And fence not Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent; 


Obedience fail in children! ſlaves, and fools, 


Pluck | 
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Pluck the grave wrinkled ſenate from the bench; 
And miniſter in their ſteads! to r f filths 
Convert o' the inſtant, green virginity! 
Do't in your parents' eyes ! bankrupts, hold faſt ; 
Rather than render back, out with your knives, 
And cut your truſters' throats ! bound ſervants, ſteal ; 
Large-handed robbers your grave maſters are, 
And # pill by law | maid, to thy maſter's bed; 
Thy miſtreſs is h o' the brothel! ſon of ſixteen, 
Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping fire, 
With it beat out his brains! piety, and fear, 
Religion to the gods, peace, juſtice, truth, 
Domeſtic awe, night-reſt, and neighbourhood, 
Inſtruction, manners, myſteries, and trades, 
Degrees, obſervances, cuſtoms, and laws, 
Decline to your i confounding contraries, 
k And let confuſion live !—Plagues, incident to men, 
Your potent and infectious fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for ſtroke ! thou cold ſciatica, 
Cripple our ſenators, that their limbs may halt 
As lamely as their manners ! luſt and liberty 
Creep in the minds and marrows of our youth ; 
That *gainſt the ſtream of virtue they may ſtrive, 
And drown themſelves in riot ! itches, blains, 
Sow all the Athenian boſoms; and their crop 
Be general leproſy ! breath infect breath; 
That their ſociety, as their friendſhip, may 
Be merely poiſon ! —Nothing I'll bear from thee, 
But nakedneſs, thou deteſtable town! 
Take thou that too, with mutiplying banns! 
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o* the brothel !|—a frequenter of it: the brothel, 
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Timon will to the woods;/ where he ſhall find 

The unkindeſt beaſt * much kinder than mankind. 

The gods confound (hear me, you good gods all) 

The Athenians both within and out that wall ! 

And grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow 

To the whole race of mankind, hi gh, and low! 

Amen. 3 [ Exit, 


SCENE IL 
Timon's Houſe. 


Enter Flavius, with two or three Servants. 


1 Serv. Hear you, maſter ſteward, where is our maſ- 
ter ? 
Are we undone ? caſt off ? nothing remaining i e 
Flav. Alack, my fellows, what ſhould I ſay to you ? ? 
Let me be recorded by the 6: gods, 
I am as poor as you. 
I Serv. Such a houſe broke 
So noble a maſter fallen! All gone! and not 
One friend; to take his fortune by the arm, 
And go along with him ! 
2 Serv. As we do turn our backs 
To our companion, thrown into his grave; 
So his familiars from his buried fortunes 
Slink all away; leave their falſe vows with him, 
Like empty purſes pick'd: and his poor ſelf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air, 
With his diſeaſe of 'all-ſhunn'd poverty, 
Walks, like contempt, alone.—More of our fellows. 


nuch kinder ] - more kinder, 


Enter 
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Enter other Servants. 


Flav. All broken implements of a ruin'd houſe. 

3 Serv. Yet do our hearts wear Timon's livery, 
That ſee I by our faces; we are fellows ſtill, 
Serving alike in ſorrow : Leak'd is our bark ; 
And we, poor mates, ſtand on the dying deck, 
Hearing the ſurges threat : we muſt all part 
Into this ſea of air. 

Flav. Good fellows all, 
The lateſt of my wealth I'll ſhare amongſt you. 
Wherever we ſhall meet, for Timon's ſake, 
Let's yet be fellows ; let's ſhake our heads, and lay, 
As *twere a knell unto our maſter's fortunes, | 
We: ove feen better days. Let each take ſome ; 

: [ Giving them money. 

| Nay, put out all your hands. Not one word more : 


Thus part we rich in ſorrow, parting poor. 
 [Exeunt Servants, 
o, the = fierce wretchedneſs that v glory brings us ! 
Who would not wiſh to be from wealth exempt, 
Since riches point to miſery and contempt ? 
Who'd be ſo mock'd with glory, as to live 
- But in a dream of friendſhip ? | 
To have his pomp, and all * what ſtate compounds, 
But only painted, like his varniſh'd friends ? 
Poor honeſt lord, brought low by his own heart 
Undone by goodneſs ! v Strange, unuſual blood, 
When man's worlſt ſin is, he does too much good! 


P = ferce]—violent, extreme. | * glery]-ogrennols, 


o what ſtate compounds, ]|—all it's trappings. | 
Strange, unuſual blood, ]—What a perverſion of ſentiment mult 


now prevail. 
Who 
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Who then dares to be half ſo kind again? 
For bounty, that makes gods, does ſtill mar men. 
My deareſt lord,—bleſt, to be moſt accurs'd, 
Rich, only to be wretched ;——thy great fortunes 
Are made thy chief afflictions. Alas, kind lord! 
He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ſeat 
Of monſtrous friends: nor has he with him to 
Supply his life, or that which can command it. 
III follow, and enquire him out: 
I'll ever ſerve his mind with my beſt will; | 
Whilſt I have gold, I'll be his ſteward ſtill, { Exit. 


SCENE III. 
The Woods. 


Enter Timon. 


Tim. 4 O bleſſed breeding ſun, draw from the earth 
Rotten humidity ; below thy ſiſter's orb 
© Infe& the air! Twinn'd brothers of one womb; — 
Whoſe procreation, reſidence, and birth, | 
Scarce is *dividant,—* touch them with ſeveral fortunes ; 
The greater ſcorns the leſſer: Not his nature, 
To whom all ſores lay fiege, can bear great fortune, 
But by contempt of nature. 
Raiſe me this beggar, and ” denude that lord; 
The ſenator ſhall bear contempt * hereditary, 


1 O Blefed breeding /an,]—O fun, thou bleſſed ſource of life. 

Inet the air !J—InfeR the atmoſphere of this ſublunary world. 

* dividant, |—diftinguiſhable. ; ftauch them] — try them. 

* Net his nature, &c.] - Nor can human nature, though ſubject to 
every ſpecies of infirmity, bear elevation without inſolence. 

” denude]—ſtrip, deſpoil deny 't, deweſt, deprive. 

* hertaitary, as though born to it. 

” The 
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The beggar native honour. 
It is the paſture lards 7 the brother's ſides, 
The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who dares, 
In purity of manhood ſtand upright, | 
And ſay, This man's a flatterer ? if one be, 
So are they all ; for every * grize of fortune 
Is ſmooth'd by that below: the learned pate 
Ducks to the golden fool: All is oblique ; 
There's nothing level in our curſed natures, 
But direct villainy. Therefore, be abhorr'd 
All feaſts, ſocieties, and throngs of men! 
His *ſemblable, yea, himſelf, Timon diſdains : 
Deſtructionꝰ fang mankind !—Earth, yield me roots 

| [ Digging tbe earth, 
Who ſeeks for better of thee, ſauce his palate 
With thy moſt © operant poiſon ! What is here? 
Gold ? yelÞy, glittering, precious gold ? No, gods, 
I am no * idle votariſt : Roots, you clear heavens ! 
Thus much of this, will make black, white ; foul, fair; 
Wrong, right; baſe, noble; old, young; coward, valiant. 
Ha ! you gods! why this? What this, you mow! 2 Why 

this 

Will lug your prieſts and dnn from your ſides; 
Pluck ſtout men's pillows from below their heads: 
This yellow ſlave 
Will *knit and break religions; ; bleſs the accurs'd; 
Make the hoar leproſy ador'd; place thieves, 


Y the brother's |—the aveather's. 
2 grize)—degree, ſtep, rank. 2 ſemblable,]—hikenefs. 
d * Fang ]—leize on, gripe. © operant] —efficacious, malignant. 
ale wotarift : &c.|—wavering petitioner; Ye pure deities, grant 
me but roots, I aſk not gold. 
* Pluck ftout men's pillows from below their heads : :]—Readily diſpatch 
thoſe, whom diſeaſe finds it difficult to ſubdue. 


F knit and break religions; form, and deſtroy ſyſtems of * 1 
n 
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And give them title, knee, and approbation, 

With ſenators on the bench: this is it, 

That makes the 8 wappen'd widow wed again; 

She, whom the ſpital-houſe and ulcerous ſores 

n Would caſt the gorge at, i this embalms and ſpices 

To the April day again. Come, damned earth, 

Thou common whore of mankind, that put'ſt odds 

Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 

Po thy right nature.—[ March afar «ff Hal a drum? 
Thou'rt quick, | 

But yet I'll bury thee : Thou'lt go, ſtrong thief, 

When gouty keepers of thee cannot and: _ 

| Nay, ſtay thou out for earneſt, Keeping ſome gold. 


Euter Alcibiades, with drum and ſife, in werlile manner, 
and Phrynia and . 


Alc. What art thou there? f. peak. 


Zim. A beaſt, as thou art. The canker gnaw thy 


heart, 
For ſhewing me again the eyes of man! 
Alc. What is thy name? Is man ſo hateful to thee, 
That art thyſelf a man ? 
Tim. I am miſantbropos, and hate mankind, 
For thy part, I do wiſh thou wert a dog, 
That I * love thee ſomething. 


3 avapper'd widow wed again ; | —ſtale, 0'er-worn—wos'd again. 
" Would caſt the gorge at,“ My gorge riſes at it.“ 
Ham. A. V. S. 1. Ham. 
i this embalms and ſpices to the April day again. - reſtores her to her 
prime, to all the freſhneſs and bloom of youth. 
& he ſmells April and May.” . 
Mrerxxy Wives or WI ps. A. III. S. 2. Hef. 
Do thy right - cout? hag where nature placed thee, | 
! Thou'rt quick, ]——Thou haſt life and motion in thee. 
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With man's blood paint the ground, m gules, ues: 


What friendſhip may I do thee ? 


y * fer] —ſince, becauſe. 
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Alc. I know thee well; 
But in thy fortunes am unlearn'd and ſtrange, 
Tim. I know thee too; and more, than that I know 
_ thee, 
I not deſire to know. Follow thy drum 


Religious canons, civil laws are cruel ; 
Then what ſhould war be ? This fell wire 1 thine 
Hath in her more deſtruction than thy ſword, 
For all her cherubin look. 
Phry. Thy lips rot off 
Tim. n] will not kiſs thee; then the rot returns 
To thine own lips again. | 
Alc. How came the noble Timon to this change 2 
Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to give: 


But then renew I could not, like the moon; 


There were no ſuns to borrow . 
Alc. Noble Timon, 


Tim. None, but to 
© Maintain my opinion. 

Alc. What is it, Timon? 

Tim. Promiſe me friendſhip, but perform none : If 
Thou wilt not promiſe, the gods plague thee, ? for 
Thou art a man ! if thou doſt perform, confound thee, 
For thou art a man! 

Alc. I have heard in ſome ſort of thy miſeries. 

Tim, Thou ſaw'ſt them, when I had proſperity. 

Alc. I ſee them now; then was a bleſſed time. 

Tim. As thine 1s now, held with'a brace of harlots. 


= pules, gules :]—red, red. 


A] awill not kiſs thee ;]—T will not take the infection from them, by 


ſaluting thee, 
Co 


Y] 


th 
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Tyman. Is this the Athenian minion, whom * world 
1 Voic'd ſo regardtully ? 

Tim. Art thou Tymandra 2 

Tyman. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore ſtill! they love thee not, that uſe 

thee; 

Give them diſeaſes, leaving with thee their luſt. 
Make uſe of thy ſalt bowed ſeaſon the ſlaves 
For tubs, and baths ; bring down roſe-cheeked youth 
To the tub-tfaft, and the diet. 

man. Hang thee, monſter ! 

Alc. Pardon him, ſweet Tymandra ; for his wits 


Are drown'd and loſt in his calamities.— 


] have but little gold of late, brave Timon, 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 


In my penurious band: I have heard, and griev'd, 


How curſed Athens, mindleſs of thy worth, 
Forgetting thy great deeds, when neighbour ſtates, 
But for thy ſword and fortune, trod upon them, — 
Jim. ] pr'ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. 
Alc. I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timon. 
Tim, How doſt thou pity him, whom thou doſt trou- 
ble? 
J had rather be alone. 
Alc. Why, fare thee well: 
Here is ſome gold tor thee, 
Tim, Keep it, I cannot eat it. 
Ale. When I have laid proud Athens on a Nel 


Hoic'd jo regardfully? |—Spake of ſo highly. 
" To the tub-fuſt, and the dier.)—To ſweating, and an abſtem ous re- 
gimen. 
«« She is herſelf in the tub.“ 
Mras. FOR Me as. A. III. S. 2. Chwn. 
* the powering tub of infamy.“ 
| HEN. V. A. II. S. 1. Pi. 
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Tim. Warr'ſt thou 'gainſt Athens? 

Alc. Ay, Timon, and have cauſe. 

Tim, The gods confound them all in * conqueſt 3 
and 

Thee after, when thou haſt conquer'd ! 

Alc. Why me, Timon ? 

Tim. * That, by killing of villains, thou waſt born 
To conquer * thy own country. 
Put up thy gold; Go on,—here's gold, —go on; 

Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 

Will o'er ſome u high-vic'd city hang his poiſon 

In the fick air : Let not thy fword ſkip one: 

| Pity not honour'd age for his white beard, 

He is an uſurer : Strike me the counterfeit matron, 

It is her habit only that is honeſt, 

Herſelf's a bawd ; Let not the virgin's cheek 

Make ſoft thy x trenchant ſword ; for thoſe milk-paps, 
That through the window-bars bore at men's EYES, 
Are not within the leaf of pity writ, 

Set them down horrible traitors : Spare not the babe, 
Whoſe dimpled ſmiles from fools 7 exhauft their mercy 
Think it * a baſtard, whom the oracle 

Hath doubtfully pronounc'd thy throat ſhall cut, 

And mince it * fans remorſe : Swear againſt objects; 
Put armour on thine ears, and on thine eyes; 
Whoſe proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes, 
Nor ſight of prieſts in holy veſtments bleeding, 


* That, |—Becauſe that. | t t cen country. 

u high-vic'd |—enormouſly wicked. 

* trenchant—for thoſe milk-paps, &c. kits the white boſom, 
which is diſplayed through the lattice of her chamber, claims no * 

Y exhauſt - draw forth, excite —extort. 

2 a baſtard, —alluding to the ſtory of Ocdipus. 

a fans remorſe « Swear againft objects; without the leaſt compaſſion : 
Reſolve to be moved by none. | 

Shall 
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Shall pierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy ſoldiers » 
Make large confuſion ; and, thy fury ſpent, | 
Confounded be thyſelf ! Speak not, be gone. 
Alc. Haſt thou gold yet? I'll take the gold thou giv'ſt 
| me, PE | 
Not all thy counſel. 
Tim. Doſt thou, or doſt thou not, heaven's curſe upon 
thee ! | 
Phry. and Tym. Give us ſome gold, good Timon : Haſt 
thou more? | | 
Tim. Enough to make a whore forſwear her trade, 
„And to make whores, a bavd. Hold up, you ſluts, 
Your aprons © mountant : You are not *cathable,— 
Although, I know, you'll ſwear, terribly ſwear, 
Into ſtrong ſhudders, and to heavenly agues, 
The immortal gods that hear you,—ſpare your oaths, 
Pll truſt to f your conditions: Be whores ſtill; 
And he whoſe pious breath ſeeks to convert you, 
Be ſtrong in whore, allure him, burn him up ; 
Let your cloſe fire predominate his ſmoke, 
And be no turn- coats: (s Yet may your pains, ſix months, 


» And to make whores, a baaud.I— To make a bawd leave off ſe- 
duction. | | 

© mountant :]—aloft. 

* oathable.]—fit to take an cath. 

Although, I know, you'll jxear, terribly ſavear, &c.] 

Though you would ſeek to unſphere the ſtars with oaths”? 
| WirxTER's TALE, A. I. S. 2. Her. 
* Though you in favearing ſhake the throned gods. 

| ANT. AN D CLEO. A. I. S. 2. Cle. 

f your conditions I- your natural diſpoſitions, the nature of your 
profeſſion. | : 

* Yet may your pains, fix months, &c. ]—Let this be your employment 
for half the year ; but for the other half, purſue a quite different plan ; 
dedicate it wholly to the repair of thoſe ravages, which your debauche- 
ries have made in your perſons ; procure falſe hair, Gough it be from 
the dead, to ſupply the loſs of your own, &c, 
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Be quite contrary :) Thatch your poor thin roofs 


With burdens of the dead; —ſome that were hang'd, 
No matter: wear them, betray with them: whore ſtill ; 
Paint till a horſe may mire upon . face; 


A pox of wrinkles! 
Phr. and Tym, Well, more gold; — What then ?— 


Believe't, that we'll do any thing {or gold. 
Tim. Conſumptions ſow 


In hollow bones of man; ſtrike their ſharp ſhins, 


And marr men's h ſpurring. Crack the lawyer's voice, 

That he may never more falſe title plead, 

Nor ſound his quillets ſhrilly : © hoar the flamen, 

That ſcolds againſt the quality of fleſh, 

And not believes himſeif: down with the noſe, 

Down with it flat; take the bridge quite away 

Of him, ! that his particular to foreſee, 

Smells from the general weal : make curl'd-pate ruffians 
bald ; 


And let the unſcarr'd braggarts of the war 


Derive ſome pain from you: Plague all 

That your activity may defeat and quell 

The ſource of all erection. — There's more gold: 
Do you damn others, and let this damn you, 


And ditches ” grave you all! 
Phr. and Tym. More counſel, with more money, boun- 


teous Timon. 
Tim. More whore, more miſchief firſt; I wes given 


you earneſt, 


a N. ]—friking with "ava like cocks—ſparring: 
I guiliets ]|—quibbles, ſubtilties. | 
* hopr the flamen, ] —infect the prieſt with the hoary leproſy. 
| this his particular to foreſee, &c.|—that, to provide for his private 
are deſerts the cauſe of the public. 
m gra- rve] —entomb, 


Alc. 
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Alc. Strike up the drum towards Athens. Farewel, 
Timon ; | 
If I thrive well, III viſit thee again. 
Tim. If 1 hope well, I'll never ſee thee more. 
Alc. I never did thee harm. 
Tim. Yes, thou ſpok'ſt well of me. 
Alc. Call'ſt thou that harm? 
Zim. Men daily find it. 
Get thee away, and take thy beagles with thee. 
Alc. We but offend him. —Strike. [ Drum beats. 
[ Exeunt Alcibiades, Phrynia, and Dane, 
Ne. [Digging.] That N being ſick of man's un- 
kindneſs, 
Should yet be hungry Common mother, thou 
Whoſe womb unmeaſurable, and u infinite breaſt, 
Teems, and feeds all ; whoſe ſelf-ſame mettle, 
Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puff, 
Engenders the black toad, and adder blue, 
The gilded newt, and o eyeleſs venom'd worm, 
With all the abhorred births below criſp heaven 
Whereon * Hyperion's quickening fire doth ſhine ; 
Yield him, who all thy human ſons doth hate, 
From forth thy plenteous boſom, one poor root! 
Enſear thy fertile and conceptious womb, 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man ! 
Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves, and bears : 
Teem with new monſters, whom thy upward face 


® 7nfinite breaſt, |—boundleſs ſurface ; or, perhaps, alluding to the ſta- 
tue of the Epheſan Diana, which repreſents her as re, many breaſts. 

o eyeleſs venom'd worm, |—the blind worm. 

? criſþ]—arched, the canopy of. 

4 Hypericn's]—the ſun” "A 

7 Exjear]—Sear up 

Dry up mm her the organs of increaſe.” 
LEAR, A. I. S. 4. Tear. 
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Hath to the * marbled manſion all above 

Never preſented O, a root, — Dear thanks 

Dry up * thy marrows, vines, and plough-torn leas; ; 
Whereof ingrateful man, with liquoriſh draughts, 
And morſels unctuous, greaſes his pure mind, 

That from it all conſideration ſlips. 


Enter Apemantus. 


More man ? Plague ! Plague ! 
Apem. I was directed hither : Men report, 
Thou doſt affect my manners, and doſt uſe them. 
Tim. Tis then becauſe thou doſt not keep a dog 
Whom 1 would imitate : Conſumption catch thee ! 
Apem. This is in thee ua nature but affected; 


A poor unmanly melancholy, ſprung 


From change of fortune. Why this ſpade ? this place? 


This flave-like habit? and theſe looks of care? 


Thy flatterers yet wear filk, drink wine, lie ſoft ; 


Hug their diſeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 


That ever Timon was. Shame not 7 theſe woods, 


By putting on the cunning of a carper. 


Be thou a flatterer now, and ſeek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee : hinge thy knee, 
And let his very breath, whom thou'lt obſerve, 


* marbled manſi een ſky. 

t thy marrows—plough-torn leas ; &c. I—thy rich paſtures, vines, and 
lands in tillage, which furniſh man with ſuch luxuries as defile his mind, 
and drown all reflection. 

u @ rature|—a courle of life. 

* their dijeas'd perfumes, |—the perfumes they uſe to conceal their 
noiſome diſeaſes—their perfum'd harlots. 

Y theje weeds, by putting on the cunning of a carper. By aſſuming 
therein the counterfeit appearance of a cynic—he/e neee garb, 
wherein thou doſt but ape the cynic. 


Blow 
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Blow off thy cap; praiſe * his moſt vicious ſtrain, 
And call it excellent : Thou waſt told thus ; | 
Thou gav'ſt thine ears, like tapſters, that bid welcome, 
To knaves, and all approachers : *Tis moſt juſt, 
That thou turn raſcal ; hadſt thou wealth again, 
Raſcals ſhould have't. Do not aſſume my likeneſs. 
Tim. Were I like thee, I'd throw away myſelf. 
Apem. Thou haſt caſt away thyſelf, being like thyſelf; 
A madman fo long, now a fool: What, think'ſt 
That the bleak air, thy boiſterous chamberlain, 
Will put thy ſhirt on warm? Will theſe * moſs'd trees, 
That have out-liv*d the eagle, page thy heels, 
And ſkip when thou point'ſt out? will the cold brook, 
Candied with ice, b caudle thy morning taſte, 
Jo cure thy o'er-night's ſurfeit? Call the Creatures, 
Whoſe naked © natures live in all the ſpight 
Of wreakful heaven ; whoſe bare unhouſed trunks, 
To the conflicting elements expos'd, 
{Anſwer mere nature, — bid them flatter thee; 
O! thou ſhalt find 
Tim. A fool of thee : Depart. 
Apem. I love thee better now than c'er I did. 
Zim. I hate thee worſe. 
Apem, Why ? 
Tim. Thou flatter'ſt miſery. 
Apem. I flatter not; but ſay, thou art © a caitiff 
Tim, Why doſt thou ſeek me out ? 


* his miſt vicious train, the moſt defective part of his character. 
* moſs' 4] ——*<* Under an oak, whoſe boughs were 2/54 with age.“ 
As You Lixze Ir, A . 3. . 
> caudle thy morning taſte,]—ſupply thee with a caudle. 
© natures |—{ubſtances. 
* Anſwer mere nature,] — Follow only blind inſtinct. 
2 e I—a ſcoundrel. 
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Apem. To vex thee. | 

Tim. Always a villain's office, « or a fools. 
Doſt pleaſe thyſelf in't? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. * What! a knave too? 

Adem. If thou didſt put this ſour cold habit on 
To caſtigate thy pride, twere well: but thou 
Doſt it enforcedly; thou'dſt courtier be again, 
Wert thou not beggar. Willing miſery 
Out-lives incertain pomp, s is crown'd before: 

The one is filling ſtill, never complete; 

The other, at kigh wiſh : Beſt ſtate, contentleſs, 
Hath a diſtracted and moſt wretched being, 
Worſe than the worſt, content. | 

Thou ſhould'ſt deſire to die, being miſerable. 

Tim. Not by his h breath, that is more miſerable. 
Thou art a ſlave, whom fortune's tender arm 
With favour never claſp'd ; but bred i a dog. 
Hadſt thou, like us, * from our firſt ſwath, proceeded 
The ſweet degrees that this brief world affords 
To ſuch as may the paſſive ! drugs of it 
Freely command, thou wouldſt have plung'd thyſelf 
In general riot; melted down thy youth 
In different beds of luſt ; and never learn 'd 


7 2 ! a Fnave 90 ?]—T took thee before for a An only, but now 

I find thee a 4zave alſo : to vex without deſign is but f by deſign, 
*ris villany. 

5 7s crewn'd before : ]—arnves ſooner at high wiſh, the completion of 
its wiſhes, 

h breath, ] direction. | wt 

in dog. —in penury, and inur'd to hardſhips ; perhaps alluding to 
the wor d nic. 

from our firſt fewath, procceded] - proceeded onward from infancy 
through all the ſucceſſive degrees. | 
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n The icy precepts of reſpe&, but follow'd 

The ſugar'd game before thee. But myſelf, 

Who had the world as my confectionary; 

The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, and hearts of men 

At duty, more than I could frame employment; 

(That numberleſs upon me ſtuck, as leaves 

Do on the oak, have with one winter's bruſh 

? Faln from their boughs, and left me open, bare 

For every ſtorm that blows) I to bear this, 

That never knew but better, is ſome burden : 

Thy nature did commence in ſufferance, time 

Hath made thee hard in't. Why ſhouldſt thou hate 
men? 1 

They never flatter'd thee : What haſt thou giv'n ? 

If thou wilt curſe, — thy father, that poor * rag, 

Muſt be thy ſubject; who, in ſpight, put ſtuff 

To ſome ſhe beggar, and compounded thee 

Poor rogue hereditary. Hence! be gone! 

If thou hadſt not been born * the worſt of men, 

Thou hadſt been a knave, and flatterer. 

Apem. Art thou proud yet ? 
Tim. Ay, that I am not thee. 
Adem. I, that I was no prodigal. 
Tim. I, that I am one now: 
Were all the wealth I have, ſhut up in thee, 
Fd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone. 
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" The icy precepts of reſpe,]—The cold admonitions of prudence. 
At duty, more than I could frame employment ; I At my command, a 

retinue too great for me to employ. MT 

? Falln]—Fell—And yet, like them, have fallen, &c. 

rag, ] ragamuffin, ſorry wretch. 

ie worſt of men, the loweſt of mankind - Thou only waſt reſcued 
from theſe vices by the meanneſs of thy extraction and attainments. 
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That the whole life of Athens were in this ! 
Thus would I eat it. Eating @ rot. 
"_—_ Here; I will mend thy feaſt. , 
[Offering bim ſomething. 

97 im. F irſt at my company, take away thyſelf. 

Apem. So I ſhall mend my own, by the lack of thine, 

Tim. Tis not well mended ſo, it is but botch'd; 

If nor, I would it were. 

Apem. What wouldft thou have to Athens: 

Vm. Thee thither in a whirlwind. If thou wilt, 
Tell them there I have gold; look, fo I have. 

- Apem. Here is no uſe for gold. 

Tim. The beſt, and trueſt : 
For here it ſleeps, and does no hired harm. 

Apem. Where ly'ſt o'nights, Timon : 

Tim. Under that's above me. 
Where feed'ft thou o'days, Apemantus ? 

Apem. Where my ſtomach finds meat ; or, rather, 

where I cat it. 

Tim. *Would * were obedicnt, and knew my 
mind! 

Adem. Where wouldſt thou ſend it? 

Tim. To ſauce thy diſhes, 

Apem. The middle of Nee thou never kneweſt, 
but the extremity of both ends: When thou walt in thy 
gilt, and thy perfume, they mock'd thee u for too much 
curioſity; in thy rags thou knoweſt none, but art de- 
ſpis d for the contrary. There's a medlar for thee, cat 
it. . 

* If not, I would it avere. II could with for thy abſence, though 
uy own company would not be improved, but botched by it. 0 


t What wouldft thou habe] — What commands haſt thou. 
for too much curicſity ; Ion account of thy finical, faſtidious deli- 


cacy. | 
: Jim. 
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Zim. On what I hate, I feed not. 

Apem. Doſt hate a medlar ? 

Tim. Ay, * for it looks like thee. 

Apem. An thou hadſt hated medlars ſooner, thou 
ſhouldſt have lov'd thyſelf better now. What man didſt 
thou ever know unthrift, that was belov'd after his 
means ? 

Tim. Who, without thoſe means thou talk'ſt of, didſt 
thou ever know beloved? 

Apem. Myſelf. 

Tim. I underſtand thee; 7 thou hadſt ſome means to 
keep a dog. 

Apem. What things in the world canſt thou neareſt 
compare to thy flatterers ? 

Tim. Women neareſt ; but men, men are the things 
themſelves. What wouldſt thou do with the world, * 

mantus, if it lay in thy power? 
Aßem. Give it the beaſts, to be rid of the men. 

Jim. Wouldſt thou have thyſelf fall in the confuſion of 
men, and remain a beaſt with the beaſts ? 

 Apem. Ay, Timon. 

Tim. A beaſtly ambition, which the gods grant thee to 
attain to! If thou wert the lion, the fox would beguile 
thee: if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat thee: if thou 
wert the fox, the lion would ſuſpect thee, when, peradven. 
ture, thou wert accus'd by the aſs : if thou wert the als, 
thy dulneſs would torment thee ; and ſtill thou liv*dſt but 
as a breakfaſt to the wolf: if thou wert the wolf, thy gree- 
dineſs would afflict thee, and oft thou ſhouldſt hazard thy 


8 LI z hoks though it lool. 
thou hadſt ſome means to keep a dog] — thou haſt ſhewn it in * own 
preſervation—dog and cynic being {ynonumons terms, | 


life 
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life for thy dinner : wert thou * the unicorn, pride and wrath 
would confound thee, and make thine own ſelf the con. 
queſt of thy fury: wert thou a bear, thou wouldſt be 
kill'd by the horſe ; wert thou a horſe, thou wouldſt be 
ſeiz d by the leopard; wert thou a leopard, thou wert 
* german to the lion, and the ſpots of thy kindred. were 
jurors on thy life: all thy ſafety were * remotion ; and thy 
defence, abſence. What beaſt couldſt thou be, that were 
not ſubject to a beaſt; and what a beaſt art thou 888 
and ſeeſt not thy loſs in transformation? 

Apem. If thou couldſt pleaſe me with ſpeaking to me, 
thou might'ſt have hit upon it here: The commonwealth 


of Athens is become a foreſt of beaſts. 
Tim. How has the als broke the wall, that thou art out 


of the city ? 
Apem. Yonder comes a poet, and a painter : The 


plague of company light upon thee! I will fear to catch 
it, and give way : When I know not what elſe to do, III 


ſee thee again. 
Tim, When there 1s nothing living but thee, thou ſhalt 


be welcome. I had rather be a begg ar's dog than Ape- 


mantus. 
Adem. Thou art { the cap of all the fools alive, 


2 the unicorn, &c. ]—The account given of the unicorn is this: that 
he and the lion being enemies by nature, as ſoon as the lion ſees the 
unicorn, he betakes himſelf to a tree : the unicorn in his fury, and with 
all the ſwiftneſs of his courſe, running at him, ſticks his horn faſt in the 
tree, and then the lion falls upon him and kills him. Hi. Animal, 

* Unicorns may be betray'd with trees.“ 
| „Jul, Cas. AT. S$. 1, Dec. 
* german to the lion] —of the ſame family with him, who— 
« Bears, like the Tard, no brother near the throne. Fe 
> remotion ; removal, ſhifting thy quarters, 
— * bere}—in thy laſt ſpeech, e the ee principal. 


Tim, 


, 


O thou ſweet king⸗ killer, and dear dom 
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Tim. Would thou wert clean enough to ſpit upon. 
A plague on thee ! 
Apem. Thou art too bad to curſe. 
Tim. All villains, that do ſtand by thee, are pure. 
Apem. There is no leproſy, but what * thou peak: ſt. 
Tim. If I name thee.— 
I'd beat thee, - but I ſhould infect my hands. 
Apem. I would my tongue could rot them off. 
Tim. Away, thou iſſue of a mangy dog 
Choler does kill me, that thou art alive; 
I ſwoon to ſee thee. 
Apem. *Would thou wouldlt burſt! 
Tim. Away. 


Thou tedious rogue ! I am forry, 11 ſhall loſe 
A ſtone by thee. 


Apem, Beaſt ! 
Tim. Slave! 
Apem, Toad ! 
Tim, Rogue, rogue, rogue! 
| Apemantus retreats, as going, 
I am fick of this falſe world; and will love nought 


But even the mere neceſſities upon it. 


Then, Timon, preſently prepare thy grave; 


Lie where the light foam of the ſea may beat 


Thy grave-ſtone daily: make thine epitaph, 
That death in me at others' lives may laugh. 


[ Looking on the gold. 
Twixt natural ſon and fire ! thou bright defiler | 
Of Hymen's pureſt bed ! thou valiant Mars ! 
Thou ever young, bein, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 


e 


thou ſpeak* ” thy tongue betrays a ſpice of, 
I. hall laſe a ſtone by thee. by flinging one at thee. | 
Whoſe 
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5 Whoſe bluſh doth thaw the conſecrated ſnow 
That hes on Dian's lap ! thou viſible god, - 
That ſolder'ſt cloſe impoſlibilities, 
And mak'ſt them kiſs ! that ſpeak*ſt with every * 
To every purpoſe ! O thou hᷣ touch of hearts! 
Think, thy ſlave man rebels; and by thy i virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, that beaſts 
May have the world in empire! 
Apem. Would *twere ſo ;— 
But not till I am dead !—T'll fay, thou haſt gold: 
Thou wilt be throng'd to ſhortly. 
Tim. Throng'd to? 
Adem. Ay. 
Tim. Thy back, I pr'ythee. 
Apem. Live, and love thy miſery ! 
Long live fo, and fo die II am quit. [ Exit Apemantus, 


Tim. More things like men ?—Eat, Timon, and abhor 


them. 
Enter Thieves, 


1 Thief. Where ſhould he have this gold? It is ſome 
poor fragment, ſome ſlender ort of his remainder : The 
mere want of gold, and the falling-from of his friends, 
drove him into this melancholy, | 

2 Thief. It is nois'd, he hath a maſs of treaſure. 


2 Thief. Let vs make the aſſay upon him; if he care 


not for't, he will ſupply us eaſily ; if he covetouſly re- 


ſerve it, how ſhall's ger it? 

| 
* W boſe bluſh doth, &c. — Ds 
yon ſimpering dame, 


29 Whoſe face berween her ferks preſages ſnow.” 


a „ teſt. 
4 virtue] —pow erfu} influence. 


2 Thief. 


LEAR, A. IV. 8. 6. Lear. 
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2 Thief. True; for he bears it not about him, tis hid. 
1 Thief. Is not this he? | 
All, Where ? 
2 Thief. Tis his deſcription: 
3 Thief. He; I know him. _ 
All. Save thee, Timon: | 
Tim. Now, thieves ? 
All. Soldiers, not thieves. 
Tim. Both too; and women's ſons. 
All. We are not thieves; but men that much ds want. 
Tim, Your greateſt want is, * you want much. —Of 
. meat 3 | 
Why ſhould you want ? Behold, the earth hath roots; 
Within this mile break forth an hundred ſprings : 
The oaks bear maſt, the briars ſcarlet hips; _ 
The bounteous huſwife, nature, on each buſh 
Lays her full meſs before you. Want? why want ? 
1 7. hief. We cannot live on graſs; on berries, water, 
As beaſts, and birds, and fiſhes. 
Tim. Nor on the beaſts themſelves, the birds, and 
fiſhes. 
You muſt eat men. Yet thanks I muſt lyou con, 
That you are thieves profeſt ; that you work not 
In holier ſhapes : for there is boundleſs theft 
In m limited profeſſions. Raſcal thieves, 
Here's gold: Go, ſuck the ſubtle blood o' the grape, 
Till the high fever ſeeth your blood to froth, 
And ſo 'ſcape hanging: truſt not the phyſician ; 


His antidotes are poiſon, and he lays 
More than you rob: ® take wealth and lives together; ; 


* you want much. Of 3 your want much of meat ?—Are 


you in great want of that ? | 
jou con, |—pgive you. m limited] —regular, lawful. 


* take ]—takes. . 
| Do 
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Do villainy, do, fince you profeſs to do't, 

Like workmen : I'll example you with thievery. 
The ſun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaſt ſea : the moon's an arrant thief, 
And her pale fire ſhe ſnatches from the ſun ; 
The ſea's a thief, whoſe liquid ſurge ® reſolves 


The moon into ſalt tears; the earth's a thief, 
That feeds and breeds by a? compoſture ſtolen 


From general excrement: each thing's a thief ; 
The laws, your curb and whip, in their 4 rough power 
Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourſelves ; away; 
Rob one another. There's more gold : Cut throats ; 
All that you meet are thieves : To Athens, go, 
Break open ſhops; nothing can you ſteal, | 
But thieves do loſe it : Steal not leſs, for this 
IT give you; and gold confound you howſoever! 
Amen. [ Extt, 
3 Thief. He has almoſt charm'd me from my profeſ- 
ſion, by perſuading me to it. 
1 Thief, *'Tis in the malice of mankind, that he thus 
adviſes us; not to have us thrive in our myſtery. 
2 Thief. I' believe him as an enemy, and give over 
my trade, 
1 Thief. Let us firſt ſee peace in Athens: There is no 
time ſo miſerable, but a man may be true. [ Exeunt. 


- 


© reſolves the moon into ſalt tears; the moon's humid appearance, 
and her known influence upon the tides, may juſtify this ſupply of /alt 
tears from her watciy beam. 
MIPS. NicnTt's DREAM, A. II. S. 2. Os. 
Rom. AN D JUL. A. I. S. 4. Mer. 
P compoſture]—compoit, compoſition. | 
. t rough power ]—rigorous, or partial adminiſtration. 
r Ji in the malice of mankind, ]—T his advice proceeds from his ge- 


. neral hatred of the whole ſpecies, not from any particular kindneſs to 
us. 


SCENE 


| 
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SCENE IV; 
Do The Woods, and Timon's Cave. 
Enter Flavius. 


Flav. O you gods ! 
Is yon deſpis d and ruinous man my lord? 
Full of decay and failing? O monument 
And wonder of good deeds evilly beſtow'd ! 
* What an alteration of honour has 


Deſperate want made 


What viler thing upon the earth, than friends, 
Who can bring nobleſt minds to baſeſt ends 
' How rarely does it meet with this time's guiſe, 


When man was wiſh'd to love his enemies: 


Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thoſe that would miſchief me, than thoſe that do 


He has caught me in his eye : I will preſent 


My honeſt grief unto him; and, as my lord, 
Still ſerve him with my life. My deareſt maſter ! 


Timon comes forward from his cave. 


Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 
Flav. Have you forgot me, fir ? 


bat an alteration of Joneur]—Whas a change from an honourable 
Rate, to a ſtate of diſgrace ! 

Hou rarely does it meet, &C. ]—How admirably does the precept, 
which enjoins the love of our enemies, ſuit with the manners of this 
time, wherein we have no other objects of our love but foes, either open 
or concealed : may I therefore rather careſs the former, who avow their 
hoſtile intentions, than thoſe, who, under the maſk of friendſhip, double 
the deep injuries they do.—** Defend me from my friends,” ſays the 
Spaniſh proverb, © and from my enemies I'll defend myſelf.” 
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Tim. Why doſt aſk that? I have forgot all men; 
Then, if thou grant ſt thou art a man, I have 
Forgot thee. | 

Flav. An honeſt poor ſervant of yours. 

Tim. Then I know thee not: 
I n&er had honeſt man about me, I; all 
I kept were knaves, to ſerve in meat to villains. 
Flav. The gods are witneſs, 


Ne'er did poor ſteward wear a truer grief 


For his undone lord, than mine eyes for you. 
Tim, What, doſt thou weep ?—Come nearer ;—then [ 
love thee, | 


Becauſe thou art a woman, * diſclaim'ſt 


Flinty mankind; whoſe eyes do never u give, 
But thorough luſt and laughter. Pity's ſleeping: 


Strange times, that oP with laughing, not with weep- 


ing ! 
Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my lord, 
To accept my grief, and, whilſt this poor wealth laſts, 


To entertain me as your ſteward ſtill. 


Tim. Had I a ſteward 
So true, ſo juſt, and now ſo comfortable: ? 
It almoſt turns my *dangerous nature wild. 
—Let me behold thy face, Surely, this man 
Was born of woman.— 
Forgive my general and exceptleſs rafhneſs, 
7 Perpetual-ſober gods ! I do proclaim 
One honeſt man,—miſtake me not, —But one; 
No more, I pray,—and he is a ſteward. — 


| 


v give, |—grow moiſt, 
v Pity's ſleeping :)—hath loſt her power of . tears. 


* dangerous nature auild.]— drives my ſavageneſs to diſtraction 
mila. It almoſt reconciles me to mankind again. 


Y Perpetual-ſober god whoſe faculties are never diſturbed. = | 
OW 
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How fain would I have hated all mankind, | 
And thou redeem'ſt thyſelf : But all, fave thee, - 
1 fell with curſes. Fi 
Methinks, thou art more honeſt now, than ith ; 
For, by oppreſſing and betraying me, 
Thou mighr'ſt have ſooner got another ſervice : 
For many ſo arrive at ſecond maſters, 
Upon their firſt lord's neck. But tell me true, 
(For I muſt ever doubt, though ne'er ſo ſure). 
Is not thy kindneſs ſubtle, covetous, 
If not a uſuring kindneſs; and as rich men deal gifts, 
Expecting in return twenty for one? 
Flav. No, my moſt worthy maſter, in whoſe breaſt 
Doubt and ſuſpect, alas, are plac'd too late: 
You ſhould have fear'd falſe times, when you did feaſt : 
Suſpect ſtill comes where an eſtate is leaſt. 
That which I ſhew, heaven knows, is merely loye, 
Duty and zeal to your unmatched mind, 
Care of your food and living : and, believe it, 
My moſt honour'd lord, 
For any benefit that points to me, 
Either in hope, or preſent, Pd exchange it 
For this one wiſh, That you had power and wealth 
To requite me, by making rich yourſelf, 

Tim, Look thee, tis ſo !—Thou ſingly honeſt man, 
Here, take :—the gods out of my miſery 
Have ſent thee treaſure, Go, live rich, and happy: 
But thus condition'd ; Thou ſhalt a build from men; 
Hate all, curſe all : ſhew charity to none ; 
But let the famiſh'd fleſh ſlide from the bone, 


2 I fell ]—let fall, ſink, devote to perdition. | 
* build from men; fix thy abode in ſome remote corner, apart from 
all human habitations. 
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Ere thou relieve the beggar : give to dogs 
What thou deny'ſt to men; let priſons ſwallow em, 
Debts wither *em to nothing : Be men like blaſted woods, 


And may diſeaſes lick up their falſe bloods 


And fo, farewel, and thrive. 


Flav. O, let me ſtay, and comfort you, my maſter, 
Tim. If thou har'ſt curſes, 
Stay not ; but fly, whilſt thou art bleſt and free: 


Ne ds thou man, and let me ne'er ſee thee. 
[ Exeunt ſeverally, 


EET v.3CENK.[ 


* The ſame, 
Enter Poct and Painter. 


Pain. As I took note of the * it cannot be far 
where he abides. 

Poet. What's to be thought of him? Does the rumour 
hold for true, that he is ſo full of gold? 

Pain. Certain: Alcibiades reports it; Phrynia and Ty- 
mandra had gold of him: he likewiſe enrich'd poor ſtrag- 
gling ſoldiers with great quantity: Tis ſaid, he gave his 
ſteward a mighty ſum. | pn 


* 'The Poet and Painter, whoſe approach was 1 by Apeman- 
zus in a former ſcene, may be ſuppoſed to have returned to Athens, upon 
finding the Cynic in company with Timon this will account for their 
knowledge, from rumour, of the liberal preſents that had been made to 
the thieves, and his old Reward Flaws. _— — the f/th Adi 


Commences, with apparent advantage. 
Peet, 
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Poet. Then this breaking of his has been but a try for 
his friends ? 

Pain. Nothing elle : you ſhall ſee wink a palm in Athens 
again, and flouriſh with the higheſt. Therefore, tis not 
amiſs, we tender our loves to him, in this ſuppos'd diſtreſs 
of his: it will ſhew honeſtly in us; and is very likely to 
load our purpoſes with what they travel for, if it be a Juſt 
and true report that goes of his having. 

Poet. What have you now to preſent unto him ? | 

Pain. Nothing at this time but my viſitation : N28 
will promiſe him an excellent piece. 

Poet. J muſt ſerve him ſo too; tell him of an intent 
that's coming toward him. 2 

Pain. Good as the beſt, Promiſing is the very air o 
the time: it opens the eyes of expectation: performance 
is ever the duller Þ for his act; and, but in the plainer and 
ſimpler kind of people, the deed of ſaying is quite out 
of uſe. To promiſe is moſt courtly and faſhionable : per- 
formance 1s a kind of will, or teſtament, which argues a 
great ſickneſs in his judgment that makes it. 


Re-enter Timon from his cave, unſzen. 


Tim. Excellent workman ! Thou canſt not Pans a man 
ſo bad as thyſelf. 

Poet. J am thinking, what I ſhall ſay I have provided 
for him: It muſt be *a perſonating of himielf : a fatire 
againſt the ſoftneſs of proſperity ; with a diſcovery of the 
infinite flatteries, that follow youth and opulency. 

Tim. Muſt thou needs ſtand for a villain in thine own 


b for his ad; I for ſubſtituting reality in the room of it. 
© 1 decd of ſaying} —doing as we lay, making our "worn good. 
a perſonating Ia repreſentation. | 
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work? Wilt thou whip thine own faults in other men ? 


Do fo, 1 have gold for thee. 
Poet. Nay, let's ſeek him: 
Then do we fin againſt our own eſtate, 


When we may profit meet, and come too late. . 


Pain, True; 
When the day ſerves, before © black-corner'd night, 
Find what thou n ſt by free and offer'd light. 


Come. 
Tim, I'll meet you at the turn. What a god's gold, 


That he is worſhipp'd in a baſer temple, 


Than where ſwine feed! 


*Tis thou that rigg'ſt the bark, and plow'ſt * the foam; 


Settleſt admired reverence in a ſlave: 


To thee be worſhip! and thy ſaints for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey 
Fit I meet them. 
Poet, Hail ! worthy Timon. 
Pain. Our late noble maſter. 
Tim. Have I once liv'd to ſee two honeſt men ? 
Poet. Sir, 
Having often of your open bounty taſted, 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n off, ? 
Whoſe thankleſs natures—O abhorred ſpirits ! 
Not all the whips of heaven are large enough— 


What! to you! 


Whoſe ſtar- like nobleneſs gave life and influence 


To their whole being! Iam rapt, and cannot cover 


a 


 * Black-corner'd night, J—as obſcure as the TE corner, the not 


ſecret receſs. 
“The duke of dark corners.“ 


Meas, For My as ah IV. S. 3. Lacio. 


The 


f the own ;]—the Wave. 
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The monſtrous bulk of this ingratitude 
With any ſize of words, 
Tim. Let it go naked, men may ſee't the better: 
You, that are honeſt, by being what you are, 
Make them beſt ſeen, and known, 
Pain. He, and myſelf, 
Have travell'd in the great ſhower of your gifts, 
And ſweetly felt it, | 
Tim. Ay, you are honeſt men, 
Pain. We are hither come to offer you our ſervice: 
Tim. Moſt honeſt men ! Why, how ſhall I requite N 
Can you eat roots, and drink cold water? no. 
Both. What we can do, we'll do, to do you ſervice. 
Tim. You are honeſt men: You have heard that I have 
'gold; | 
I am ſure you have : ſpeak truth : you are honeſt men. 
Pain. So it is ſaid, my noble lord: but en 
Came not my friend, nor I. 
Tim. Good honeſt men: — Thou draw'ſt 12 counter- 
feit | 
Beſt in all Athens: oe art, indeed, the beſt ; 
Thou counterfeit'ſt moſt lively. 
Pain. So, fo, my lord. 
Tim, Even fo, ſir, as I ſay :—And, for thy fiction, 
| [ To the Poet. 
Why, thy verſe ſwells with ſtuff ſo fine and ſmooth, 
That thou art even natural in thine art.— 
But, for all this, my honeſt-natur'd friends, 
I muſt needs ſay, you have a little fault: 
Marry, 'tis not monſtrous in you; neither wiſh J, 
You take much pains to mend. 


5 a counterfeit |A portrait. 
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_ Both, Beſeech your honour, 


To make it known to us. 


Tim, You'll take it ill. 

Both, Moſt thankfully, my lord. 

Tim. Will you, indeed? | 

Both, Doubt it not, worthy lord. 

Tim. There's ne'er a one of you but truſts a knave, 
That mightily deceives you. 

Both, Do we, my lord ? 

Tim. Ay, and you hear him cog, fee him diſſemble, 
Know his groſs patchery, love him, feed him, 
Keep in your boſom: yet remain aſſur'd, 
That he's h a made-up villain. 

Pain. I know none ſuch, my lord. 

Poet. Nor I. l 

Tim. Look you, I love you well; I'll give you gold, 
Rid me theſe villains from your e 
Hang them, or ſtab them, drown them in ! a draught, 
Confound them by ſome courſe, and come to me, 
F'lI give you gold enough. 

Both. Name them, my lord, let's know them. 


Tim, You that way, and you this,—* Not two in com- 


Pany,— 
Fach man apart: —all ſingle, and alone, _ 


Yet an arch-villain keeps him company.— 
If, where thou art, two villains ſhall not be, 


[To the Pointe 


Come not near f "Wa wouldſt not reſide 
[To the Poet. 


\ 


* a made-up e Na complete, a a one. 
a draught, |—a Jakes. 
* * tabo in company, Let but one of you go ingly, and he takes 


a villain with him; each of you alone hath a villain in his company, 


1. e. is himſelf a villain. —Þ ut two in, Tc. 


But 


8 


E 
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But where one villain is, then him abandon,— 
Hence! pack ! there's gold, ye came for gold, ye ſlaves: 


Jou have work'd for me, there is payment: Hence ! 


You are an alchymiſt, make gold of that ;— 
Out, raſcal dogs ! Exit, beating and driving them out. 


SCENE 


Enter Flavius, and two Senators. 


Flav. It is in vain that you would ſpeak with Timon 
For he is! ſet ſo only to himſelf, 
That nothing, but himſelf, which looks like man, 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen, Bring us to his cave: 
It is our part, and promiſe to the Athenians, 
To ſpeak with Timon. 

2 Sen, At all times alike 
Men are not ſtill the ſame : Twas time, and griefs, 
That fram'd him thus: time, with his fairer hand, 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 


The 1 man may make him: Bring us to him, 


And chance it as it may. 

Flav. Here is his cave.— 
Peace and content be here ! Lord Timon! Timon! 
Look out, and ſpeak to friends: The Athenians, 

By two of their moſt reverend ſenate, greet thee: : 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 


Enter Timon. 


Tim. Thou ſun, that comfort'ſt, burn Speak, and be 
hang'd ! 


1 {et fo only to himſelf, I ſo addicted to ſolitude, E 
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For each true word, a bliſter, and each falſe 
Be as ma cancerizing to the root o' the tongue, 
Conſuming it with ſpeaking ! 
I Sen. Worthy Timon,— 
Jim Of none but ſuch as you, and you of Timon. 
2 Sen. The ſenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
Tim. I thank them; and would ſend them back the 
plague, 
Could I but catch it for them. 
x Sen. O, forget 5 
What we are ſorry for ourſelves in thee: 
The ſenators, with one conſent of love, 
Intreat thee back to Athens; who have thought 
On ſpecial dignities, which vacant lie 
For thy beſt uſe and wearing. 
2 Sen. They confeſs, 


Toward thee, forgetfulneſs too general, groſs: 


And now the public body, - which doth ſeldom 
Play the recanter, — feeling in itſelf 

A lack of Timon's aid, » hath ſenſe withal 

Of its own fall, reſtraining aid to Timon; 


And fends forth us, to make their ? forrowed render, 


Together with a recompence more fruitful 

Than their offence can weigh down by the dram; 
Ay, even ſuch heaps and ſums of love and wealth, 
As ſhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs, 


mn 2 cancerizing to the . —a cancer in the noot « cauterizing. 

n What we are ſorry for ourſelves in thee, ]—That ill treatment, which 
we ſincerely regret you ſhould ever have experienced. 

* hath ſenſe withal, &c.]—perceive the danger they have incurred by 


refuſing thee ſeaſonable aſſiſtance. 


P forrowed render, &c.—mournful acknowledgment, together with 
an offer of ſuch recompence, as ſhall more than counterpoiſe their of- 
fences, though weighed with the utmoſt exaRtneis—/orrowed tender. 


And 


yd — — 12 oc „„ 


If 


decl 
$ 
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And write in thee the figures of their love, 

Ever to read them thine. | | 
Tim. You witch me in it; 

Surpriſe me to the very brink of tears: 

Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, 


And I'll beweep theſe comforts, worthy ſenators. 


1 Sen. Therefore, ſo pleaſe thee to return with us, 
And of our Athens (thine, and ours) to take 
The captainſhip, thou ſhalt be met with thanks, 
 Allow'd with abſolute power, and thy good name 
Live with authority :—ſo ſoon ſhall we drive back 
Of Alcibiades the approaches wild ; 

Who, like a boar too ſavage, doth root up 

His country's peace. 

2 Sen. And ſhakes his threat'ning ſword 

Againſt the walls of Athens. 

1 Sen. Therefore, Timon, — 


Tim, Well, fir, I will; therefore J will, firs Thus,— 
If Alcibiades kill my countrymen, | 


Let Alcibiades know this of Timon, 

That—Timon cares not. But if he ſack fair Athens, 
And take our goodly aged men by the beards, 

Giving our holy virgins to the ſtain 

Of contumelious, beaſtly, mad-brain'd war; 

Then let him know, —and, tell him, Timon ſpeaks it, 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, : 

cannot chooſe but tell him, that—lI care not, 

And let him * take't at worſt; for their knives care not 
While you have throats to anſwer : for myſelf, 
There's not a whittle in the unruly camp, 


4 Allow'd with] —Eftabliſhed in, inveſted with. 

* take't at worſt ;]—put the moſt unfavourable conſtruction __ my 
Geclaration, 

a Whittle] —2a pal try knife. 


But 
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But I do prize it at my love, before 
The reverend'ſt throat in Athens. So I leave you 
To the protection of the proſperous gods, 
As thieves to keepers. 

Flav. Stay not, all's in vain. 

Tim. Why, I was writing of my epitaph, 

It will be ſeen to-morrow; My long ſickneſs 
Of health, and living, now begins to mend, 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live ſtill; 
Be Alcibiades your plague, you his, 
And laſt fo long enough ! 

1 Sen. We ſpeak in vain. 

Tim. But yet I love my country ; and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck, | 
As common bruit doth put it. 

1 Sen. That's well ſpoke. 

Tim. Commend me to my loving countrymen, 

1 Sen. Theſe words become your lips as they pak 

through them. 

2 Sen. And enter in our ears, like great triumphers 
In their applauding gates. 

Tim. Commend me to them; 
And tell them, that, to eaſe them of their griefs, 
Their fears of hoſtile ſtrokes, their aches, loſſes, 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes 
That nature's fragil veſſel doth ſuftain 
In life's uncertain voyage, I will ſome kindneſs do them: 
I'll teach them to * wild Alcibiades' wrath. 


e To the protection of the proſperous * as thieves to keepers. ]--To 
the guardianſhip of the bliſsful deities, as thieves are left in cuſtody of 
the jailor, to be reſerved for condign puniſhment. _ 

u My long fickneſs, &c.]—The diſeaſe of life draws towards it's pe- 
riod, and my diſſolution will ſpeedily crown my wiſhes, 

* As common bruit ad put it.]J—As common fame gives me out. 


2 Sen. 


{ 
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2 Sen, I like this well, he will return again. 
Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my cloſe, 
That mine 'own ule invites me to cut down, 
And ſhortly muſt I fell it: Tell my friends, 
Tell Athens, 7 in the ſequence of degree, 
From high to low throughout, that whoſo pleaſe 
To ſtop affliction, let him take his haſte, 
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe, 
And hang himſelf :—I pray you, do my greeting. 
Flav. Trouble him no further, thus you ſtill ſhall find 
him. 
Tim. Come not to me again: but ſay to Athens, 
Timon hath made his everlaſting manſion 
Upon the beached verge of the ſalt flood ; 


Which once a day with his * emboſſed froth 


The turbulent ſurge ſhall cover; thither come, 
And let my grave-ſtone be your oracle, — 
Lips, let four words go by, and language end: 
What is amiſs, plague and infection mend 
Graves only be men's works; and death, their gain! 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign, 
| Exit Timon. 
1 Sen. His diſcontents are unremoveably 
Coupled to nature. 
2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead: let us return, 
And ſtrain what other means is left unto us 
In our Þ dear peril. | 
1 Sen. It requires ſwift foot. [ Excunt. 


in the ſequence of degree, |—methodically. ' 
* ebe, ge 
* emboſſed froth] —ſwollen froth. When a deer foams at the mouth, 
he is faid to be embed. 
dear] —dread, great, immediate. 


SCENE 


830 | TIMON OF A 1 8 H E N 8. 


SCENE II. 
The Walls of Athens. 


Enter two other Senators, with @ Meſſenger. 


1 Sen. Thou haſt © painfully diſcover'd ; are his files 
As full as thy report? 
Meſ. IJ have ſpoke the leaſt : 
Beſides, his expedition promiſes 
Preſent approach. 
2 Sen. We ſtand much hazard, if they bring not Ti- 
mon. 
Meſ. I met a courier, d one mine ancient friend ;— 
Who, though in general part we were oppos'd, 
Yet our old love * made a particular force, 
And made us ſpeak like friends :—this man was riding 
From Alcibiades to Timon's cave, 
With letters of entreaty, which imported 
His fellowſhip i the cauſe againft your city, 
In part for his ſake mov'd. 


Enter the other Senators, 


1 Sen. Here come our brothers, 

3 Sen, No talk of Timon, nothing of him expect. — 
The enemies' drum is heard, and fearful {ſcouring 
Doth choak the air with duſt : In, and prepare; 
Ours is the fall, I fear, our foes the ſnare. [ Exeunt. 


< painfully diſcover'd;]—been diligent in "ty diſcoveries. 
d one}—once. e Who, |—Whom. 


f made a particular force, |—wrought ſo forcibly, as to bring on 2 


little friendly converſation. 


SCENE 


8 CEMNK IV. 
Changes to Timon's Cave. 
Enter a Soldier, feeking Timon. 
Sol. By all deſcription, this ſhould be the place. 
Who's here? ſpeak, ho !—No anfwer ?—s What is this? 
Timon is dead, who hath out-ſtretch'd his ſpan : 
Some beaſt rear'd this; there does not live a man. 
Dead, ſure; and this his grave. What's on this tomb? 
I cannot read ; the character Pll take with wax; 
Our captain hath in every figure {kill ; 
An ag'd interpreter, though young in days: 


Before proud Athens he's ſet down by this, 1 
Whoſe fall the mark of his ambition is. [ Exit- 


SCENE V. 
Before the Walls of Athens. 


Trumpets ſeund. Enter Alcibiades, with bis powers, 


Alc. Sound to this — and laſcivious town 
Our terrible approach. 


[Sound a parley. The Senators appear upon the walls, 


Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meaſure, making your wills 
* The ſcope of juſtice ; till now, myſelf, and ſuch 


* What is this *——rear'd ]—Heap of earth ſurely ſome beaſt 
muſt have raiſed this rude pile, for here does'n not live a man to do it 
read this, 

Dead, fure;]—Timon is certainly dead. 

: et down]—encamped. 

a He ſcope of juſtice ;]—Your arbitrary rule in Judicial determina- 
ions. 


Vol. v. 1 As 
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As ſlept within the ſhadow of your power, 

Have wander'd with our! traverſt arms, and breath'd 
Our ſufferance vainly: Now the time is m fluſh, 
When cerouching marrow, in the bearer ſtrong, 
Cries of itſelf, No more: now breathleſs wrong 


Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of eaſe; 


And purſy inſolence ſhall break his wind, 
With fear and horrid flight. 

1 Seu. Noble, and young, 
When thy firſt griefs were but a mere conceit, 


Ere thou hadſt power, or we had cauſe to fear, 


We ſent to thee ; to give thy rages balm, 
To wipe out our ingratitude with loves | 
Above their quantity, 

2 Sen. So did we woo 
Transformed Timon to our city's love, 
By humble meſſage, and by o promis'd means; 
We were not all unkind, nor all deſerve 
The common ſtroke of war. | 

1 Sen. Theſe walls of ours 
Were not erected by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs : v nor are they ſuch, 


That theſe great towers, trophies, and ſchools ſhould fall 


For private faults * in them. 
2 Sen, Nor are they living, 
Who were the motives that you firſt went out ; 


I traverſt]—acroſs, 
n f4/, &c.]—mature, the critical period is arrived. 


® crouching marrow, |—The marrow was eſteemed the ſource of 
ſtrength. —The alluſion is to a camel 4nee/ing to take up his load, and 


riſing when he can bear no more. 


promis d means ; I—a promiſe of re- eſtabliſhing his fortune ro- 


mis d mends—of a general reparation. 
P nor are they ſuch, thy grievances of ſuch magnitude. 


1 zz them. I their authors, thoſe that cauſed your griefs. 


Shame, 


f 


J- 
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Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceſs 
Hath broke their hearts. March, noble lord, 
Into our city with thy banners ſpread : | 
By decimation, and a tithed death, 
(If thy revenges hunger for that food, 
Which nature loaths) take thou the deſtin'd tenth ; 
And by the hazard of the ſpotted die, 
Let die the ſpotted. 

1 Sen. All have not offended; 
For thoſe that were, it is not * {quare, to take, 
On thoſe that are, revenges: crimes, like lands, 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman, 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage: 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thoſe kin, 
Which, in the bluſter of thy wrath, muſt fall 
With thoſe that have offended : like a ſhepherd, 


Approach the fold, and cull the infected forth, 


But kill not v all together. 
2 Sen, What thou wilt, 
Thou rather ſhalt enforce it with thy mile, 
Than hew to't with thy ſword. 

1 Sen. Set but thy foot 
Againſt our * rampir'd gates, and they ſhall ope; 
80 thou wilt ſend thy gentle heart before, 
To ſay, thou'lt enter friendly. 

2 Sen. Throw thy glove, | 
Or any token of thine honour elſe, 


that they wanted cunning, ]==that they were not wiſe enough to pre- 
vent your bantſhment. 
Let die the ſpotted. ]=Let the guilty ſuffer by the chance of the 
ice, | 
Hare, -u, equitable. 
40 together] —indiſcriminately. 
rampir en fortified, 
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That thou wilt uſe the wars as thy redreſs, 
And not as our confuſion, all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town, till we 
Have ſeal'd thy full deſire. | 
Alc. Then there's my glove ; 
Deſcend, and open your v uncharged ports: 
Thoſe enemies of Timon's, and mine own, 
Whom you yourſelves ſhall ſet out for reproof, 
Fall, and no more: and, — to atone your fears 
With my more noble meaning, — not a man 
Shall paſs his quarter, or offend the ftream 
Of regular juſtice in your city's bounds, 
But ſhall be remedy'd, to your public laws 
| At heavieſt anſwer. 3 
Both. Tis moſt nobly ſpoken. 
Ac. Deſcend, and keep your words. 


Enter a Soldier. 


Sol. My noble general, Timon is dead; 
Entomb'd upon the very hem o' the ſea: 
And, on his grave-ſtone, this inſculpture ; which 
With wax I brought away, whoſe ſoft impreſſion 
Interpreteth for my poor ignorance. 


[Alcibiades reads the epitaph.] 


Here lies @ wretched corſe, of wretched ſoul bereft : 

1 Seek not my name: A plague conſume you wicked cailifs 
i: | | * = 
5 | 


Y uncharged ports: Iunaſſailed gates. | | | 

to atone your fears, &c.)—to relieve you from all undue apprenen- 
on of ſeverity, not a ſoldier ſhall quit his tation, nor commit the leak 
outrage within your walls, but he ſhall anſwer it ſtrictly to the law. 


Her 
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Here lie J Timon; who, alive, all living men did hate : 
| Paſs by, and curſe thy fill; but paſs, and * flay not bere thy 
gait. 


Theſe well expreſs in thee thy latter ſpirits : 
Though thou abhor'dſt in us our human griefs, 
Scorn'dſt our Þ brain's flow, and thoſe our droplets which 
From niggard nature fall, yet rich conceit 
Taught thee to make vaſt Neptune weep for aye 
On thy low grave, on faults forgiven,—Dead 
Is noble Timon; of whoſe memory 
Hereafter more.—Bring me into your city, 
And I will uſe the olive with my ſword : 
Make war breed peace; make peace © ſtint war; make 
each 
Preſcribe to other, as each other's 9 leach. 
Let our drums ftrike. oc [ Exeunt. 


s 22 not here thy gait.]—tarry not here. 


d brain's flow, droplets] —our tears Brine's flay—ſalt tears 
{mall drops. 
* tint} — control the rage of. each. I phyſician. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 


, 


PROLOGUE. 


Ty O houſholds, both alike in dignity, 
In fair Verona, where wwe lay our ſcene, 
From ancient grudge break to new mutiny, 
Where civil blood makes civil hands unclean. 
From forth the fatal loins of theſe two foes 
A pair of ftar-croft lovers take their life; 
Whoſe miſadventur'd piteous overthrows 
Do, with their death, bury their parents* ſtrife. 
The fearful paſſage of their death-mark'd love, 
And the continuance of their parents rage, 
Which, but their children's end, nought could remove, 
1s now the two hours traffic of our ſtage ; 
The which if you with patient ears attend, 
What here ſhall miſs, our toil ſpall ſtrive to mend. 


PERSONS 


PERSONS REPRESENTED. 


ESCALUS, Prince of VERONA. 
PARIS, Kinſman to the Prince. 
MONTAGUE, 7 Heads of two Houſes, at variance with each 
CAPULET, other. | 

ROMEO, Son to MoxnTacvue. 

. 3 g Friends of 9 

TYBALT, Kinſman to CAPULET. 

An oLD Max, his Couſin. 

FRIAR LAWRENCE, a Franciſcan. 

FRIAR JOHN, of the ſame Order. 

BALTHASAR, Servant to Romeo. 

SAMPSON, 
GREGORY, 
ABRAM, Servant to MoNrTAGUE. 
Three Mus1cians. 

PETER. 


LADY MONTAGUE, Wife to MonTacus. 

LADY CAPULET, Wife to CapuLET. 

JULIET, Daughter to CAruLET, in love with Romeo, 
NuRsE to JULIET. - 


{ Servants to CAPULET. 


CHoRUs—PaAGr, Boy to Parts, an OFFICER, an APOTHECARY. 


Citizens of Verona, ſeveral Men and Women, relations to both 
Houſes ; Maſkers, Guards, Watch, and other Attendants. 


The SCENE, in the beginning of the fifth AF, is in Man- 
tua ; during all the reſt of the play, at Verona. 


„* THis was probably one of our eee earlieſt tragical pro- 
ductions, being written, as is ſuppoſed, about the year 1595, though it 
did not aſſume it's preſent form before the year 1599. In the conduct 
of his drama, founded principally on a poem, entitled, The tragical 
Hiſtory of Romeus and Juliet,” Shakſpeare is ſaid to have deviated 
but very little from the truth. | 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


ACT i 3 YE 
A Street. 


| Enter Sampſon and Gregory, two Servants of Capulet. 


Sam. GRECORV. o* my word, we'll not * carry coals, 
Greg. No, for then we ſhould be colliers. 
Sam. I mean, an we be in“ choler, we'll draw. 
Greg. Ay, while you live, draw your neck out of the 
collar. ; | 
Sam, I ſtrike quickly, being mov'd. 
Greg. But thou art not quickly moy'd to ftrike. 
Sam. A dog of the houſe of Montague moves me. 
Greg. To move, is—to ſtir; and to be valiant, is—to 
ſtand to it : therefore, if thou art moy'd, thou runn'ſt 


away. 


2 carry coals.) —pocket affronts, bear inſults tamely. 
Hen. V. A. III. S. 2. Boy: 


« Choler, my lord, if rightly taken.“ | 
HEN. IV. Part I, A. II. S. 4. Bard. 


Sam. 


d choler,] 
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Sam. A dog of that houſe ſhall move me to ſtand: T 
will take the wall of any man or maid of Montague's. 

Greg. That ſhews thee a weak ſlave; for the weakeſt - 
goes to the wall. | | 

Sam. True; and therefore women, being the weaker 
veſſels, are ever thruſt to the wall: therefore I will puſh 
Montague's men from the wall, and thruſt his maids to 
the wall. 

Greg. The quarrel is between our maſters, and us their 
men. 

Sam. *Tis all one, I will ſhew myſelf a tyrant: when I 
have fought with the men, I will be cruel with the maids; 
I will cut off their heads. 

Greg. The heads of the maids? 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden- 
heads; take it in what ſenſe thou wilt. 

Greg. They muſt take it in ſenſe that feel it. 

Sam, Me they ſhall feel, while I am able to ſtand: and, 

*tis known, I am a pretty piece of fleſh. 

Greg. *Tis well, thou art not fiſh ; if thou hadſt, thou 

hadſt been Poor John. Draw thy tool ; here comes two 


of the houſe of the Montagues. 
Enter Abram and Balthgſar. | 


Sam. My naked 255 Is out; quarrel, I will back 
thee, 

Greg, How? turn thy back, and run? 

. ̃ pA 

Greg. No, marry ; I fear thee! 

Sam. Let us take the law of our ſides ; let them begin. 

Greg, I will frown, as 1 + rae by; and let them take it 
as ty 1 


\ 


Sam. 
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Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
them; which is a diſgrace to them, if they bear it. 
Ar. Do you bite your thumb at us, ſir ? 
Sam. I do bite my thumb, ſir. 
Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, ſir? 
Sam, Is the law on our fide, if 1 ſay—ay ? 
Greg. No. 
Sam, No, fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, f ſir; bot 
I bite my thumb, fir. 
Greg. Do you quarrel, ſir ? 
Abr. Quarrel, fir ? no, fir. 
Sam. If you do, fir, I am for you; I ſerve as good a 
man as you. 
Abr, No better. 
Sam. Well, fir. 


* 


5 Enter Benvolio. 


Greg. Say- better; here comes one of my maſter's 
kinſmen. 
Sam. Yes, better, ſir. 
. | 
Sam. Draw, if you be men.—Gregory, remember ©thy 
ſmaſhing blow. [ They fight. 
Ben. Part, fools ; put up your ſwords ; A 
You know not what you do, 


Emer bali. 


Tyb. What, art thou drawn among theſe heartleſs 
hinds ? 
Turn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death. 


© 1 awill bite my s at them; -in token of contem Apt. 


* thy fwaſhing _ J- to lay on luſtily. B 
2h, 


: 
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Ben. I do but keep the peace; put up thy ſword, 
Or manage it to part theſe men with me. 

Tyb. What, drawn, and talk of peace? I hate the word, 
As I hate hell, all Montagues, and thee ; 
Have at thee, coward. 


Enter three or four atizens, with clubs. 


Cit. Clubs, bills, and Partizan ſtrike! beat them 
down ! 
Down with the Capulets! an with the Montagues ! 


Enter old Capulet, in his gown ; and Lady Capulet. 


Cap. What noiſe is this? Give me my long ſword, 
ho ! 
Le. Cap. A crutch, a crutch Why call you for a 


ſword ? 
Cap. My 11 I oy old Montague is come, 


And flouriſhes his blade in ſpight of me. 


Enter old Montague and Lady Montague. 


Hold me not, let me 


Mon. Thou villain, Capulet,— 


| go. : 
La. Mon. Thou ſhalt not ſtir one foot to ſeek a foe. 


Enter Prince, with attendants. 


Prin. Rebellious ſubje&s, enemies to peace, 
Profaners of this neighbour-ſtained ſteel, 
Will they not hear ?—what, ho! you men, you beaſts,— 
That quench the fire of your pernicious rage 
With purple fountains iſſuing from your veins, — 
| On 
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On pain of torture, from thoſe bloody hands 
Throw your © miſ-temper'd weapons to the ground, 
And hear the ſentence of your moved prince, 
Three civil brawls, bred of an airy word, 
By thee, old Capulet, and Montague, 
Have thrice diſturb'd the quiet of our ſtreets ; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens 
Caſt by their grave beſeeming ornaments, 
To wield old * partizans, in hands as old, 
Cankred with peace, to part your cankred hate: 
If ever you diſturb our ſtreets again, 
Your lives ſhall pay the forfeit of the peace, 
For this time, all the reſt depart away : 
| You, Capulet, ſhall go along with me; 
And, Montague, come you this afternoon, 
To know our further pleaſure in this caſe, 
To old s Free- town, our common judgment-place, 
Once more, on pain of death, all men depart. 
8 ¶ Exeunt Prince, Capulet, c. 
Mon. Who ſet this ancient quarrel new abroach? 
Speak, nephew, were you by, when it began ? 
Ben. Here were the ſervants of your adverſary, 
And yours, cloſe fighting ere I did approach: 
I drew to part them; in the inſtant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his ſword prepar d; 
Which, as he breath'd defiance to my ears, 
He ſwung about his head, and cut the winds, 
Who, nothing hurt withal, hiſs'd him in ſcorn : 
While we were interchanging thruſts and blows, | 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part, 
Till the prince came, who parted either part. 


mi/- -temper*d|—angry. 7 . 
8 F ree-town, I the town-houſe, or hall. 


La. Mau. 
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La. Mon. O, where is Romeo ?—ſaw you him to-day ? 


Right glad I am, he was not at this fray. 


Ben. Madam, an hour before the worſhipp'd ſun 


Peer'd forth the golden window of the eaſt, 

A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 

Where—underneath the grove of ſycamour, 

That weſtward rooteth from the city* ſide— 

So early walking did I ſee your fon : 

Towards him I made ; but he was 'ware of me, 

And ſtole into the covert of the wood : 

I, meaſuring his affections by my own, — 

That moſt are buſied when they are moſt alone,— 

Purſu'd my humour, not purſuing him, 

And gladly ſhunn'd who gladly fled from me. 
Mon. Many a morning hath he there been ſeen, 

With tears augmenting the freſh morning's dew, 

Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep * 

But all ſo ſoon as the all- cheering ſun 

Should in the furtheſt eaſt begin to draw 

The ſhady curtains from Aurora's bed, 

Away from light ſteals home my heavy ſon, 

And private in his chamber pens himſelf ; 

Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out, 

And makes himſelf an artificial night: 

Black and portentous muſt this humour prove, 

Unleſs good counſel may the cauſe remove. 
Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the cauſe *? ? 
Mon, I neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 
Ben. Have you importun'd him by any means ? 
Mon. Both by myſelf, and many other friends : 

But he, his own affections' counſelor, | 

Is to himſelf— will not ſay, how true 

But to himſelf ſo ſecret and ſo cloſe, 


So 


© a 


FF 
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So far from ſounding and diſcovery, 

As is the bud bit with an envious worm, 

Ere he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to the air, 

Or dedicate his beauty to h the ſun. 

Could we but learn from whence his ſorrows grow, 
We would as willingly give cure, as know. 


Enter Romeo , at a diſtance, 


Ben. See, where he comes: So pleaſe you, ſtep aſide ; 
I'll know his grievance, or be much deny'd. 
Mon. I would, thou wert ſo happy by thy ſtay, 
To hear true ſhrift. Come, madam, let's away. | 
8 [ ZExeunt, 
Ben, Good morrow, coulin. 
Rom. Is the day ſo young? : 
Ben. But new ſtruck nine. 
Rom. Ay me! ſad hours ſeem long. 
Was that my father that went hence ſo faſt ? 
Ben. It was: — What ſadneſs lengthens Romeo's hours? 
Rom. Not having that, which, having, makes them 
ſhort. 
Ben, In love? 
Rom. Out 
Ben. Of love? | 
Rom. Out of her favour, where I am in love. 
Ben. Alas, that love, ſo gentle in his view, 
Should be ſo tyrannous and rough 1 in Proof! 
Rom. Alas, that love, whoſe view is muffled ſtill, 
Should, without eyes, & ſee path- ways to his will! 


* the ſun.] — the ſame. 
' To hear true ſprift.]— To get ata fair confeſſion. 


k ſee path-auaps to his will ! find means to execute his miſchievous 
intentions. 
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Wie mai Je dine }—O me !—What fray was s here: * 
Vet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 1 
Here's much to do with hate, but more with love: 
Why then, O brawling love! O loving hate! 7 
O any thing, of nothing firſt create! 1100 
O heavy lightneſs ! ſerious vanity! 7 
Mil-ſhapen chaos of well-ſeeming forms! 

Feather of lead, bright ſmoke, cold fire, ſick health ! 
Still-waking ſleep, that is not what it is !— - 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this. V 991 
Doſt thou not laugh? 2 E 
Ben. No, coz, [ rather weep. 
Rom. Good heart, at what ? 


= 


Ben. At thy good heart's oppreſſion. 
Rom. Why, ſuch is m love's tranſgreſſion,— c 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my breaft ; 
Which thou wilt n propagate, to have it preſt g 
With more of thine : this love, that thou haſt ſnown, ( 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own. , 
Love is a ſmoke rais'd with the fume of ſighs ; 
Being purg'd, a fire ſparkling in lovers' eyes; 
Being vex'd, a fea nouriſh'd with lovers” tears: 
What is it elſe ? a madneſs moſt diſcreet, | E 
A choaking gall, and a preſerving ſweet. = =». 
Farewel, my coz. e {Omg 8 
Ben. Soft, I will go along; ; | : T 
An if you leave me ſo, you do me wrong. 81 
Rom. Tut, I have loſt myſelf; I am not here; D 


This is not Romeo, he's ſome other where. 
Here „Iichin this breaſt. | | 
mn love's tranſgreſſion. — miſtaken kindreſs. 


® propagate, —increaſe. | 
Being purg d,] When t1u'y pure. 5 
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Ben. Tell me ?1n ſadneſs, who ſhe is you love? 
Rom. What, ſhall I groan, and tell thee ? 
Ben. Groan ? why, no; 
But ſadly tell me, who. 
Rom. Bid a ſick man in ſadneſs make his will: — 
O word ill urg'd to one that is ſo ill 
In ſadneſs, couſin, I do love a woman. 
Ben. I aim'd ſo near, when I ſuppos'd you lov'd. 
Rom. A right good markſman !—And ſhe's fair I love. 
Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is ſooneſt hit. 
Rom. Well, in that hit, you miſs: ſhe'll not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow, ſhe hath Dian's wit; 
And, 4% in ſtrong proof of chaſtity well arm'd, 
From love's weak childiſh bow ſhe lives unharm'd, 
She will not ſtay the fiege of loving terms, 
Nor bide the encounter of aſſailing eyes, 
Nor ope her lap to ſaint-ſeducing gold: 
O, ſhe is rich in beauty: only poor, 
That, when ſhe dies, * with her dies beauty s ſtore. 
Ben. Then ſhe hath ſworn, that ſhe will ſtill live 
chaſte ? 0 


Rom. She hath, and in that ſparing makes huge waſte; 
For beauty, ſtarv'd with her ſeverity, 
Cuts beauty off from all poſterity. 
She is too fair, too wiſe; * wiſely too fair, 
Io merit bliſs by making me deſpair : 
She hath forſworn to love; and, in that vow, 
Do 1 live dead, that live to tell it now. 


in faduefe,]—ferionlly. 
A in ſtrong proof of chaſtity ]—mn chaſtity of ſtrong proof. 
r evith her dies beauty s ffore. |—with beauty dies her ſtore. 
| « Thy end is truth's and beauty's doom and date.“ 
Pog us, 592. 
, with too fair, I—her charms are daſhed with too much cruelty. 


K k 2 Ben, 
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Ben. Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 
Rom. O, teach me how I ſhould forget to think. 
Ben. By giving liberty unto thine eyes; 
Examine other beauties. | 
Rom. "Tis the way 
To call her's, exquiſite, © in queſtion more: 
Theſe happy maſks, that kiſs fair ladies' brows, 
Being black, put us in mind they hide the fair; 
He, that is ſtrucken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treaſure of his eye-ſight loſt: 
Shew me a miſtreſs that 1s paſling fair, 
What doth her beauty ſerve, but as a note 
Where I may read, who paſs'd that paſſing fair? 
Farewel; thou canſt not teach me to forget. 
Ben. I'Il * pay that doctrine, or elſe die in debt. 
| | | [ Exennt, 


en . 
A Street. 


Enter Capulet, Paris, and Servant. 


Cap. And Montague is bound as well as T, 
In penalty alike z and *tis not hard, I think, 
For men fo old as we to keep the peace. 

Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both, 
And pity tis, you liv'd at odds fo long. 
But now, my lord, what ſay you to my ſuit ? 


© #n queſtion more : |—more frequently to my recollection. 
u Theſe happy maſks, ]—Such as were then worn by ladies at the the- 
atre. « As theſe black maſks, &c.”* © 
Ma As. ror Meas. A, II. S. 4. 4% 
* pay] —eſtabliſn it, make it current. 


Cap. 
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Cap. But ſaying o'er what I have ſaid before : 
My child 1s yet a ſtranger in the world, 


She hath not ſeen the change of fourteen years; 


Let two more ſummers wither in their pride, 

Ere we may think her ripe to be a bride. 
Par. Younger than ſhe are happy mothers made. 
Cap. And too ſoon marr'd are thoſe fo early made. 

The earth hath ſwallow'd all my hopes but ſhe, 

She is the hopeful 7 lady of my earth: 

But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart, 

My will to her conſent 1s but a part ; 

An ſhe agree, within her ſcope of choice 


Lies my confent and fair according voice. 
This night I hold an old accuſtom'd feaſt, 


Whereto I have invited many a gueſt, 

Such as J love; and you, among the ſtore, 

One more, moſt welcome, make my number more. 
At my poor houſe, look to behold this night 


Earth-treading ſtars, that make dark heaven light: 


Such comfort, as do luſty young men feel 


When well-apparell'd * April on the heel 


Of limping winter treads, even ſuch delight 


Among freſh female buds ſhall you this night 


Inherit at my houſe; hear all, all ſee, 
And hke her moſt, whoſe merit moſt ſhall be: 


Search among view of many : mine, being one, 
May ſtand in number, though in reckoning none, 


Y lady of my earth :]—my ole heireſs. 3 
Earth treading ſtart,]—Earthly beauties that echpſe them. 
April In that ſeaſon when they are moſt diſpoſed to love and 
gaety, 1 | 
> May fland in number, though in reckoning none. | — 
| Our cempell'd fins VE] 
« Fand more for number than for accompt, 1. e. eſtimation. 
| Mx as. For Mgas. A. II. S. 4. Ang. 
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Come, go with me: Go, firrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona; find thoſe perſons out, - 
Whoſe names are written there; and to them ſay, 
My houſe and welcome on their pleaſure ſtay. | 
* | Exennt Capulct and Paris, 

Serv. Find them out, whoſe names are written here? It 
1s written—that the ſhoemaker ſhould meddle with his 
yard, and the tailor with his laſt, the fiſher with his pen- 
cil, and the painter with his nets; but I am ſent to find 
out thoſe perſons, whoſe names are here writ, and can ne- 
ver find what names the writing perſon hath here writ, I 
muſt to the learned: In good time. 


Enter Benvolio and Romeo. 


Ben. Tut, man ! one fire burns out another's burning, 
One pain is leſſen'd by another's anguiſh ; 

Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning ; 

One deſperate grief cures with another's languiſh : 

Take thou ſome new infection to thine eye, 

And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 

Rom, Your plantain leaf is excellent for that. 

Ben. For what, I pray thee ? 

Rom. For your broken ſhin. 

Ben. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? 

Rom. Not mad, but bound more than a madman is ; ; 

Shut up in priſon, kept without my food, 

Whipt, and tormented, and Good-e'en, good fellow. 
Serv. God 8¹ good &en.—I pray, ſir, can you read? 
Rom. Ay, mine own fortune in my miſery. 

Serv. Perhaps you have learn'd it without book : 

But I pray, can you read any thing you ſee? _ 


Rom. Ay, if 1 know the letters, and the language. 
Herve 
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Serv. Ye ſay honeſtly; Reſt you merry ! 
Row. Stay, fellow; I can read. 


[He reads the liſt.] 


Signior Martino, and his wife, and daughters ; County An- 
ſelm, and his beauteous fijters ; The lady widow of Vitruvio 
Signior Placentio, and his lovely nieces; Mercutio, and his 
brother Valentine; Mine uncle Capulet, his wife, and daugh- 
ters; My fair niece Rgſaline; Livia; Signior Valentio, and 
his couſin Tybalt ; Lucio, and the lively Helena, 


A fair aſſembly ; Whither ſhould they come? 
Serv. Up. 
Rom. Whither ? 5 
Serv. To ſupper, to our houſe. 
Rom. Whole houle ? 
Serv. My maſter's. 
Rem. Indeed, I ſhould have aſk'd you that before. 
Serv. Now I'll tell you without aſking: My maſter is 
the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not of the houſe of 
Montagues, I pray, come and cruſh a cup of wine. Reſt 
you merry. 
Ben. At this ſame ancient fraſt of Capulet's 
Sups the fair Roſaline, whom thou ſo lov'ſt; 
With all the admired beauties of Verona: 
Go thither; and, with unattainted eye; 
Compare her face with ſome that I ſhall ſhow, 
And I will make thee think thy ſwan a Crow. 
| Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains ſuch falſhood, then turn tears to fires! 
And theſe, —who, often drown'd, could never die,— 
Tranſparent hereticks, be burnt for liars! 


© criſb a cup of wine.]—crack a bottle. 
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One fairer than my love! the all-ſeeing ſun 
Ne'er ſaw her match, ſince firſt the nd begun. 


Ben. Tut! Tut! you ſaw her fair, none elle being by, 


Herſelf pois'd with herſelf in either eye: 

But in thoſe cryſtal ſcales, let there be weigh'd 

4 Your lady's love againſt ſome other maid 

That I will ſhew you, ſhining at this feaſt, 

And ſhe ſhall ſcant ſhew well, that now ſhews beſt. 
Rom. I'II go along, no ſuch ſight to be ſhewn, 


But to rejoice in ſplendor of mine own.  [Exeunt, 


N E UL 
A room in Capulet's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Capulet and Nurſe. 


E. Cap. Nurſe, where s my daughter! ? call her forth 


to me. 
Nurſe. Now, by my maiden-head, Vat twelve year 
| old, — 
bade her come.— What, lamb ! 1 lady- bird. 
God forbid !- here's this girl? — what, Juliet! 


Enter Juliet. 


Jul. How now, who calls? 
Nurſe, Your mother. 
Jul. Madam, I am here; what is your will ? 
La. Cap. This is the matter : A we leave 
___awhile, | 
We muſt talk 1 in ſecret. —Nurſe, come back again; 


W 


* Your lady's er love for this lady. 
J have 
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have remember'd me, thou ſhalt hear our counſel, 

Thou know'ſt, my daughter's of a pretty age. 
Nurſe. *Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour, 
La. Cap. She's not fourteen. 
Nurſe. I'll lay fourteen of my teeth, — 

And yet, © to,my teen be it poken, I have but four,—- 


- 


She's not fourteen : How long is't now to Lammas- tide ? 


La. Cap. A fortnight, and odd days. 

Nurſe. Even or odd, of all days in the year, 
Come Lammas-eve at night, ſhall ſhe be fourteen, 
| Suſan and ſhe,—God reſt all Chriſtian ſouls !— 

Were of an age.—Well, Suſan is with God ; 
She was too good for me: But, as I ſaid, 
On Lammas-eve at night ſhall ſhe be fourteen ; 
That ſhall ſhe, marry ; I remember it well. 
Tis ſince f the earthquake now eleven years; 
And ſhe was wean' d, — I never ſhall forget it,. 
Of all the days of the year, upon that day: 
For I had then laid wormwood to my dug, 
Sitting i' the ſun under the dove-houſe wall, 
My lord and you were then at Mantua ;— 

Nay, I do bear a brain: — but, as I ſaid, 

When it did taſte the wormwood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool! 
To ſee it teachy, and fall out with the dug. 
Shake, quoth the dove-houſe : twas no need, I trow, 
To bid me trudge. 
And ſince that time it is eleven years: 

For then ſne could ſtand alone; nay, by the rood, 
She could have run and waddled all about. 


© to my teen to my „ 
the earthquake]—probably alluding to an earthquake felt in Eng- 


land on the 6th of April, 1581. 
For 
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For even the day before, ſhe broke her brow : 
And then my huſband—God be with his ſoul ! 
A was a merry man; took up the child; 325 
Yea, quoth he, doſt thou fall upon thy face? © 8 
Thou wilt fall backward, when thou haſt more wit 5 © © 
Wilt thou not, Jule? and, by my holy dam, 
The pretty wretch left crying, and ſaid— 4h: 
To ſee now, how a jeſt ſhall come about! 
I warrant, an I ſhould live a thouſand years 
I never ſhould forget it; W Äilt thou not, Jule? ah he : 
And, pretty fool, s it ſtinted, and faid . 
La. Cap. Enough of this; I pray thee, hold thy peace. 
Mur ſe. Yes, madam; Yet I cannot chuſe but laugh, 
To think it ſhould leave crying, and ſay - Ag. | 
And yet, 1 warrant it had upon its brow 
A bump as big as a young cockrePs ſtone; ' 
A par'lous knock; and it cried bitterly. * - 
Yea, quoth my huſband, falliſt upon thy face? 
Dou wilt fall backward when thou com'ſt to age; 
Wilt thou not, Jule? it ſtinted, and faid—A4y. | 
Jul. And ſtint thou too, I pray thee, nurſe, ſay J. 
Nurſe. Peace, I have done. God mark thee to his 
ee! 5 "RIEL 
Thou waſt the prettieſt 1. that cer I nurs oY 
An I might live to ſee thee married n 
I have my wiſh. * 5 
La. Cap. Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of: — Tell me, daughter Juliet, 
How ſtands your diſpoſition to be married? 
Jul. It is an honour that I dream not of. 
Nurſz. An honour ! were not I thine only nurſe, 
I'd ſay, thou hadſt fuck'd wiſdom from thy 1 


8 it ſtintes, |—ftopped crying. 8 
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Za. Cap. Well, think of marriage now; younger than 


you, 
Here in Verona, ladies of eſteem, 


Are made already mothers: by my count. 


I was your mother much upon theſe years 
That you are now a maid. Thus then, in brief; 
The valiant Paris ſeeks you for his love. 
Nurſe. A man, young lady! lady, ſuch a man, 
As all the world Why, h he's man of wax. 
La. Cap. Verona's ſummer hath not ſuch a flower. 
Nurſe. Nay, he's a flower; in faith, a very flower. 


La. Cap. What ſay you? can you love the gentleman? 


This night you ſhall behold him at our feaſt : 
Read o'er i the volume of young Paris' face, 
And find delight writ there with beauty's pen ; 
Examine * every ſeveral lineament, 

And ſee how one another lends content 

And what obſcur'd in this fair volume lies, 
Find ! written in the margin of his eyes. 

This precious book of love, this unbound lover, 
To beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

The fiſh lives in w the ſhell; and *tis much * 
For fair without the fair within to hide: 

That book in many's eyes doth ſhare the glory, 
That in gold claſps locks in the golden ſtory ; 
So ſhall you ſhare all that he doth poſſeſs, 

By having him, making yourſelf no leſs. 


* he's @ man of Wax. ]—well made, as if he had been modelled in 
wax. 


i the volume of young Parisꝰ face, 
* Your face, my thane, is as à boot, &c.“ 

Macs. A. I. S. 5. Lady. 
. k very bean) lineament ,]—married lineament—the ſymmetry of his 
gatures. 


I aritten]—illuſtrated, m he ſpell 1] cbs fea. 
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| Nur/e. No leſs ? nay, bigger; women grow by men. 

La. Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 
Jul. I'Il look to like, if looking liking move: 

But no more deep will I endart mine eye, 

Than your conſent gives ſtrength to make it fly. 


Enter a Servant. 


Serv, Madam, the gueſts are come, ſupper ſerv'd up, 
you call'd, my young lady aſk'd for, the nurſe curs'd in 
the pantry, and every thing in extremity. I muſt hence 
to wait ; I beſeech you, follow ſtraight. 

La. Cap. We follow thee.— Juliet, a the county ſtays. 


Nurſe. Go, gitl, ſeek happy nights to happy days. 
| [ Exeunt. 


SCENE TV. 
A Street. 


Enter Romeo, Mercutio, 8 with foe or F * Maſeers, 
Torch-bearers, and others. 


Ben. What, ſhall this ſpeech be ſpoke for our excuſe? 
Or ſhall we on without apology ? 

Mer. »The date is out of ſuch prolixity : 
We'll have no Cupid hood-wink'd with a ſcarf, 
Bearing a Tartar's painted bow of lath, | 
Scaring the ladies ? like a crow-keeper ; 


® he county]—the conte, count Paris. 9 
® The date is out of ſuch prolixity :I Such Gabe apologies are out of 
faſhion. 

o lite a crom-heeper Ja fellow ſet to fright away the birds from the 


Corn. 


uke a crow-keeper. LEA R, A. IV. S. 6. Lear. 
Nor 
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Nor no without-book prologue, faintly ſpoke | 
After the prompter, for oug entrance : 
But, let them meaſure us by what they will, 
We'll * meaſure them a meaſure, and be gone. 
Rom. Give me a torch,— I am not for this ambling z 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 
Ben. Nay, gentle Romeo, we muſt have you dance. 
Rom. Not I, believe me: you have dancing ſhoes, 
With nimble foles; I have a foul of lead, 
So ſtakes me to the ground, I cannot move. 
Mer. You are a lover; borrow Cupid's wings, 
And ſoar with them above a common bound. 
Rom. I am too ſore enpearced with his ſhaft, 
To ſoar with his light feathers ; and ſo bound, 
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 
Under love's heavy burden do I fink. 
Mer. And, to fink in it, * ſhould you burden love ; 
Too great oppreſſion for a tender thing. 


Rom. Is love a tender thing? it is too rough, 205 


Too rude, too boiſt'rous; and it pricks like thorn, 
Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with love; 

Prick love for pricking, and you beat love down, — 
Give me a caſe to put my viſage in: [| Putting on a moſ. 
A viſor for a viſor | what care I, | Pulling it off again. 
What curious eye doth * quote deformities ? 

Here are the beetle-brows, ſhall bluſh for me. 
Ben. Come, knock, and enter; and no ſooner 1 in, 
But every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me: let wantons, light of heart, 


4 meaſure them a meaſure, ]—=take a dance with them. 
© ſnould you - you would by ſinking. 


e obſer ve | | 
1 8 had not t quoted him. Ham. A. H. 81. 


Tickle 
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Tickle the ſenſeleſs t ruſhes with their heels; 
For I am proverb'd with *a grandlire phraſe, 
I'll be * a candle-holder, and look ON. 
The game was ne'er ſo fair, and I am done. 
Mer. Tut! © dun's tbe ne the conſtable s OW! 
word: 
If chou art dun, * we'll draw ao fron the mire, 
Of this (ſave reverence) love, wherein thou ſtick'ſt 
Up to the ears. Come, we burn day-light, ho. 
Rom. Nay, that's not ſo. | 
Mer. I mean, fir, in delay 
We waſte our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning; for our judgment fits . 
Five times in that, ere once in our ® five wits, 
Rom. And we mean well, in going to this maſk 3 
But *tis no wit to go. 
Mer. Why, may one aſk ? 
Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night, 
Mer. And ſo did I, | 
Rom. Well, what was yours? 
Mer. That dreamers often lye. 
Rom, In bed aſleep; while they do dream things true, 
Aer, O, then, I fee, queen Mab hath been with you. 


8 ruſpes]—uſed then as carpets. CYMB. A. II. S. 2. Iach. Hen. 
IV. Part I. A. III. S. 1. Glend. 

« 2 grandfire phraſe, ]—* The black ox hath trod on my foot.” 

* 4 candle-holder.]—an idle ſpectator, being unqualified to ſuſtain 
with credit a more active part. 
. and 1 am done, |—*©* Lis beft giving over when the game is at the 
aug?” -: 

® the conſtable's own word : Ir here s the conſtable D watch-word, 1 
in return for your grandi re phraſe. 

« abel draw thee from the mire, — Draw 4 our of the mire," Was 
che name of an old game. | 

d five wits, | —fine Wits, 


She 
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She is © the fairies? midwife ; and ſhe comes 

In ſhape no bigger than an agat-ſtone 

On the fore-finger of an alderman, _ 

Drawn with a team of little 4 atomies 

Athwart men's noſes, as they lie aſleep: 

Her waggon-ſpokes made of long GE legs; ; 
The cover, of the wings of graſhoppers ; 

The traces, of the ſmalleſt ſpider's web; 1 
The collars, of the moonſhine's watry beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone; the laſh, of film : 11 

Her waggoner, a ſmall grey- coated gnat, 

Not half ſo big as a round little worm 

Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid: 

Her chariot is an empty hazel- nut, 

Made by the joiner ſquirrel, or old grub, 

Time out of mind the fairies' coach-makers. 

And in this ſtate ſhe gallops night by night | 
Through lovers brains, and then they dream of love : 
On f counties? knees, that dream on court'fies ſtraight : 
O'er lawyers fingers, who ſtraight dream on fees: 
O'er ladies' lips, who ſtraight on kiſſes dream 
Which oft the angry Mab wth bliſters plagues, 
Becauſe their breaths with ſweetmeats tainted are, 
Sometime ſhe gallops o'er a courtier's noſe, 

And then dreams hes of ſmelling out a ſuit : 

And ſometime comes ſhe with a tithe-pig's tail, 
Tickling a parſon's noſe as a' lies aſleep, 


© the fairies i; ] —whoſe province it was to deliver ſleepers 
of their dreams, thoſe children of an idle brain the fancy's midabiſe. 

4 atomies]|—atoms, 

* ſpinners |—ſpiders. 


eee, D noblemen—courtliers. 


8 of n out a ſuit :]—of becoming a ſuitor for ſome court fa- 
Your, 
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Then dreams he of another benefice : 


Sometime ſhe driveth o'er a ſoldier's neck, 

And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats, 

Of breaches, ambuſcadoes, Spaniſh blades, 

Of healths five fathom deep; and then anon | 
Drums in his ear; at which he ſtarts, and wakes; 
And, being thus frighted, ſwears a prayer or two, 


And ſleeps again. This is that very Mab, 


That plats the manes of horſes in the night; ; 
h And bakes the elf-locks in foul Quetiſh hairs, 
Which, once untangled, much misfortune bodes. 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That preſſes them, and learns them firſt to bear, 
Making them women 1 of good carriage. 
This is ſhe——. 

Rom. Peace, peace, Mercutio, peace 3 
Thou talk*ſt of nothing. 9 

Mer. True, I talk of dreams; 


Which are the children of an idle brain, 


Begot of nothing but vain phantaſy; 

Which is as thin of ſubſtance as the air; 

And more inconſtant than the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen boſom of the north, 


And, being anger'd, puffs away in haſte, 


Turning his face to the dew-dropping ſouth. 


Ben. This wind you talk of, blows us from ourſelves; 
Supper is done, and we ſhall come too late. 

Rom. I fear, too early: for my mind miſgives, 
Some conſequence, yet hanging in the ſtars, 


Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 


8 An bake the Hf-locks in foul Auttiſh hairs, ]|— 
elf all my hair in knots.” Lear, A. II. S. 2. Ea. 


With 


7 
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With this night's revels ; and i expire the term 
Of a deſpiſed life, clos'd in my breaſt, 
By ſome vile forfeit of untimely death : 
But He, that hath the ſteerage of my courſe, 
Direct * my fail On, luſty gentlemen, 
Ben, Strike, drum. | [ Exeunt, 


SCENE N 
A Hall in Capulet's Houſe, 


Enter Servants. 


1 Serv, Where's Potpan, that he helps not to take 
away? he ſhift a trencher ! he ſcrape a trencher ! _ 

2 Serv. When good manners ſhall lie all in one or two 
men's hands, and they unwaſh'd too, tis a foul thing. 

1 Serv. Away with the joint-ſtools, remove !the court- 
cupboard, look to the plate :—good thou, ſave me a piece 
of m march-pane ; and, as thou lov'ſt me, let the porter 
Tet in Suſan Grindſtone, and Nell. Antony Potpan |! 

2 Serv. Ay, boy ; ready. 

1 Serv. You are look'd for, and call'd for, aſk'd for, and 
fought for, in the great chamber. 

2 Serv. We cannot be here and there too.—Cheerly, 


boys; be briſk a while, and the longer liver take all. | 
| | [Excunt. 


i expire] — cauſe to expire; put a period to. 
* my ſail !|-—my ſuit.— 
But he, that hath the fteerage of my fate, 


Direct my courſe ! 5 ; 
I the court-cupbeard,]—the ſide-board, or rather its furniture. 


®. narch-pane ;]—almond cake, a rich kind of biſcuit. 


FOL. V. L1 RS. 
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Enter Capulet, Sc. with the Gueſts and the 5 0 


1 Cap. Welcome, gentlemen ladies, that have their 
o 
 Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you ;— 
Ah ha, my miſtreſſes! which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? ſhe that makes dainty, ſhe, 
III ſwear, hath corns : Am I come near you now? 
You are welcome, gentlemen! I have ſeen the day, 
That I have worn a viſor ; and could tell 
A whiſpering tale in a fair lady's ear, 
Such as would pleaſe ;—'tis gone, *tis gone, 'tis gone: 
You are welcome, gentlemen. —Come, muſicians, play. 
A hall! a hall! give room, and foot it, girls. | 
[ Mufic plays, and they dance. 
More light, ye knaves; and turn the tables uhh 
And quench the fire, the room is grown too hot. 
Ah, firrah, this unlook'd- for ſport. comes well. 
Nay, ſit, nay, fit, good couſin Capulet ; 
For you and I are paſt our dancing days : 
How long is't now, ſince laſt yourſelf and I 
Were in a maſk ? 
2 Cap. By'r lady, thirty years. 
1 Cap. What, man ! tis not ſo much, 'tis not ſo much: 
"Tis ſince the nuptial of Lucentio, 
Come Pentecoſt as quickly as it will, 


Some five and twenty years ; and then we maſk'd. - 

| He 

2 Cap. Tis more, tis more: his fon is elder, fir; * 

His ſon is thirty. | WE "a 
1 Cap. Will you tell me hs ? | 

His ſon was but a ward two years ago. | R 


A hall! a hall !]—Clear the way. 
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Rom. What lady? s that, which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight ? 

Serv. I know not, fir. 

Rom. O, ſhe doth teach the torches to burn bright! 
It ſeems ſhe ? hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an Æthiop's ear: 

Beauty too rich for uſe, for earth too dear ! 

So ſhews a ſnowy dove trooping with crows, 

As yonder lady o'er her fellows ſhows. 

The meaſure done, III watch her place of ſtand, 
And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Did my heart love till now ? forſwear it, ſight ! 
For I ne'er ſaw true beauty till this night. 

Ty, This, by his voice, ſhould be a Montague :— 
Fetch me my rapier, boy :— What! dares the ſlave 
Come hither, cover'd with an antick face, 

To fleer and ſcorn at our ſolemnity ? 
Now, by the ſtock and honour of my kin, 
To ftrike him dead I hold ir not a fin. 

1 Cap, Why, how now, kinſman ? wherefore ſtorm you 

ny: 

Tyb. Uncle, this is a Montague, our foe ; 

A villain, that is hither come in ſpight, 
To ſcorn at our folemnity this night. 

1 Cap. Young Romeo 1s't ? 

Tyb. Tis he, that villain Romeo. 

1 Cap. Content thee, gentle coz, let him alone, 
He bears him like a portly gentleman; 
And, to ſay truth, Verona brags of him, 
To be à virtuous and well-govern'd youth : 


o hangs upon the * of night] — 
* Which, like 2 jewel hung in ghoftiy nicht, 
Makes black night beauteous. POEMS, p. 603. 


E12 I would 
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I would not for the wealth of all this town, 
Here in my houſe, do him diſparagement: 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him, 

It is my will; the which if thou reſpect, 
Shew a fair preſence, and put off theſe. frowns, 
An ill- beſeeming ſemblance for a teaſt. 

550. It fits, when ſuch a villain is a guelt; 
I'll not endure him, 

1 Cap. He ſhall be endur'd ; | 
What, goodman boy !—I ſay, he ſhall :—Go to ;— 
Am I the maſter here, or you ? go to. 
You'll not endure him God ſhall mend my ſoul— 
You'll make a mutiny among my guelts ! 

You will ? ſet cock-a-hoop ! you'll be the man! 

Tyb. Why, uncle, tis a ſhame. 

1 Cap. Go to, go to. 

You are a ſaucy boy :—Is't fo, indeed? 
This trick may chance 4 to ſcathe you * know what. — 
You muſt contrary me ! marry, *tis time 
Well ſaid, my hearts :-—You are * a princox ; go: 
Be quiet, or—More light, more light, for ſhame !— 

I'll make you quiet; What !—Cheerly, my hearts. 
Db. Patience perforce, with wilful choler meeting, 
Makes my fleſh tremble in their different greeting. 

I will withdraw: but this intruſion ſhall, 

Now ſeeming ſweet, convert to bitter gall. [Exit 


Rom. If I profane with my unworthy hand [To Juliel. 


This holy ſhrine, the gentle fine is this— 
My lips, two bluſhing pilerims, ready ſtand 
To ſmooth that enk touch "aA a tender kiſs. 


p fet cock-a-hoop !]—be as noiſy and —_ as that animal, when in 
the act of crowing. 

4 79 jeathe ou; Ito prove detrimental to you. 

ba w”_ incææ ;]—a conceited coxcomb. 


Jul. 
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Jul. Good pilgrim, you do wrong your hand too much, 
Which mannerly devotion ſhews in this; 
For ſaints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touch, 
And palm to palm is holy palmers' kiſs. 
Rom. Have not ſaints lips, and holy palmers too? 
Jul. Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muſt uſe in prayer. 
Rom. O then, dear ſaint, let lips do what hands do; 
They pray, grant thou, leſt faith turn to deſpair. 
7 Saints do not move, though grant for prayers' ſake. 
Rom. Then move not, while my prayer's effect I take. 
Thus from my lips, by yours, my 52 is purg'd, 
King her. 
Jul. Then have my lips the ſin that they have took. 
Rom. Sin from my lips? O treſpaſs ſweetly 9 
Give me my ſin again. 
Jul. You kiſs by the book. 
| Nurſe. Madam, your mother craves a word wick you. 
Rom. What is her mother? 
Nurſe. Marry, bachelor, 
Her mother is the lady of the houſe, 
And a good lady, and a wiſe, and virtuous : 
I nurs'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal ; 
| tell you—he, that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the chinks. 
Rom, Is ſhe a Capulet ? | 
O dear account! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben. Away, begone ; the ſport is at the beſt, 
Rom. Ay, ſo J fear; the more is my unreſt. 
1 Cap. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone; 
We have a trifling fooliſh banquet * towards, — 
Is it een of Why, then I thank you all; 


5 1 the book, ] —by the rules contained in the art 8 courtſhip. 
am, Eat hand. 
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I thank you, honeſt gentlemen ; good night ths 


More torches here ! —Come on, then let's to bed. 
Ah, ſirrah, by my fay, it waxes late; 


I'll to my reſt, I. Erxeunt. 


Jul. Come hither, nurſe : What is yon gentleman ? 

Nurſe. The ſon and heir of old Tiberio. 

Jul. Whar's he, that now is going out of door? 

Nurſe. That, as I think, is young Petruchio, 

Ful. What's he, that follows there, that would not 
dance? 

Nurſe. 1 know not. | 

Jul. Go, aſk his name: if he be married, 
My grave is like to be my wedding bed. 

Nurſe. His name 1s Romeo, and a MO J 
The only ſon of your great enemy. 

Jul. My only love ſprung from my only hate! 
Too early ſeen unknown, and known too late! 
Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 

That I muſt love a loathed enemy. 

Nurſe. What's this? what's this? 

Jul. A rhyme I learn'd even now 


Of one I danc'd withal. [ One calls within, Juliet, | 


Nurſe. Anon, anon :;— 
Come, let's away ; the ſtrangers all are gone, [ Exeunt, 


Enter CHORUS. 


Now u old deſire doth on his death. bed lie, 


And young affection gapes to be his heir; 


That fair, for which love groan'd * ſore, and would die, 


With tender Juliet match'd, is now not fair, 


u ol defire]—Ramo's firſt love, * fore, | for. 
| Now 


— — 
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Now Romeo is belov'd, and loves again, 

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks; 
But to his foe ſuppos'd he muſt complain, 

And ſhe ſteal love's ſweet bait from fearful hooks: 
Being held a foe, he may not have acceſs 

To breathe ſuch vows as lovers uſe to ſwear ; 
And ſhe as much in love, her means much leſs 

To meet her new-beloved any where : 
But paſſion lends them power, time means to meet, 
Temp'ring extremities with extreme ſweet, ¶ Exit Chorus. 


ACT n. SCENE K 


The Street, 
Entgr Romeo alone. 


Rom. Can I go forward, when my heart is here ? 
Turn back, dull earth, and find thy centre out. [ Exit. 


Enter Benvolio, with Mercutio. 


Ben. Romeo! my couſin Romeo ! 

Mer. He is wile; 
And, on my life, hath ſtol'n him home to bed. 

Ben. He ran this way, and leap'd this orchard wall: 
Call, good Mercutio. 

Mer. Nay, I'll conjure too.— 
Why Romeo! humours | madman ! paſſion ! lover! 
Appear thou in the likeneſs of a ſigh, 


L14 | Speak 


3 2 % "1 " 2 2 
CD WE — 8 —:. NR IRIITIONS 
£ * 2 - "5 - ” A 
Ny : — 


A 3: #, — . 
PPP 


0 


4 
La To 
* ul 
on 1 
i 
1 1 
A 
1 
1 
1 
i! 
i 
il 
3 | 
+ 71 
ba 9 
bf 
7 
\ l 
WW 
1 
it F 
Wo, 
HY 
| w 
1 
+ 
l 440 
: f 
t o 
4 1 
. 
51 
"mY [ 
1 
1 i 
_ mma 
54. * of 
14 
190 * 
1 4 
1 * 
1 
k 3 
1 
WM 
4 WW 
1 * 
O68 
1106 1 
1 
9 
BUS | 
4 1 5 
+ 
PP 
18 
wy k ! 
5 \ 
1 
4 ON 
1 2 
2 
Nu 7-8 
WW »o 
£19 
1 
| vn 
+428 
„ " 
[ 
1M 
i} 
54 
n 
aft pl 
— 
FE 
6 F 
[ 1 
5 Mi 
[1 
2 
* n . 
q 1. 7 
34 
1 TY 
[#74 If 
: » 
. : 
* = 
1 
gn 1 
[7 7 
1 
© It 
* ! 
AJ 
n [ [7 
k 7 
4 
7 
43 
18 
> | 
' 7 
1 
1 
.+ BP 
28 
# 4 
{TT F 
4 " 
| 
1 
1 
2% 
my 
i 
N 
1 
*8 
bo, 
+ 
|» 
+ uf 8 
| 
8 
1 
4. 
it 
. 
| 


—— I - 


520 ROMEO AND JULIET. 


Speak but one rhyme, and I am ſatisfied ; 
Cry but—-Ay me! couple but—love and dove ; 
Speak to my goſſip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-name to her purblind ſon and heir, 
Young 7 Adam Cupid, he that ſhot ſo trim, 
When * king Cophetua lov'd the beggar-maid.— 
He heareth not, he ſtirreth not, he moveth not; 
The ape is dead, and I muſt conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Roſaline's bright eyes, 
By her high forehead, and her ſcarlet lip, 
By her fine foot, ſtraight leg, and quivering thigh, 
And the demeſnes that there adjacent lie, 
That in thy likeneſs thou appear to us. 

Ben. An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer. This cannot anger him: *twould anger him 
To raiſe a ſpirit in his miſtreſs? circle 
Of ſome ſtrange nature, letting it there ſtand 
Till ſhe had laid it, and conjur'd it down; 
That were ſome ſpight: my invocation 
Is fair and honeſt, and, in his miſtreſs' name, 
I conjure only but to raiſe up him. 

Ben. Come, he hath hid himſelf among thoſe trees, 
To be conſorted with the ® humorous night: 
Blind 1s his love, and beſt befits the uk, 

Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he fit under a medlar tree, | 
And wiſh his miſtreſs were that kind of fruit, 


y > I Copir,)—Allding to Adam Bell, the famous archer. 
* and call'd Adam. | 
Muck ADO ABOUT Nor HIN G, e.. 
* king Cophetua|—a Jew king of Africa ; alluding to the old ſong of 
« The King and the Beggar.” Love's LAB. Los r, A. I. S. 2. Ar. 
2 The ape] — The youth, | 
» ms fk dewy, moiſt, 
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As maids call medlars, when they laugh alone. 
Romeo, good night ;—Þ ll to my truckle-bed z 
This field-bed is too cold for me to ſleep: 
Come, ſhall we go? 
Ben. Go, then; for *tis in vain 
To ſeek him here, that means not to be found. [ Exeunt. 


SCENE II. 
Capulet's Garden. 
Enter Romeo. 


Rom. He jeſts at ſcars, that never felt a wound. 
But, ſoft ! what light through yonder window breaks ? 1 
It is the eaſt, and Juliet is the ſun! 

[ Fuliet appears above, at a WwindoW. 

Ariſe, fair ſun, and kill the envious moon, 
Who is already ſick and pale with grief, 
That thou her maid art far more fair than ſhe : 
Be not her maid, ſince ſhe is envious; 
Her veſtal livery is but ſick and green, 
And none but fools do wear it; caſt it off. 
It is my lady; O, it is my love: 
O, that ſhe knew ſhe were | 
She ſpeaks, yet ſhe ſays nothing; What of that? 
Her eye diſcourſes, I will anſwer it. 
I am too bold, *tis not to me it ſpeaks : 
Two of the faireſt ſtars in all the heaven, 
Having ſome buſineſs, do intreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their ſpheres till they r return, 


* O Romeo, that ſhe were, O that ſhe were 

An open—et cetera, thou a poperin pear ! 
Be not her maid,]—Be no longer a votary, or follower of "Wh 
at 
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What if her eyes were there, they in her head? 
The brightneſs of her cheek would ſhame thoſe ſtars, 
As day-light doth a lamp ; her eye in heaven 
Would through the airy region ſtream ſo bright, 
That birds would ſing, and think it were not night. 
See, how fhe leans her cheek upon her hand ! 
O, that I were a glove upon that hand, 
That I might * kiſs that cheek ! 
Jul. Ay me! 
Rom. She ſpeaks: 

O, ſpeak again, bright angel! for thou art 
As glorious © to this night, being o'er my head, 
As is a winged meſſenger of heaven 
Unto the white upturned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him, 
When he beſtrides the lazy-pacing clouds, 
And fails upon the boſom of the air. 

Jul. O Romeo, Romeo! wherefore art thou Romeo? 
Deny thy father, and refuſe thy name: 
Or, if thou wilt not, be but ſworn my love, 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. | 

Kom. Shall I hear more, or ſhall I ſpeak at this? 


— 


Jul. Tis but thy name, that is my enemy; — 
* Thou art thyſelf, though; not a Montague. 
What's Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot, 
Nor arm, nor face, nor any other part 
Belonging to a man. O, be ſome other name ! 
What's in a name? that which we call a roſe, 

| \ 

* kiſs] touch. © 20 this night, ]—to this fight. 

f Thou art thyſelf, though ; not a Montague.)—Thou art a peculiar be- 
ing, totally exempted from the malignity of thy family ; a Montague 
only in name,—Noz thou thyſelf, rhough thou'rt a Montague. 

| 5 | 8 "IM 
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By any other name would ſmell as ſweet ; 
So Romeo would, were he not Romeo call'd, 
Retain that dear perfection which he owes, 
Without that title: Romeo, doff thy name 
And for that name, which is no part of thee, 
Take all myſelf. | 
Rom. I take thee at thy word : 
Call me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd ; 
Henceforth I never will be Romeo. 

Jul. What man art thou, that, thus beſereem di in night, 
So ſtumbleſt on my counſel? 

Rom. By a name 
I know not how to tell thee who I am: 
My name, dear faint, is hateful to myſelf, 
Becauſe it is an enemy to thee ; 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 

Jul. My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Of that tongue's uttering, yet I know the ſound ; 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montague ? 

Rom, Neither, fair ſaint, if either thee diſlike. 

Jul. How cam'ſt thou hither, tell me? and wherefore? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb ; 
And the place death, conſidering who thou art, 
If any of my kinſmen find thee here. 

Rom. With love's light wings did I o er-perch theſe 
walls; 
For ſtony limits cannot hold love out : 
And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Therefore thy kinſmen are no ſtop to me. 

Jul. If they do ſee thee, they will murder thee. 

Rom. Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye, 
Than twenty of their ſwords; look thou but ſweet, 
And I am proof againſt their enmity, 1 
| Te | Jul. 
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Jul. I would not for the world, they ſaw thee here. 
Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their ſight ; 
And, s but thou love me, let them find me here; 
My life were better ended by their hate, 
Than death h prorogued, wanting of thy love. 
Jul. By whoſe direction found'ſt thou out this place? 
Rom. By love, who firſt did prompt me to enquire ; 
He lent me counſel, and I lent him eyes. 
I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vaſt ſhore waſh'd with the fartheſt ſea, 
] would adventure for ſuch merchandiſe. 
Jul. Thou know'ſt, the maſk of night is on my face; 
Elſe would a maiden bluſh bepaint my cheek, 
For that which thou haſt heard me ſpeak to-night. 
Fam would I dwell on form, fain, fain deny 
What I have ſpoke ; But farewel i compliment! 
Doft thou love me ? I know, thou wilt ſay—Ay ; 
And I will take thy word : yet, if thou ſwear'ſt, 
Thou may'ſt prove falſe ; at lovers perjuries, 
They ſay, Jove laughs. 'O, gentle Romeo, 
If thou doſt love, pronounce it faithfully : 
Or if thou think'ſt I am too quickly won, 
III frown, and be perverſe, and ſay thee nay, 
So thou wilt woo ; but, elſe, not for the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond ; 
And therefore thou may'ſt think my haviour light: 
But truſt me, gentleman, I'Il prove more true, 
Than thoſe that * have more cunning to be ſtrange. 
I ſhould have been more ſtrange, 1 muſt confeſs, 
But that thou over-heard'ſt, ere I was ware, 
My true love's paſſion : therefore pardon me; 
s but] —unleſs. * proregued]—delayed, 
1 nee / J—all laviſh obſervance of forms. 


= Sade more cunning to be ſtrange. ro y affect more daes 0 
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And not impute this yielding to light love, 
Which the dark night hath ſo diſcovered. 
Rom. Lady, by yonder bleſſed moon I vow, 
That tips with ſilver all theſe fruit-tree tops, — 
Jul. O, ſwear not by the moon, the inconſtant moon, 
That monthly changes in her circled orb, 
Left that thy love prove likewiſe variable. 
Rom, What ſhall I ſwear by ? 
Jul. Do not ſwear at all; 
Or, if thou wilt, ſwear by thy gracious ſelf, 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 
And TI believe thee. 
Rom, If my heart's dear love 
Jul. Well, do not ſwear; although I joy in thee, 
I have no joy of this contract to-night : 
It is too raſh, too unadvis*d, too 3 ; 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceaſe to be, 
Ere one can ſay It lightens. Sweet, good night! 
This bud of love, by ſummer's ripening breath, 
May prove a beauteous flower when next we meet. 
Good night, good night! as ſweet repoſe and reſt 
Come to thy heart, as that within my breaſt! 
Nom. O, wilt thou leave me ſo unſatisfied ? 
Jul. What ſatisfaction canſt thou have to-night ? 
Rom, The exchange of thy love's faithful vow for 
mine. 
Jul. 1 gave thee mine before thou didſt requeſt it; 
And yet I would it were to give again. 
Rom. Would'ſt thou withdraw it? for what purpoſe, 
love? 
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Jul. But to be ® frank, and give it thee again. 
And yet I wiſh but for the thing I have: 
My bounty is as boundleſs as the ſea, 
My love as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
J hear ſome noiſe within; Dear love, adieu! 
[Nurſe calls within, 
Anon, n nurſe Sweet Montague, be true. 
Stay but a little, I will come again. [ Exit. 
Rom. O bleſſed bleſſed night ! I am .afeard, 
Being in night, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering-ſweet to be ſubſtantial. 


Re-enter Juliet, above. 


Jul. Three words, dear Rs, and good mga, in- 
deed. 
If that thy bent of love be Gre 
Thy purpoſe marriage, ſend me word to-morrow, 
By one that I'll procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite; 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay, 
And follow thee my lord throughout the world. 
Within: Madam. 
I come, anon : But if thou mean'ſt not well, 
I do beſeech thee, — 3 Madam.] By and by, I 
come :— 
To ceaſe thy ſuit, and leave me to my grief: 
To- morrow will I ſend. 
Rom. So thrive my ſoul, — | | 
Jul. A thouſand times good night! [ Exit. 
Rom. A thouſand times the worſe, to want thy light. — 


m frank, —generous. 
Love 
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Love goes toward love, as ſchool-boys from their books ; 
But love from love, towards ſchool with heavy looks. 


: Re-enter Juliet again, above. 


Jul. Hiſt! Romeo, hiſt !—O, for a faulconer's voice, 
To lure this ® taſſel-gentle back again 
Bondage 1s hoarſe, and may not ſpeak aloud ; 

Elſe would I tear the cave where echo les, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarſe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. 

Rom. It is my ſoul, that calls upon my name : 
How filver-ſweet ſound lovers' tongues by night, 
Like ſofteſt muſic to attending ears ! 

Jul. Romeo! 

Rom. My ſweet ? 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall I ſend to thee ? 

Rom. By the hour of nine. 

Jul. J will not fail; 'tis twenty years till then, 

I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Rom. Let me ſtand here till thou remember it. 

Jul. » I'll ſtill forget, to have thee {till ſtand there, 
Rememb'ring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And I'll till ſtay, to have thee ſtill forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul. Tis almoſt morning, I would have thee gone: 
And yet no further than a wanton's bird; 
Who lets it hop a little from her hand, 
Like a poor priſoner in his twiſted gyves, 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again, 
So loving. jealous of his liberty. 


* tafſel-gentle]—tame male hawk of the ſuperior wind. 
* PI fill] Hall. 
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| Rom. I would, I were thy bird. 
Jul. Sweet, ſo would I; 
Yet I ſhould kill thee with much cheriſhing, 
Good night, good night! parting is ſuch ſweet ſorrow; 


That I ſhall ſay—good night, till it be morrow. ¶ Exit. 


Rom. Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thy breaſt! 
Would I were ſle ep and peace, ſo ſweet to reſt ! 
Hence will I to my ghoſtly father's cell; 
His help to crave, and my dear hap to tell. [ Exit, 


SCENE III. 
A Monaſtery. 


Enter Friar Lawrence, with a baſket. 


Fri. The grey-ey'd morn ſmiles on the frowning night, 
Checkering the eaſtern clouds with ſtreaks of light; 
And flecked darkneſs like a drunkard reels 
From forth day's path, and Titan's fiery wheels ; 
Now ere the ſun advance his burning eye, 
The day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dry, 

J muſt up-fill this oſier cage of ours 
With baleful weeds, and precious-juiced flowers. 
The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb; 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb: 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We ſucking on her natural boſom find; 
Many for many virtues excellent, 
None but for * and yet all different. 


=  flecked]—fluſhed, ſtreaked, variegated, dappled. 
« Dapples the drowſy eaſt.” 
Much apo apout NoTH1NG, A. V. S. 3. Pe. 
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O, ? mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

In plants, herbs, ſtones, and their true qualities: 
For nought ſo vile that on the earth doth live, 

But * to the earth ſome ſpecial good doth give; 
Nor ought ſo good, but, ſtrain'd from that fair uſe, 
Revolts from true birth, ſtumbling on abuſe : 
Virtue itſelf turns vice, being miſapplied ; 

And vice ſometime 's by action dignify'd. 

Within the infant rind of this ſmall flower 

Poiſon hath reſidence, and med'cine power: 

For this, being ſmelt, with that * ſenſe cheers each part; 


Being taſted, ſlays all ſenſes with the heart. 


Two ſuch oppoſed * foes encamp them ſtill 

In man as well as herbs, grace, and rude will; 
And, where the worſer is predominant, 

Full ſoon the canker death eats up that plant, 


Euter Romeo. 


Rom, Good morrow, father : benedicite. 
Fri, What early tongue ſo ſweet ſaluteth me? 


Young ſon, it argues a diſtemper'd head, . 


So ſoon to bid good morrow to thy bed: 

Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye, 

And where care lodges, ſleep will never lie; 

But where unbruiſed youth with unſtuft brain 
Doth couch his limbs, there golden ſleep doth reign : 
Therefore thy earlineſs doth me aſſure, 

Thou art up-rouz'd by ſome diſtemp'rature ; 


4 mickle is the powerful grace, great is the efficacy. 
r to the earth] — to the inhabitants thereof. 


* ſenſe ]=—part. 


fees] — lings, powers, potentates, chieftains. 


TOL Y. pO | Or 
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Or if not ſo, then here I hit it right— 
Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 
Rom, That laſt is true, the ſweeter reſt was mine. 
Fri. God pardon ſin ! waſt thou with Roſaline? 
Rom. With Roſaline, my ghoſtly father? no; 
J have forgot that name, and that name's woe. 
Fri. That's my good ſon: But where haſt thou been 
then? | 
Rom. Til tell thee, ere thou aſk it me again. 
I have been feaſting with mine enemy; 
Where, on a ſudden, one hath wounded me, 
That's by me wounded ; both our remedies 
Within thy help and holy phyſic lies : 
I bear no hatred, bleſſed man; for, lo, 
My interceſſion likewiſe ſteads my foe. 
Fri. Be plain, good ſon, and homely in thy drift; 
" Riddling confeſſion finds but riddling ſhrift. 
Kom. Then plainly know, my heart” s dear love is ſet 
On the fair daughter of rich Capulet: : 
As mine on hers, ſo hers is ſet on mine; 
And all combin'd, ſave what thou muſt combine 
By holy marriage: When, and where, and how, 
We met, we woo'd, and made exchange of vow, | 
I'll tell thee as we paſs ; but this I pray, 5 = - 
That thou conſent to marry us this day. | 
Fri. Holy faint Francis! what a change is here 
Is Rofaline, whom thou didſt love ſo dear, 
So ſoon forſaken ? young men's love then lies 
Not truly in their hearts, but in their eyes. 
Jeſu Maria! what a deal of brine | 
Hath waſh'd thy fallow cheeks for Roſaline 15 


x Riddling confe Non Gaol but riddling fr: Ji. J—An 88 confeſ- 
fon can only . an equivocal abiolution. 1 ; 
| | Ho 


d ® 
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How much ſalt water thrown away in waſte, 

To ſeaſon love, that of it doth not taſte ! 

The ſun not yet thy ſighs from heaven * clears, 

Thy old groans ring yet in my ancient ears; 

Lo, here upon thy cheek the ſtain doth ſit 

Of an old tear, that is not waſh'd off yet: 

If e'er thou waſt thyſelf, and theſe woes thine, 

Thou and theſe woes were all for Roſaline; 

And art thou chang'd ? pronounce this ſentence then— 

Women may fall, when there's no ſtrength in men. 
Rom. Thou chidd'ſt me oft for loving Roſaline. 
Fri, For doating, not for loving, pupil mine. 
Rom, And bad'ſt me bury love. 
Fri. Not in a grave, 


To lay one in, another out to have. 


Rom, I pray thee, chide not: ſhe, whom I love now, 


Doth grace for grace, and love for love allow; ; 


The other did not ſo. 
Fri. O, ſhe knew well, 


Thy love 7 did read by rote, and could not ſpell. 


But come, young waverer, come go with me, 
In one reſpe& I'll thy aſſiſtant be ; 
For this alliance may ſo happy prove, 
To turn your houſholds' rancour to pure love. 
Rom. O, let us hence; I ſtand on ſudden haſte. 
Fri. Mes and flow ; They ſtumble, that run faſt. 
[ Exennt. 


l not yet cleared the air. 
did read by rote, Was but a random paſſion. 
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SCENE lx. 
T, te Street. 


Enter Benvolio and Mereutto. 


Mer. Where the devil ſhould this Romeo be ?— 
Came he not home to-night ? | 
Ben. Not to his father's ; I ſpoke with his man. 
Mer. Why, that ſame pale hard-hearted wench, that 
Roſaline, 57 | | 
Torments him fo, that he will ſure run mad. 
Ben. Tybalt, the kinſman of old Capulet, 
Hath ſent a letter to his father's houſe. | 
Mer. A challenge, on my life. 
Ben. Romeo will anſwer it. R 
Mer. Any man, that can write, may anſwer a letter 
Ben. Nay, he will anſwer the letter's maſter, how he 
dares, being dar'd. Ho 
Aer. Alas, poor Romeo, he is already dead! ſtabb'd 
with a white wench's black eye, ſhot thorough the ear with 
a love-ſong ; the very * pin of his heart cleft with the 
blind bow-boy's but-ſhafr: And is he a man to encounter 
Tybalt? + 


Ben. Why, what is Tybalt more than * prince of cats? 


Mer. O, he is the courageous * captain of compliments: 


he fights as you ſing prick-ſong, keeps time, diſtance, and 


* pin of his heart] —the centre, the black ſpot in the middle of 2 
white mark. 


4 prince of cats *]—Tybalt or Tybert, a name frequently beſtowed on 


cats, to whoſe quarrelſome diſpoſition Beawolio here alludes. 

d caprain of compliments Ia perfect maſter of the rules of puzc- 
tilio. f | | ; 
tz Proportion ; 

| 


te 
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proportion ; © reſts me his minum reſt, one, two, and the 


third in your boſom : the very butcher of a filk button, 
a duelliſt, a duelliſt; d a gentleman of the very firſt houſe ; 
—of the firſt and ſecond cauſe : Ah, the immortal paſ- 
lado ! the punto reverſo ! © the hay | 

Ben. The what ? | | 

Mer. The pox of ſuch antic, liſping, affecting fantaſti- 
coes ; theſe new tuners of accents !—By——8@ very good 
blade 4 very tall man !——a very good whore! 
Why, is this not a lamentable thing, f grandfire, that we 
ſhould be thus afflicted with theſe ſtrange flies, theſe 
faſhion-mongers, theſe Pardonnez-moy's, who ſtand ſo 
much on the 5 new form, that they cannot ſit at eaſe on 
the old bench? O, their Bon's, their bor's / | 


Enter Romeo. 


Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo. 

Mer. Without his roe, like a dried herring :=O fleſh, 
fleſh, how art thou fiſhified !—Now is he for the numbers 
that Petrarch flowed in : Laura, to his lady, was but a 


kitchen-wench ;—marry, ſhe had a better love to be-rhyme 


her: Dido, a dowdy ; Cleopatra, a gypſy; Helen and 


© refts me his minum reft,]—he reſts his minim—formerly the ſhorteſt 
note in muſic, Merry Wives oF WinDs. A. I. S. 3. Nym.— 

179. 
85 I of the wery firſt, &c.]—of the firſt eminence in the 
ſcience of quarrelling, able diſtinctly to point out every cau/e for which 
a man 1s to fight. | 

The quarrel was upon the /eventh cane... 
| | As You LIE E Ir, A. V. S. 4. Cle. 

© the hay !]—or hai—you have it; when a thruſt goes home. 

* grandfire,]—alluding to the ſober times of our good old anceſtors, 
when theſe fopperies were unknown. 

© new form, 8&c.]—quibbling between form and bench, and the French 


term box and bones. 


& aching bones.” TROIL. Ax D Cres. A. V. S. 11. Pan. 


Mm 3 Hero, 
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Hero, hildings and harlots ; Thiſbe, a grey eye or ſo, but 
not to the purpoſe.—Signior Romeo, bon jour ! there's a 


French ſalutation to your French * ſlop. You gave us the 


counterfeit fairly laſt night, 


Rom. Good morrow to you both. What counterfeit 


did I give you? 
Mer. The bp, fir, the ſlip; Can you not conceive ? 
Rom. Pardon, good Mercutio, my buſineſs was great; 
and, in ſuch a caſe as mine, a man may ſtrain courteſy, 
Mer. That's as much as to ſay—ſuch a caſe as yours 
conſtrains a man to bow in the hams. 
Rom. Meaning—to curt'ſy. 
Mer. Thou haſt moſt kindly hit it. 
Rom. A moſt courteous expoſition, 
Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courteſy. 
Rom. Pink for flower. 
Mer. Right. 
Rom. Why, then is * my pump well flower'd. 
Mer. Well ſaid: follow me this jeſt now, till thou haſt 
worn out thy pump; that, when the ſingle ſole of it is 


worn, the jeſt may remain, after the wearing, ſolely ſin- 


gular. 
Rom. O ſingle-ſol'd jeſt, ſolely ſingular for the ſingle- 


neſs. 
Mer. Come between us, g good Benvolio; my wit faints. 
Rom. Switch and ſpurs, ſwitch and ſpurs; or I'll cry 
a match. 


> /op.]—looſe breeches, or trowſers. 
1 The ſlip, |—A counterfeit piece of money was in our author's time 
called a flip. for fear of /{ips.” Pok Ms, p. 428. 
* my pump well flower'd. I— Pumps were formerly pint or punched 
with holes in figures, and faſtened with ribbons in the ſhape of lowers: 
i fagleneſs /]—impotence, imbecility, ſlenderneſs. 
m Sauiteh and ſpurs, |—Come, another hit ti: or 1 ſhall 67 you 
have met with your match. | 
Mer. 
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Mer. Nay, if thy wits run the wild-gooſe chaſe, I am 
done ; for thou haſt more of the wild-gooſe m one of thy 
wits, than, I am ſure, I have in my whole five: Was I 
with you there for the gooſe ? 

Rom. Thou waſt never with me for any thing, when 
thou waſt not there for the gooſe. | 

Mer. T will bite thee by che ear for that jeſt. 

Rom. Nay, good gooſe, bite not. 

Mer. Thy! wit is a very 2 bitter ſweeting; it is a moſt 
ſharp ſauce. | | 

Rom. And is it not well ſerv'd in to a {ſweet gooſe ? 

Mer. O, here's a wit of » cheverel, that ſtretches from 
an inch narrow to an ell broad ! 

Rom. I ftretch it out for that word broad; which 
added to the gooſe, proves thee far and wide a broad 
gooſe. 

Mer. Why, is not this better now than groaning for 
love? now thou art ſociable, now art thou Romeo; now 
art thou what thou art, by art as well as by nature : for 
this driveling love is like a great natural, that runs lolling 
up and down to hide his ? bauble in a hole. 

Ben. Stop there, ſtop there. | 

Mer. T hou deſireſt me to ſtop in my tale againſt 4 the 
hair. 

Ben. Thou would'ſt elſe have made thy tale large. 

Mer. O, thou art deceiv'd, I would have made it ſhort: 


n bitter Aanteting ;]—the name of an apple. 

* cheverel,]—kid, or thin leather for g/9ves. TwetrTA Nicuhr, 
A. III. S. 1. Cos 

— cheveril conſcience.” Hen. VIII. A. II. S. 3. O L. 

? bauble]—a truncheon, or ſmall mace, carried by licenſed tools. 
Art's WELL THAT EnDs Well, A. V. S. 4. Ch. 

4 the hair. |—the grain. Merry Wives or WI Ds. A. 5 8. 3. 
Shal. Hen. IV. Part I, A. IV. S. 1. Hor. 


M m 4 LEED, | for 
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for I was come to the whole depth of ray tale ; and meant, 
indeed, to occupy the argument no longer. 
Rom. Here's goodly geer | 


Enter Nurſe and Peter. 


Mer. A ail, a fail, a fail! 

Ben. Two, two; a ſhirt, and a ſmock. 

Nurſe. Peter ! 

Peter. Anon? 
Nurſe. My fan, Peter. 

Mer. Do, good Peter, to hide her face; for her fan's 
the fairer of the two. | 

Nurſe. God ye good morrow, ———— 

Mer. * God ye good den, fair gentlewoman. 

Nurſe. Is it good den ? 

Mer. *Tis no leſs, I tell you ; ; for the bawdy hand of 
the dial is now upon * the prick of noon. 

Nurſe. Out upon you! what a man are you? 

Rom. One, ——— that God hath made him- 
ſelf to mar. | 

Nurſe. By my troth, it is well faid ;--For himſelf to 
mar, quoth'a ?—Gentlemen, can any of you tell me 
where I may find the young Romeo? 

Rom. I can tell you; but young Romeo will be older 
when you have found him, than he was when you ſought 
him: I am the youngeſt of that name, for fault of a 
worſe. | 

Nurſe. You ſay well. 


7 Here's goodly geer/]—What a heap of ſtuff 1 here 
* God ye good den, I—give you a good even, 
t the prick] —the point. 
„ And made an evening at the noon-tide prick,” 
Hen. VI. Part III. A. I. 8. 4. Clig. Pox us, 518. 


Mer. 
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Mer. Yea, is the worſt well? very well took, i' faith; 
wiſely, wiſely. | | | 
Nurſe. If you be he, fir, I deſire ſome confidence with 
ou. | 
: Ben. She will indite him to ſome ſupper. 
Mer. A bawd, a bawd, a bawd ! So ho! 
Rom. What haſt thou found? 
Mer. No hare, ſir; unleſs a hare, ſir, in a lenten pye, 
that is ſomething ſtale and * hoar ere it be ſpent. 


An old bare hoar, 
And an old hare hoar, 

Is very good meat in lent : 
But a hare that is hoar, 
Is too much for a ſcore, 

When it hoars ere it be ſpent. 


Romeo, will you come to your father's ? we'll to dinner 

thther. 7 
Rom, I will follow you. 

Mer. Farewel, ancient lady; farewel, * lady, lady, 
lady. [ Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 
Nurſe. Marry, farewel ; I pray you, fir, what ſaucy 

merchant was this, that was ſo full of his 7 ropery? 
Rom. A gentleman, nurſe, that loves to hear himſelf 

talk; and will ſpeak more in a minute, than he will ſtand 

to in a month. 2 
Nurſe. An a ſpeak any thing againſt me, III take him 

down an a were luſtier than he is, and twenty ſuch Jacks; 


» hear ere it be ſpent.]—mouldy before it be eaten. 
lady, Iady,]—** lady, lady, is the burthen of an. old ſong. 

5 TwereTa NicarT, A. II. S. 3. Sir To. 
ery 1 © rope- tricks. Tau. OF THE SBREW, A. 
0 Vu. = f | es 
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and if I cannot, I'll find thoſe that ſhall. Scurvy knave 
Jam none of his flirt-gills; I am none of his * ſkains- 


mates: And thou muſt ſtand by too, and ſuffer. every 


knave to uſe me at his pleaſure ? 

Pet. I ſaw no man uſe you at his pleaſure; if I had, 
my weapon ſhould quickly have been out, I warrant you. 
I dare draw as ſoon as another man, if I ſee occaſion in 
a good quarrel, and the law on my ſide. 

Nurſe. Now, afore God, I am ſo vext, that every part 
about me quivers. Scurvy knave !—Pray you, fir, a word: 
and as I told you, my young lady bade me enquire you 
out; what ſhe bade me ſay, I will keep to myſelf : but 
firſt let me tell ye, if ye ſhould lead her into a fool's pa- 
radiſe, as they ſay, it were a very groſs kind of behaviour, as 
they ſay : for the gentlewoman is young; and, therefore, 
if you ſhould deal double with her, ry, it were an ill 
thing to be offered to any eee and 77 weak 


dealing. „ 
Rom. Nurſe, commend me to thy _ and miſtreſs. | 


I proteſt unto thee, — 
Nurſe. Good heart! and, ifaith, I will tell her as much: 


Lord, lord, ſhe will be a joyful woman. - 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurſe ? thou doſt not 
mark me. 

Nurſe. I will tell her, fir,—that you do proteſt ; which, 
as I take it, is a gentleman-like offer, . 

Rom. Bid her deviſe ſome means to come to ſhrift 
This afternoon : 
And there ſhe ſhall at friar Lawrence” cell 
Be ſhriv'd, and marry'd. Here is for thy pains. 

Nurſe. No, _ fir ; not a penny. 


— — 


4 Pains-mates ; J—meſs-mates—ftain, or fear, is an Iriſh word for a 
knife. 
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Rom. Go to; I ſay, you ſhall. 

Nurſe. This afternoon, fir ? well, ſhe ſhall be there. 

Rom. And ſtay, good nurſe, behind the abby-wall : 
Within this hour my man ſhall be with thee ; 

And bring thee cords made like a * tackled ſtair, 
Which to the“ high top-gallant of my joy 

Muſt be my convoy in the ſecret night. 

Farewel !—Be truſty, and I'll quit thy pains. 
Farewel ! —Commend me to thy miſtreſs. 

Nurſe. Now God in heaven bleſs thee !—Hark you, 

| fir, „ ; 

Rom. What ſay'ſt thou, my dear nurſe ? 

Nurſe. Is your man ſecret ? Did you ne'er hear ſay 
Two may keep counſel, putting one away? 

Rom, I warrant thee ; my man's as true as ſteel. 

Nurſe. Well, ſir; my miſtreſs is the ſweeteſt lady— 
Lord, lord !—when 'twas a little prating thing, —O,—- + 
there's a nobleman in town, one Paris, that would fain lay 
knife aboard ; but ſhe, good ſoul, had as lieve ſee a 
toad, a very toad, as ſee him. I anger her ſometimes, 
and tell her that Paris 1s the properer man ; but, I'll war- 
rant you, when I fay fo, ſhe looks as pale as any clout in 
the varſal world. Doth not roſemary and Romeo begin 
both with a letter ? Oz 

Rom. Ay, nurſe ; What of that? both with an R. 

Nurſe. Ah, mocker! © that's the dog's. R is for the 
dog. No; 1 know it begins with ſome other letter: and 
ſhe hath the prettieſt ſententious of it, of you and roſe- 
mary, that it would do you good to hear it. 

Rom. Commend me to thy lady. [ Exit. 


* tackled ftair, the ſtairs in a ſhip's tackle. 

d high top-gallant]—the higheſt extremity of the maſt. 

© that's the dog s. the letter R, from its ſnarling ſound, was called 
the dog's letter. Hl | | 


Nurje, 
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Nurſe, Ry, a thouſand times e 


Pet. Anon? : 
Nurſe. Peter, take my fan, and go before.  [Excunt, 


SCE N * V. 
Capulet's Garden. 
Enter Juliet. 


Jul. The dock {truck nine, when I did ſend the nurſe; 
In half an hour ſhe promis'd to return. | 
Perchance, ſhe cannot meet him :—that's not ſo.— 
O, ſhe 1s lame ! love's heralds ſhould be thoughts, 
Which ten times faſter glide than the ſun's beams, 
Driving back ſhadows over lowring hills: 

Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love, 

And therefore hath the wind-ſwift Cupid wings. 
Now 1s the ſun upon the highmoſt hill 

Of this day's journey ; and from nine till twelve 

Ts three long hours, —yet ſhe is not come. 

Had ſhe affections, and warm youthful blood, 

She'd be as ſwift in motion as a ball ; 

My words would bandy her to my ſweet * 

And his to me: 

But old folks d many feign as they were dead; 
Unwieldy, flow, heavy and pale as lead. 


Enter Nurſe, with Peter. 


O God, ſhe comes !—O honey nurſe, FER news ? 
Haſt thou met with him? Send thy man away. 


many. feign as they were dead; Dare often repreſented as dead. 


Nurſe. 
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Nurſe, Peter, ſtay at the gate. [ Exit Peter. 
Jul. Now, good ſweet nurſe, —O lord! why look ſt 
thou ſad? 


Though news be ſad, yet tell them merrily; 
If good, thou ſham'ſt the muſic of ſweet news 
By playing it to me with ſo ſour a face. 

Nurſe. I am aweary, give me leave a while ;— 
Fie, how my bones ache ! What a jaunt have I had! 

Jul. I would, thou hadſt my bones, and I thy news: 
Nay, come, I pray thee, ſpeak ;—good, good nurſe, ſpeak: 

Nurſe. What haſte ? can you not ſtay awhile ? 

Do you not ſee, that I am out of breath ? 
Ful. How art thou out of breath, when thou haſt 
breath | 5 
To ſay to me that thou art out of breatn?ꝰ 
The excuſe, that thou doſt make in this delay, 
Is longer than the tale thou doſt excuſe. 
Is thy news good, or bad? anſwer to that; 
Say either, and I'll ſtay the circumſtance : 
Let me be ſatisfied ; Is't good or bad? 

Nurſe. Well, you have made a ſimple choice; you 
1 not how to chuſe a man: Romeo! no, not he; 
though his face be better than any man's, yet his leg ex- 
cels all men's ; and for a hand, and a foot, and a body,— 
though they be not to be talk'd on, yet they are paſt com- 
pare : He is not the flower of courteſy, but, I'll warrant 
him, as gentle as a lamb. —Go thy ways, wench ; ſerve 

God :-— What, have you din'd at home ? | 
Ful. No, no; But all this did I know before; 

What ſays he of our marriage? what of that? 

Nurſe, Lord, how my head aches ! what a head have I? 

It beats as it would fall in twenty pieces. 


My back o' the mou ſide, -O, my back, my back !— 
Beſhrew 
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Beſhrew your heart, for ſending me about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down ! 

Jul. T'faith, I am forry that thou art not well: 
Sweet, ſweet, ſweet nurſe, tell me, what ſays my love? 
Nurſe. Your love ſays like an honeſt gentleman, 

And a courteous, and a kind, and a handſome, and 
I warrant, a virtuous :—W here is your mother? 
Jul. Where is my mother ?—why, ſhe is within: 
Where ſhould ſhe be? How oddly thou reply'ſt! 
Tour love ſays like an boneſt gentleman,— 
Where is your mother? 
Nurſe. O, God's lady dear ! 
Are you ſo hot? Marry, come up, I trow; 
Is this the poultice for my aching bones ? 
Henceforward do your meſſages yourſelf, 
Jul. Here's ſuch a coil l Come, what ſays Romeo? 
Nurſe. Have you got leave to go to ſhrift to-day ? 
Jul. 1 have. 
Nurſe. Then hie you hence to friar Lawrence' cell, 
There ſtays a huſband to make you a wife: 
Now comes the wanton blood up in your cheeks, 
They'll be in ſcarlet ſtraight at © any news, 
Hie you to church; I muſt another way, 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Muſt climb a bird's neſt ſoon, when it is dark ; 
I am the drudge, and toil in your delight; 
But you ſhall bear the burden ſoon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner; hie you to the cell. 
Jul. Hie to high fortune !—honeſt nurſe, farewel. 
| [Exeant. 


e any news.]—ſuch news, at any talk of that kind. | 


SCENE 


ROMEO AND JULIET. 


STR N E "FI; 
5 Friar Lawrence's Cell. 
Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo. | 


Friar. So ſmile the heavens upon this holy act, 
That after-hours with ſorrow chide us not 

Rom. Amen, amen ! but come what ſorrow can, 
It cannot countervail the exchange of joy 
That one ſhort minute gives me in her fight : 

Do thou but cloſe our hands with holy words, 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare, 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Friar. Theſe violent delights have violent ends, 
And in their triumph, die; like fire and powder, 
Which, as they kiſs, conſume: The ſweeteſt honey 
ls loathſome in its own deliciouſneſs, ; | 
And in the taſte confounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately ; long love doth ſo; 

i Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. 


Enter Juliet. 


Here comes the lady :—O, ſo light a foot 
Will n&er wear out the everlaſting flint: 
A lover may beſtride the s goſſamour 

That 1dles in the wanton ſummer air, 

And yet not fall; ſo light is vanity, 


f Too ſwift arrives as tardy as too flow. ]J—by means of lets coming {RR 


in the way“ The more haſte the worſe ſpeed.” Prov. 


5 g4amour —long white filament flying in the ſummer air. LBar, 


Jul. 


A. V. S. 6. Edg. | 
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Jul. Good even to my ghoſtly confeſſor. | 
Friar. Romeo ſhall thank thee, daughter, for us both, 
Jul. * As much to him, elſe are his thanks too much, 
Rom. Ah, Juliet, if the meaſure of thy joy 

Be heap'd like mine, and that thy {kill be more 

To blazon it, then ſweeten with thy breath 

This neighbour air, and let rich muſic's tongue 

Unfold the imagin'd happineſs that both 

Receive in either by this dear encounter. 
Jul. Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 

Brags of his ſubſtance, not lof ornament: 

They are but beggars that can count their worth; 

But my true love is grown to ſuch exceſs, 

m cannot ſum up half my ſum of wealth. 
Friar. Come, come with me, and we will make ſhort 

work; | 
For, by your leaves, you ſhall not ſtay alone, 
Till holy church incorporate two in one. [ Exeunt, 


OT a s ENA I. 
| A Street. 


Enter Mercutio, Benvolio, Page, and Servants. 


Ben. I pray thee, | good Mercutio, let's retire; 
The day is hot, the Capulets abroad, | : { 


Þ As much to him, —I ſhall thank him as much. | 0 
i dear encounter. ]—happy meeting. 
: Conctit,— Imagination, fancy. 
1 of ornament :]-=not of the power of diſplaying its ſtore. 
= cannot ſum up half my Fw of wealth.]-—1 cannot ſum jos fun of 


half * abealib. 
And, 
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And, if we meet, we ſhall not ſcape a brawl ; 

For now, theſe hot days, is the mad blood ſtirring, 

Mer. Thou art like one of thoſe fellows, that, when he 
enters the confines of a tavern, claps me his ſword upon 
the table, and ſays, God ſend me no need of thee ! and, by 
the operation of the ſecond cup, draws it on the drawer, 
when, indeed, there is no need. 

Ben. Am I like ſuch a fellow? 

Mer. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in thy mood 
as any in Italy; and as ſoon moy'd to be ®moody, and as 
ſoon movdy to be movꝰd. 

Ben. And what too ? 

Mer. Nay, en there were two fach, we mould have 
none ſhortly, for one would kill the other. Thou! why 
thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hair more, or a 
hair leſs, in his beard, than thou haſt. Thou wilt quarrel 
with a man for cracking nuts, having no other reaſon but 
becauſe thou haſt hazel eyes: What eye, but ſuch an eye, 
would ſpy cut ſuch a quarrel? Thy head is as full of 
quarrels, as an egg is full of meat; and yet thy head hath 
been beaten as addle'as an egg, for quarrelling. Thou 
haſt quarrelled with a man for coughing in the ſtreet, be- 
cauſe he hath waken'd thy dog that hath lain aſleep in the 
ſun, Didſt thou not fall out with a taylor for wearing his 
new doublet before Eaſter ? with another, for tying his new 


ſhoes with old ribband ? and yet thou wilt tutor me for 


quarrelling ! | 
Ben. An ] were ſo apt to cuarrel as thou art, any man 


ſhould buy the ſee __ of my life for an hour and a 
quarter, 


Mer. The fee-ſimple ? O fimple ! 


* muody, |—angry, out of humour. 


16 I. MN. - Enter 
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Euler Hal, and others. 


. By my head, here come the Capulets. 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. 

Tyb. Follow me cloſe, for I will ſpeak to 8 — 
Gentlemen, good den: a word with one of you. 

Mer. And but one word with one of us? i it 
with ſomething; make it a word and a blow. 

Tyb. You ſhall find me apt enough to that, fir, if * 
will give me occaſion. 

Mer. Could you not take ſome occaſion without giv- 
3 

Tyb. Mercutio, thou conſort'ſt with Romeo,. — 

Mer. Confort | what, doſt thou make us minſtrels? an 
thou make minſtrels of us, look to hear nothing but diſ- 
cords: here's my fiddleſtick; here's chat ſhall make you 
dance. *Zounds, conſort ! 

Ben. Wetalk here in the public haunt of men : 
Either withdraw into ſome private place, | 
Or reaſon coldly of your grievances, 
Or elſe depart; here all eyes gaze on us. 
Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let them 2 
gaze; 
I will not budge for no man's pleaſure, I. 


Enter Romeo, © 


Tb. Well, peace be with you, fir! here comes my 
man. 
Mer. But I'll be hang'd, 15 if he wear your livery: 
Marry, go firſt to field, "hell be your follower ; 
Your worſhip, in that ſenſe, may call him—man. 


Tyb, 
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5. Romeo, the hate I bear thee, can afford 
No better term than this Thou art a villain. 

Rom. Tybalt, the reaſon I have to love thee 
Doth much excuſe the appertaining rage 
To ſuch a greeting: Villain I am none; 

Therefore farewel ; I ſee, thou know'ſt me not. 

Tyb. Boy, this ſhall not excuſe the injuries 
That thou haſt done me; therefore turn, and draw. 

Rom, I do proteſt, I never injur'd thee ; 

But love thee better than thou canſt deviſe, 
Till thou ſhalt know the reaſon of my love : 
And fo, good Capulet,—which name I tender 
As dearly as my own,—be ſatisfied. 

Mer. O calm, diſhonourable, vile ſubmiſſion [ 
* A la ſtoccata carries it away — | 
Tybalt,. you rat-catcher, will you walk? 

Tyb. What wouldſt thou have with me? 

Mer. Good king of cats, nothing, but one of your 
nine lives; that I mean to make bold withal, and, as you 
ſhall uſe me hereafter, dry-beat the reſt of the eight. 
Will you pluck your ſword out of ? his pilcher by the 
ears? make haſte, leſt mine be about your ears ere it be 


Out. 


Tyb, I am for you. ( Drawing. 
Rom. Gentle Mercutio, put thy rapier up. 
Mer. Come, ſir, your paſſado. (7 Hey fight. 


Rom. Draw, Benvolio ; | 
Beat down their weapons :—Gentlemen, for ſhame 
Forbear this outrage ;—Tybalt—Mercutio— 


The Prince en hath forbid this bandying 


1 . Aoccata carries it away „ This fencer by the book carries all 


before him. 
bis pileber— the ſheath, its coat of ſkin—/cabbard, 


Nan 2 In 


— — 2 — PE 
— REST = 


ä 
A IETF ESSE. 


— 


N BF. 


:43 ROMEO AND JULIET. 


In Verona ſtreets ;—hold, Tybalr;—good Mercutio, 
[ Exit Tybalt. 
Mer. I am hurt ;— 
A plague o' both the houſes il am ſped ;— 
Is he gone, and hath nothing? 
Ben. What, art thou hurt ? 
Mer. Ay, ay, a ſcratch, a ſcratch ; marry, tis enough, 


Where is my page ?—go, villain, fetch a ſurgeon. 
[ Exit Page. 


Rom, Courage, man; the hurt cannot be much. 

Mer. No, tis not ſo deep as a well, nor fo wide as a 
church door; but 'tis enough, *twill ſerve: aſk for me to- 
morrow, and you ſhall find-me'a grave man. I am pep- 
per'd, I warrant, for this world: A plague o' both your 
houſes !—What ! a dog, a rat, a mouſe, a cat, to ſcratch 
a mar to death ! a braggart, a rogue, a villain, that fights 
by the book of arithmetic ! Why, the devil, came you 
between us? I was hurt under your arm. 

, Rom. I thought all for the beſt. 

Mer. Help me into ſome houſe, Benvolio, 
Or I ſhall faint.—A plague o' both your houſes » 
They have made worm's meat of me: 

I have it, and ſoundly too :—Your hails ! ! 
| a [Exeunt Mercutio and Benvolio. 

Rom. This gentleman, the prince's near ally, 
My very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation 1 ſtain'd 
With Tybalt's ſlander, Tybalt, that an hour 
Hath been my kinſman :—O ſweet Juliet, 

Thy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
And in my temper ſoften'd valour's ſteel. 


7 Hain] - will be, for refuſing Tybal:'s challenge. 
| Re- enter 
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Re-enter Benvolio. 


Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead ; 
That gallant ſpirit hath * aſpir'd the clouds, 
Which too untimely here did ſcorn the earth, 
Rom. This day's black fate * on more 227 doth de- 
pend; 
This but begins the woe, others muſt end. 


Ke. enter Tybalt 


Ben. Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 
Rom. * Again in triumph ! and Mercutio ſlain ! 
Away to heaven, u reſpective lenity, 
And fire-ey*d fury be my conduct now 
Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again, 
That late thou gav'ſt me; for Mercutio's ſoul 
Is but a little way above our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company; 
Or thou, or I, or both, ſhall follow him. 
50. Thou, wretched boy, that didſt conſort him here, 
Shalt with him hence. 
Rom. This ſhall determine ut, 
[7] 0 * Tybalt falls. 
Ben. Romeo, away, begone |! 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt ſlain :— 
Stand not amaz'd :—the prince will doom thee death, 
1 thou art taken ;—hence !—begone away 


* aſpir'd ]—towered to, PIPE 
on more days doth depend ;]—like a cloud hangs over, portends fu- 
ture days of infelicity, 5 
Again] —Aliue! v reſpectiwel—reſſ pectful. 
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Rom. O! I am be s fool! 1 
Ben. Why doſt thou ſtay! ? [Exit Romeo, 


Emer Citizens, Sc. 


Cit. Which way ran he, that kill'd Mercutio? ? 
Tybalt, that murderer, which way ran he? 

Ben. There lies that Tybalt. 

Cit. Up, fir, go with me; 
I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. 


Enter Prince, Montague, Capulet, their Wives, Sc. 


Prin, Where are the vile beginners of this fray ? 

Ben. O noble prince, I can diſcover all 
The unlucky manage of this fatal brawl ; 

There lies the man, ſlain by young Romeo, 
That flew thy kinſman, brave Mercutio. 

La.Cap. Tybalt, my couſin O my brother* J child !— 
O couſin O, the blood is ſpill'd — huſbdandi - 
Of my dear kinſman 1 Prince, as thou art true, 

For blood of ours, ſhed blood of Montague.— 
O couſin, couſin ! 

Prin. Benvolio, who began this bloody fray ? 

Ben. Tybalt, here ſlain, whom Romeo's hand did lay 
Romeo that ſpoke him fair, bid him bethink 
How / nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 
Your high diſpleaſure : all this—uttered _ 

With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow” d.— 


Could not * make truce with the unruly ſpleen 
| 
x fortune*s fool ! ]—like the fool, in the old moralities, always ſtum- 


bling upon ill fortune. 
* thou art Death's fool.” 


| Meas, For Meas. A. III. S8. 1. Duke. 
nice] frivolous, nale] — tale. 


DI 
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Of Tybalt, deaf to peace, but that he tilts 

With piercing ſteel at bold Mercutio's breaſt ; 
Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to. point, 
And, with a martial ſcorn, with one hand beats. 
Cold death afide, and with the other ſends. 

It back to Tybalt, whoſe dexterity 


| Retorts it: Romeo he cries aloud, 
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Hold, friends ! friends, part! and, ſwifter than his tongue, 


His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 
And *twixt them ruſhes ; underneath whoſe arm 
An envious thruſt from Tybalt hit the life 

Of ſtout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled : 

But by and by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertain'd revenge, 

And to't they go like lightning ; for, ere I 


Could draw to part them, was ſtout Tybalt ſain 5 


And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly : 
This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 

La. Cap. He is a kinſman to the Montague, 
Affection makes him falſe, he ſpeaks not true: 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ſtrife, 
And all thoſe twenty could but kill one life: 


I beg for juſtice, which thou, prince, muſt give; 


Romeo ſlew Tybalt, Romeo muſt not live. 
Prin. Romeo ſlew him, he flew Mercutio ; 


Who now: the price of his dear blood doth owe ? 


La. Mont. Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio' 8. 


friend; 
His fault concludes but, det the law ſhould end, 
The life of Tybalt. 
Prin. And, for that offence, 
| Immediately we do exile him hence: 


[ haye an intereſt in your hates' proceeding, 
|  Nn 4 
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. My blood for your rude brawls doth lie a bleeding ; 
But I'll amerce you with ſo ſtrong a fine, 
That you ſhall all repent this loſs of mine : 
I will be deaf to pleading and excuſes ; 
Nor tears, nor prayers, ſhall purchaſe out abuſes, 
Therefore uſe none: let Romeo hence in haſte, 
Elſe, when he's found, that hour is his laſt. 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will : 
Mercy but murders, pardoning thoſe that kill. [ Exeunt, 


CEN: . 
An Apartment in C e Houſe. 
Euter Juliet. 7 


Jul. Gallop apace, you fiery-footed "ER 
Towards Phcebus* ® manſion ; ſuch a Wagner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weſt, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 
Spread thy cloſe curtain, love performing night, 
4 That run-away's eyes may wink; and Romeo 

| Leap to theſe arms, untalk'd of, and unſeen !— 
Lovers can ſee to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties : or, if love be blind, 
It beſt agrees with night. Come, © civil night, 
Thou ſobet-ſuited matron, all in black, 


_ 46 Pood)—My near kinſman. 
b manſwn;]—lodging. 
© lowe- performing night, thou ſeaſon friendly to love ! 
* That run-away”s eyes may wink That n > bright ſtar may diſco- 
ver our ſtolen pleaſures. 
hs night doth play the run-azvay.” 
MERCH. OF we A. II. S. 6. Lor. 


1 . ſolemn, 


And 
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And learn me how to loſe a winning match, 

\ Play'd for a pair of ſtainleſs maidenhoods : 

Hood my * unmann'd blood bating in my cheeks, 
With thy black mantle ; till ſtrange love, grown bold, 
Thinks true love acted, ſimple modeſty. 


Come, night !—Come, Romeo! come, thou day in night! 


For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night 
Whiter than new ſnow on a raven's back.— 
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow?'d night, 
Give me my Romeo: and, when he ſhall die, | 
Take him and cut him out 1n little ſtars, 
And he will make the face of heaven ſo fine, 
That all the world ſhall be in love with night, 
And pay no worſhip to the s gariſh ſun.— 
O, I have bought the manſion of a love, 
But not poſſeſs'd it; and, though I am ſold, 
Not yet enjoy'd : So tedious is this day, 
As 1s the night before ſome feſtival 
To an impatient child, that hath new robes, 
And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurſe, 


— 


Enter Nurſe, with cords. 


And ſhe brings news; and every tongue, that ſpeaks 
But Romeo's name, ſpeaks heavenly eloquence.— 
Now, nurſe, what news? What haſt thou there? the 
cords, 
That Romeo bid thee fetch? 
| Nurſe, Ay, ay, the cords. 
Jul. Ay me! what news? why doſt thou wring thy 
| hands : * 


f unmanu'd blood ie blood fuſhing, fluttering. 
5 n y. 


Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. Ah well-a-day ! he's dead, he's dead, he's end! 


Me are undone, lady, we are undone |— 

Alack the day !—he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead! 
Jul. Can heaven be ſo envious? 
Nurſe. Romeo can, SIN 

Though heaven cannot :——O Romeo! Romeo! 

Who ever would have thought it? Romeo! 


Jul. What devil art thou, that doſt torment me thus? 


This torture ſhould be roar'd in diſmal hell. 
Hath Romeo lain himſelf? ſay thou h but 7, 
And that bare vowel I ſhall poiſon more 

Than the death-darting eye of cockatrice : 

I am not I, if there be ſuch an 7; | 
Or thoſe eyes ſhut, that make thee anſwer, 7. 
If he be ſlain, fay—Z7Z; or if not, no: 

Brief ſounds determine of my weal, or woe. 

Nurſe. 1 ſaw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes,— 
God fave the mark !—here on his manly breaſt : 
A piteous corſe, a bloody piteous corſe; 

Pale, pale as aſhes, all bedawb'd in blood, 
All in gore blood; — I ſownded at the fight. 
Jul. O break, my heart es bankrupt, break at 
once 
To priſon, eyes! ne'er look on liberty! 
Vile earth, to earth reſign; end motion here; 
And thou, and Romeo, preſs one heavy bier! 

Nurſe. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beſt friend I had! 

O courteous Tybalt ! honeſt gentleman ! 
That ever I ſhould live to ſee thee dead! 

Jul. What ſtorm is this, that blows ſo contrary ? 

Is Romeo ſlaughter'd ? and is Tybalt dead? 


Þ but Ire I] —but (ay ) vowel (eye). 


My 


r a, _ 20nd Dont ood oa 
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My * dear-lov'd couſin, and my dearer lord ?— 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom 
For who is living, if thoſe two are gone ? 
Nurſe. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo baniſhed ; 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is baniſned. 
Jul. O God !—did Romeo's hand ſhed Tybalt's blood? 
Nurſe. It did, it did; alas the day! it did. 
Jul. O ſerpent heart, hid with a flow'ring face! 
Did ever dragon keep ſo fair a cave? 
Beautiful tyrant! fiend angelical! 
Dove-feather'd raven ! wolviſh-ravening lamb ! 
Deſpiſed ſubſtance of divineſt ſhow | 
Juſt oppoſite to what thou juſtly ſeem'ſt, 
A damned faint, an honourable villain !— 
O, nature! what hadſt thou to do in hell, 
When thou didſt bower the ſpirit of a fiend 
In mortal paradiſe of ſuch ſweet fleſh ?— 
Was ever book, containing ſuch vile matter, 
So fairly bound? O, that deceit ſhould dwell 
In ſuch a gorgeous palace! 
, Nurſe, There's no truſt, 
No faith, no honeſty in men; all perjur'd, 
All forſworn, all naught, all diſſemblers.— 
Ah, where's my man? give me ſome aqua vite : 
Theſe griefs, theſe woes, theſe ſorrows make me old. 
Shame come to Romeo ! 
Jul. Bliſter'd be thy tongue, 
For ſuch a wiſh ! he was not born to ſhame : 
Upon his brow ſhame is aſham'd to fit ; | 
For tis a throne where honour may be crown'd 
Sole monarch of the univerſal earth. 
O, what a beaſt was I to chide at him! 


J dear low 41 —-deareſt. 


Nurſe. 
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Nurſe. Will you ſpeak well of him that kid your 


couſin? | 
Jul. Shall I ſpeak ill of him that is my huſband ? 

Ah, poor my lord, what tongue ſhall ſmooth thy name, 
When I, thy three-hours wife, have mangled it ? 
But, wherefore, villain, didſt thou kill my couſin ? 
That villain couſin would have killd my huſband : 
Back, fooliſh tears, back to your native ſpring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe, 

Which you, miſtaking, * offer up to joy. 

My huſband lives, that Tybalt would have flain 
And Tybalt dead, that would have ſlain my huſband: 
All this is comfort; Wherefore weep I then? 

Some word there was, worſer than Tybalt's death, 
That murder'd me: I would forget it fain; 

Bur, O, it pre ſſes to my memory, 

Like damned guilty deeds to finners' minds: 
Tybalt is dead, and Romeo baniſbed; 

That - aniſbed, that one word—baniſhed, - 

1 Hath ſlain ten thouſand Tybalts. Tybalt' 8 death 
Was woe enough, if it had ended there: 

Or, —if ſour woe delights i in fellowſhip, 

And m needly will be rank'd with other griefs,— 
Why follow'd not, when ſhe ſaid—Tybalt” s dead, 
Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 

Which ® modern lamentation might have mov'd ? 
But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt's death, 
Romeo is baniſhed, —to ſpeak that word, 

Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Julict, 


k offer up to joy.]—ſhed on an occaſion Wala of joy than ſorrow. 


! Hath flein ten thouſand Tybalts.] —Diſtreſſes me more than the loſs 


of ten thouſand ſuch relations. 
m needly will be] —muſt needs be. 
n modern|—ordinary, common. 


All 
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All flain, all dead. Romeo is baniſhed, — -- 
There is no end, no limit, meaſure, bound, 
In that word's death : no words can that woe found, — 
Where is my father, and my mother, nurſe ? 

Nurſe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt's corſe : 
Will you go to them? I will bring you thither. 


Jul. Waſh they his wounds with tears? mine ſhall be 


ent, 
When theirs are dry, for Romeo's baniſhment, 
Take up thoſe cords :—Poor ropes, you are beguil'd, 
Both you and I; for Romeo is cxil'd : 
He made you for a highway to my bed; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-widowed, | 
Come, cords ; come, nurſe ; ll to my wedding bed; 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! 
Nurſe. Hie to your chamber: Ill find Romeo 
To comfort you I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
Pl to him; he is hid at Lawrence? cell. 
Jul. O find him! give this ring to my true knight, 
And bid him come to take his laſt fare wel. [ Exeunt. 


CE MEM 
Friar Lawrence's Cell. 


Enter Friar Lawrence and Romeo. 


Fri. K come forth; come forth, thou fearful 
man; | 
Affliction is enamour'd of thy parts, 
And thou art wedded t to calamity. 


Rom. 
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Rom. Father, what news? what is the prince's doom 3 


What ſorrow craves -- pods at my hand, 

That I yet know not ? Ba 
Fri. Too familiar 

Is my dear fon with ſuch four company: 

I bring thee tidings of the prince's doom. 


Rom. What leſs than dooms-day is the prince's doom ? 
Fri. A gentler judgment“ vaniſh'd from his lips, 


Not body's death, but body's baniſhment. 

Rom. Ha! baniſhment? be merciful, ſay— death; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, | 
Much more than death :—do not ſay—baniſhment, 

Fri. Here from Verona art thou baniſhed : 

Be patient, for the world 1s broad and wide, 

Rom. There is no world without Verona walls, 
Bur purgatory, torture, hell itſelf. 

Hence-baniſhed is baniſh'd from the world, 
And world's exile is death; then baniſhment 
Is death miſ-rerm'd : calling death—baniſhment, 
Thou cut'ſt my head off with a golden axe, 
And ſmil'ſt upon the ſtroke that murders me. 

Fri. O deadly fin! O rude unthankfulneſs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death; but the kind prince, 
Taking thy part, hath ruſh'd aſide the law, 

And turn'd that black word death to baniſhment : 
This is dear mercy, and thou ſeeſt it not. 


Rom. Tis torture, and not mercy : heaven is here, 


Where Juliet lives; and every cat, and dog, 
And little mouſe, every unworthy thing, 


Live here in heaven, and may look on her, 


But Romeo may not.—More ? validity, 


* oaniſh'd]—iflued. 
P validity] value, worth. 
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More honourable ſtate, more courtſhip lives 
In carrion flies, than Romeo: they may ſeize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand, 
And ſteal immortal bleſſings from her lips; 
Who, even in pure and veſtal modeſty, 
Still bluſh, as thinking their own kiſſes fin : 
But Romeo may not; he is baniſhed. 
Flies may do this, when I from this muſt fly; 
They are free men, but I am baniſhed. 
And ſay'ſt thou yet, that exile is not death? _ 
Hadſt thou no poiſon mix'd, no ſharp-ground knife, 
No ſudden mean of death, though ne'er ſo mean, 
But—baniſhed—to kill me? baniſhed ? 
O friar, the damned uſe that word in hell; 
Howlings attend it: How haſt thou the heart, 
Being a divine, a ghoſtly confeſſor, 
A ſin- abſolver, and my friend profeſt, | 
To mangle me with that word—baniſhment ? _ | 
Fri. Thou fond mad man, hear me but ſpeak a word, i 
Rom. O, thou wilt ſpeak again of baniſhment, tl 
Fri. T'll give thee armour to keep off that word; 1 
Adverſity's ſweet milk, philoſophy, | 9 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniſhed. | j i 
Rom. Yet baniſhed ?—Hang up philoſophy ! 9 
Unleſs philoſophy can make a Juliet, | ö 
Diſplant a town, reverſe a prince's doom; 
It helps not, it prevails not, talk no more. 
Fri. O, then I ſee that madmen have no ears. 
Kom. How ſhould they, when that wiſe men have no Li 
e 
Fri. Let me diſpute with thee of thy eſtate. 


* court ſhip]—dalliance, the felicity of a lover. 


0 = Rom. 
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Rom. „ ee 
feel: | 

Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, 

An hour but marry'd, Tybalt murdered, 

Doating like me, and like me banifhed, 


Then might ſt thou ſpeak, then mighrſt thou tear thy | 


hair, 
And fall upon the ground, as I do now, 
Taking the meaſure of an unmade grave. 
Fri. Ariſe ; z one knocks ; good Romeo, hide thyſelf. 
[ Knock within. 
Rom. Not I; unleſs the breath of heart-ſick groans, 
Miſt-like, infold me from the ſearch of eyes. [ Knock, 
Fri. Hark, how they knock !— Who's there ?— Ro- 
meo, ariſe;, - 


Thou wilt be taken Stay a while e up; [Knack | 


Run to my ſtudy :—By and by :—God's will! | 
What wilfulneſs is this ?—T come, F come. I Knock. 


'Who knocks ſo hard ? whence come you ? what's your 


will? 
Narfe. [within.] Let me come in, and you ſhall know 
my errand ; 
I come from lady Juliet. 
Fri. Welcome then. 


Enter Nurſe. % 


Norſe O holy friar, O, tell me, holy friar, 
Where is my lady's lord, where's Romeo ? 
Fri, There, on the ground, =" his own tears made 
drunk, | 
Nurſe, O, he is even in my miſtreſs calls 


Juſt in her caſe !— 
| Fri. 
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2 


Fri. O woeful ſympathy ! 
Piteons predicament ! 
Nurſe. Even ſo hes ſhe, 
Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering : — 
Stand up, ſtand up; ſtand, an you be a man: 
For Juliet's ſake, for her fake, riſe and ſtand ; 
Why ſhould you fall into ſo deep an 
Rom, Oh nurſe ! 
Nurſe. Ah fir ! ah fir !—death is the end of al. 
Rom. Spak'ſt thou of Juliet? how is it with her? 
Doth ſhe not think me an old murderer, 
Now I have ſtain'd the childhood of our joy 
With blood remov'd but little from her own? 
Where is ſhe? and how doth ſhe ? and what ſays 
My conceal'd lady to our cancell'd love? | 
Nurſe. O, ſhe ſays nothing, fir, but weeps and weeps ; 
And now falls on her bed : and then ſtarts up, 
And Tybalt calls; and then on Romeo cries, 
And then down falls again. 
Rom. As if that name; 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun, 
Did murder her ; as that name's curſed hand 
Murder'd her kinſman.—O tell me, friar, tell me, 
In what vile part of this anatomy 
Doth my name lodge? tell me, that J may fack 
The hateful manlion. | | [Drawing his ; feoord. 
Fri. Hold thy deſperate hand : 
Art thou a man ? thy form cries out, thou art; 
Thy tears are womaniſh ; thy wild acts denote 
The unreaſonable fury of a beaſt: 
Unſeemly woman, in a * ' ſeeming man! 


" My concealꝰd lady] WI nom I have privately married. 
* /ee ming] —ſeemly. 
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Or ill-beſeerning beaſt, * in ſeeming both! 

Thou haſt amaz'd me: by my holy order, 

I thought thy diſpoſition better temper'd. 

Haſt thou ſlain Tybalt? wilt thou ſlay thyſelf ? 

And flay thy lady too that lives in thee, 

By doing damned hate upon thyſelf ? 
Why rail'ſt thou on thy birth, the heaven, and earth? 
u Since birth, and heaven, and earth, all three do meet 
In thee at once; which thou at once would'ſt loſe. 
Fie, fie! thou ſham'ſt thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit; 
Which, like an uſurer, abound'ſt in all, : 

And uſeſt none in that true uſe indeed | 
Which ſhould bedeck thy ſhape, thy love, thy wit. 
Thy noble ſhape is but a form of wax, 

Digreſſing from the valour of a man: 

Thy dear love, ſworn, but hollow perjury, 

Killing that love which thou haſt vow'd to cheriſh, 
Thy wit, that ornament to ſhape and love, 
Miſ-ſhapen in the conduct of them both, 

x Like powder in the ſkill-leſs foldier's flaſk, 

Is ſet on fire by thine own ignorance, 

And thou 7 diſmember'd with thine own defence. 
What, rouſe thee, n. an! thy Juliet is alive, 

For whote dear ſake thou waſt but lately dead; 
There art thou happy : Tybalt would kill thee, 

But thou ſlew'ſt Tybalt; there too art thou happy: 


t in ſeeming both under a monſtrous compound of both. 
Since birth, &c.]—Since the advantages of a noble birth, an am- 
ple fortune on earth, and fair hopes of heaven, conſpire to make thee 
happy; all which thou wouldeſt forfeit by one raſh act. 
| * Like powder in the frill-lefs ſoldier's flaſt,]—The ancient Engliſh ſol- 
diers uſed to carry a lighted match very near their powder flaſk, in or- 
der to fire off their pieces, inſtead of flints. : d 
T diſmember'd with thine ewn dgfince.—ſoiled with thine own Wes 


pons. dl 
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The law, that and death, becomes thy friend, 
And turns it to exile; there art thou happy: 

A pack of bleſſings lights upon thy back; 
Happineſs courts thee in her beſt array; 

But, like a miſbehav'd and ſullen wench, 

Thou pout'ſt upon thy fortune and thy love: 

Take heed, take heed, for ſuch die miſerable. 

Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 

Aſcend her chamber, hence and comfort her; 


But, look, thou ſtay not till the watch be ler, 


For then thou canſt not paſs to Mantua; 
Where thou ſhalt live, till we can find a time 


To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends, 


Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thouſand times more joy 
Than thou went'ſt forth in lamentation.— 

Go before, nurſe : commend me to thy lady; 


And bid her haſten all the houſe to bed, 


Which heavy ſorrow makes them apt unto : 
Romeo 1s coming. 


563 


Nurſe, O Lord, I could have ſtaid here all the night, 


To hear good counſel: O, what learning is !— 
My lord, I'll tell my lady you will come. 
Rom. Do ſo, and bid my ſweet prepare to chide. 
Nurſe. Here, fir, a ring ſhe bid me give you, fir : 


Hie you, make haſte, for it grows very late, 


Rom. How well my comfort is reviv'd by this! 


Fri. Go gence, Good night :—and * here ſtands all 


your ſtate, — : 
Either be gone before the watch be let, 


Or by the break of day diſguis'd from hence : 


this, 


= here Hand- all your ftate, ]—the whole of your fortune depends on 


O 0 2 Sojourn 
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And he ſhall ſignify from time to time 
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Sojourn in Mantua; I'll find out your man, 


Every good hap to you, that chances here : 
Give me thy hand; *tis late: farewel ; 8 night. 
Rom. But that a joy paſt joy calls out on me, 
It were a grief, * ſo brief to part with thee: 
Fare wel. n. 


8 . 
A Room in Capulet s Houſe 


Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, and Paris. 


Cap. Things have fallen out, fir, 6 will 
That we have had no time to move our daughter: 
Look you, ſhe lov'd her kinſman Tybalt dearly, 

And fo did I ;—Well, we were born to die.— 
*Tis very late, ſhe'll not come down to-night : 
I promiſe you, but for your company, 

I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Theſe times of woe afford no time to woo :— 
Madam, good night: commend me to your daughter. | 

La. Cap. 1 will, and know her mind early to-morrow ; 

To-night ſhe's > mew'd up to her heavineſs. 

Cap. Sir Paris, © I will make a deſperate tender 
Of my child's love: I think, ſhe will be rul'd 
In all reſpects by me; nay more, I doubt it not.— 

Waite, go you to her ere you go to bed; 


* ſo brief I— ſo ſoon. | 
„ mew'd up to her heavineſs. | confined to her chamber through hea- It 


vineſs. T 
I will make a deſperate tender of my child's love :J—I ll boldly ven- 
turg to promiſe you my daughter. . N 


Acquaint B. 
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Acquaint her here with my ſon Paris? love; 

And bid her, mark you me, on Wedneſday next 

But, ſoft; What day is this? 

Par. Monday, my lord, _ 
Cap. Monday? ha! ha! Well, Wa is too ſoon, 

O' Thurſday let it be; O' Thurſday, tell her, > 

She ſhall be married to this noble earl :— _ 

Will you be ready? do you like this haſte ? 

We'll keep no great ado ;—a friend, or two: 

For hark you, Tybalr being ſain fo late, 

It may be thought we held him careleſsly, 

Being our kinſman, if we revel much: 

Therefore we'll have ſome half a dozen friends, 

And there an end. But what ſay you to Thurſday ? 
Par. My lord, I would that Thurſday were to-morrow. 
Cap. Well, get you gone :—o' Thurſday be it then ;— 

Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, | 

Prepare her, wife, againſt this wedding-day.— 

Farewel, my lord. —Light to my chamber, ho! 

'Fore me, it is fo very late, that we ; 

May call it early by and by :—Good night. [ Exeunt. 
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S ENE V. 
Fuliet's Chamber. 
Enter Romeo ans Juliet. 


Jul. Wilt thou be gone? it is not yet near day: 
It was the nightingale, and not the lark, 
That pierc'd the fear ful hollow of thine ear; 
Nightly ſhe fings on yon pomegranate tree : 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 
Oo 3 Rom. 
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Rom. It was the lark, the herald of the morn, 
No nightingale : look, love, what envious ſtreaks 
Do lace the ſevering clouds in yonder eaſt : 
© Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the miſty mountains? tops; 
I muſt be gone and live, or ſtay and die. 
Jul. Yon light is not day-light, I know it, I; 
It is ſome meteor that the ſun exhales, 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer, 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua: 
Therefore ſtay yet, thou need'ſt not to be gone. 
Rom. Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death; 
Jam content, if thou wilt have it ſo. | 
I'll fay, yon grey is not the morning's eye, 
Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow ; 
Nor that 1s not.the lark, whoſe notes do beat 
The vaulty heaven ſo high above our Heats 1 : 
I have more will to ſtay, than care to go; 
Come, death, and welcome Juliet wills it ſo.— 
How is't, my ſoul ? let's talk, it is not day. 
Jul. It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away; 
It is the lark that ſings ſo out of tune, 
Straining harſh diſcords, and unpleaſing ſharps. 
Some ay, the lark makes ſweet diviſion; 
This doth not ſo, for ſhe divideth us: | 
Some ſay, the lark and loathed toad f chang'd eyes; 


* 


d Night's candles |— 


m—** the candles of the night. * Mes. or Ven. A. V. S. 1. Por 


* their candles are all out.” Macs. A. II. S. 1. 


As thoſe gold candles fix'd in Wag s air.” Pok Ms, * 
6 reflex a the appearance of a cloud oppoſed to the moon. 
f chang'd eyes; — The lark is ſaid to have ſuffered this a, as 


2 puniſhment for boaſting of her tine pipe. 
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O, now I would they had 8 chang'd voices too! 

Since arm from arm that voice doth us affray, 

Hunting thee hence with h hunts-up to the day. 

O, now be gone; more light and light it grows. 

Rom. More light and light? — more dark and dark our 
woes. 


Enter Nurſe. 


Nurſe. Madam !. 
Jul. Nurle? 
Nurſe. Your lady mother 8 coming to your chamber: 
The day is broke; be wary, look about. [ Exit Nurſe. 
Jul. Then, window, let day in, and let life out. 
Kom. Farewel, farewel one kiſs, and I'll deſcend. 
| Romeo deſcends. 
Jul. Art thou gone ſo? Lone lord! ah, huſband! 
friend! 
I muſt hear from thee every day. ! the hour, 
For in a minute there are many days: 
O! by this count J ſhall be much in years, 
Ere I again behold my Romeo. 
Rom. Farewel, I will omit no opportunity 
That may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
Jul. O, think'ſt thou, we ſhall ever meet again? 
Rom. I doubt it not; and all theſe woes ſhall ſerve 
For ſweet diſcourſes in our time to come. 
Jul. O God! I have an ill-divining ſoul ; 
Methinks, I ſee thee, now thou art below, 


E 3 voices too! I-as it would then be an indication of the night's 


| approach. 
* hunts-up]—A ſong beginning wich“ The hunt is up, calculated to 


rouſe ſportſmen, 


Oo 4 : As 
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As one dead in the bottom of a tomb: 
Either my eye-fight fails, or thou look'ſt Wo 
Rom. And truſt me, love, in my eye ſo do you: 
Dry forrow drinks our blood. Adieu! adieu! 
[Exit Res, 
Ful. O fortune, fortune ! ! all men call thee fickle : 
If thou art fickle, what doſt thou with him 
That is renown'd for faith? Be fickle, fortune; 
For then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, 
But fend him back, 
La. Cap. [within.] Ho, daughter! are you up? 
Jul. Who is't that calls? is it my lady mother? 
ils ſhe not down fo late, or up ſo early? 
What unaccuſtom'd cauſe procures her hither? 


Enter Lady Capulet. 


La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet ? 
Jul. Madam, I am not well. 
La. Cap. Evermore weeping for your coufin's death ? 
What, wilt thou waſh him from his grave with tears? 
An if thou could'ſt, thou could'ſt not make him live; 
Therefore, have done: Some grief ſhews much of love; 
But much of grief ſhews ſtill ſome want of wit. 

Jul. Vet let me weep for ſuch a feeling loſs. 

La. Cap. So ſhall you feel the loſs, but! not the friend 
Which you weep for. 

Jul. Feeling ſo the loſs, 
I cannot chooſe but ever weep the iriend. _ 

La. Cap. Well, girl, thou weep'ſt "_ ſo much for his 

death, | 

As that the villain lives which llaughter'd him. 


i 1s ſhe not down ſo late, or up ſo early ? Is it her late ſitting up, or 
early riſing, that procures me this viſit ? 7 
Jul. 
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Jul. What villain, madam ? 
La. Cap. That ſame villain, Romeo. 
Jul. Villain and he are many miles aſunder. 
God pardon him! I do, with all my heart; 
And yet no man, like he, doth grieve my heart, 
La. Cap. That is, becauſe the traitor murderer lives. 
Jul. Ay, madam, from the reach of theſe my hands: 
Would, none but I might venge my coulin's death! 


La. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, fear thou 


not: 
Then weep no more. I'll ſend to one in Mantua. — 
Where that ſame baniſh'd runagate doth live. 
That ſhall beſtow on him ſo ſure a draught, 
That he ſhall ſoon keep Tybalt company — 
And then, I hope, thou wilt be ſatisfied. 

Jul. Indeed, I never ſhall be ſatisfied 
With Romeo, till I behold him—dead— 
Is my poor heart fo for a kinſman vext ?— 
Madam, if you could find out but a man 
To bear a poiſon, I would temper it; 
That Romeo ſhould, upon receipt thereof, 
Soon ſleep in quiet. — O, how my heart abhors 
To hear him nam'd,—and cannot come to him,— 
To wreak the love I bore my coufin Tybalt, 
Upon his body that hath ſlaughter'd him ! 


La. Cap. Find thou the means, and I'll find ſuch a 


man. 
But now I'll tell thee Joyful ridings, girl. 

Jul. And joy comes well in ſuch a needful time: 
What are they, I beſeech your ladyſhip ? 


K 1 ſure a draught, |—ſuch an unaccuſtomd aram. 
2 world temper it 23 ad fo remper its 


— . 
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La. Cap. Well, well, 3 haſt a careful father, 1 
One, who, to put thee from thy heavineſs, 
Hath ſorted out a ſudden day of joy, 
That thou expect'ſt not, nor I look'd not for. 
Jul. Madam, in happy time, what day 1s that: ? 
La. Cap. Marry my child, early next Thurſday morn, 
The gallant, young, and noble gentleman, 
The county Paris, at faint Peter's church, 
Shall happily make thee there a joyful bride. 
Jul. Now, by ſaint Peter's church, and Peter too, 
He ſhall not make me there a joyful bride. 
I wonder at this hafte ; that I muſt wed 
Ere he, that ſhould be huſband, comes to woo. 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I. will not marry yet; and, when I do, I ſwear, 
It mall be Pann, whom you know I hate, 
== than Paris : Theſe are news indeed ! | 
La. Cap. Here comes your father ; tell him ſo your- 
els, - | 
And ſee how he will take it at your hands, 


Enter Capulet and Nurſe. 


Cap. When the fon ſets, ks air doth drive dew ; ; 

But for the ſun-ſet of my brother's ſon, 
It rains downright. : 
How now? a 3 girl? what, ſtill in tears? 
Evermore ſhowering ? In one little body 
Thou counterfeit'ſt a bark, a ſea, a wind : 

For ſtill thy eyes, which I may call the ſea, 
Do ebb and flow with tears; the bark thy body is, 
Sailing in this ſalt flood; the winds, thy ſighs ; 
Who,—raging with thy tears, and ey with them, — 
Without 
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Without a ſudden calm; will overſet . 
Thy tempeſt-toffed body. —How now, wite ? 
Have you deliver'd to her our decree ? 
La. Cap. Ay, fir ; but ſhe will none, ſhe gives you 
thanks: 
] would, the fool were married to her grave! 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wife. 
How! will ſhe none? doth ſhe not give us thanks? 
Is ſhe not proud? doth ſhe not count her bleſt, 
Unworthy as ſhe is, that we have wrought 
So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Jul, Not proud, you have ; but thankful that you 

have: 

Proud can I never be of what I binds 
But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 

Cap. How now! how now ! chop logic ? What is this? 
Proud—and, I thank you—and, I thank you not— 
And yet not proud Miſtreſs minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But ſettle your fine joints *gainſt Thurſday next, 
To go with Paris to ſaint Peter's church, 
Or T will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 
Out, you green: ſickneſs carrion ! out, you baggage ! 
You tallow-face ! 

La. Cap. Fie, fie! what are you mad? 

Jul. Good father, I beſeech you on my knees, 
Hear me with patience but to ſpeak a word. 

Cap. Hang thee, young baggage ! diſobedient wretch ! 
tell thee what, - get thee to church o' Thurſday, 
Or never after look me in the face : 

Speak not, reply not, do not anſwer me; 
My fingers itch.— Wife, we ſcarce FR! us bleſt, 


That 


52 ROMEO AND JULIET. 


That God hath ſent us but m this only child; 
But now I ſee this one is one too much, 
And that we have a curſe in MEA her : 
Out on her, hilding ! 
Nurſe. God in heaven bleſs her !— 
You are to blame, my lord, to rate her ſo. | 


Cap. And why, my lady wiſdom ? hold your tongu we 


Good prudence ; ſmatter with your goſlips go. 
Nurſe. I ſpeak no treaſoon. 
Cap. O, God ye good den! 
Nurſe. May not one ſpeak ? 
Cap. Peace, you mumbling fool! 
Utter your gravity o'er a goſſip's bowl, 
For here we need it not. 
La. Cap. You are too hot. & 
Cap. God's bread ! it makes me mad; Day night, 
late, early, 2 | | 
At home, abroad, alone, in company, 
Waking, or ſleeping, ſtill my care hath been 80 
To have her match'd: and having now provided 
A gentleman of princely parentage, 117 
Of far demeſnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, 
Stuff d (as they ſay) with honourable parts, 
Proportion'd as one's thought would wiſh a man,— 
And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining 2 mammet, in her fortune's tender, 
To anſwer —7lI not wed, — 1 cannot love, — 
J am too young, —T pray you, pardon me ;— 
But, an you will not wed, I'Il pardon Me 


m this only child;}—* Griev'd I, I had but one.” Mocn Abo 
ABOUT NoTHING, 4 . Fun. 


n mammet, in her fortune's tender, I—a baby, a puppet, when ſhe 


might make her fortune, 
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Graze where you will, you ſhall not houſe with me; 

Look to't, think on't, I do not uſe to jeſt. 

Thurſday is near ; lay hand on heart, adviſe : 

An you be mine, I'll give you to my friend ; 

An you be not, hang, beg, ſtarve, die i' the ſtreets, 

For, by my ſoul, PII ne'er acknowledge thee, 

Nor what is mine ſhall never do thee good: 

Truſt to't, bethink you, I'll not be forſworn. Exil. 
Jul. Is there no pity ſitting in the clouds, 

That ſees into the bottom of my grief? — 

O, ſweet my mother, caſt me not away! 

Delay this marriage for a month, a week; 

Or, if you do not, make the bridal bed 

In that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not ſpeak a word 

Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. Exit. 

Jul. O God !—O nurle! how ſhall this be prevented ? 

My huſband is on earth, my faith in heaven, 

How ſhall that faith return again to earth, — 

Unleſs that huſband ſend it me from heaven 

By leaving earth? Comfort me, counſel me, 

Alack, alack, that heaven ſhould practiſe ſtratagems 

Upon fo ſoft a ſubject as myſelf !— | 

What fay'ſt thou? haſt thou not a word of joy? 
Some comfort, nurſe. = 
Nurſe. Faith, here tis: Romeo 

Is baniſhed; and all the world to nothing, 

That he dares ne'er come back to challenge you; 

Or, if he do, it needs mult be by ſtealth. 

Then, ſince the caſe ſo ſtands as now it deth, 

think it beſt you married with the county. 

Oh! he's a lovely gentleman! 

Romeo's a diſh-clout to him; an eagle, madam, 


Hlath 
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Hath not * fo green, ſo quick, ſo fair an eye 
As Paris hath. Beſhrew my very heart, 
I think you are happy 1n this ſecond mateh, 
For it excels your firſt : or if it did not, 
Your firſt is dead; or *twere as good he were, 
. As living here, and you no uſe of him. 
Jul. Speakeſt thou from thy heart? 
NMurſe. And from my ſoul too; 
Or elſe beſhrew them both. 
Jul. Amen | 5 

Nurſe. What? | 

Jul. Well, thou haſt comforted me marvellous much, 
Goin; and tell my lady I am gone, 
Having diſpleas'd my father, to Lawrence” cell, 
To make confeſſion, and to be abſolv'd. : 
Nurſe. Marry, I will; and this is wiſely done. [ Exit. 
Jul. Ancient damnation ! O moſt wicked fiend ! 
Is it more ſin—to wiſh me thus forſworn, 
Or to diſpraiſe my lord with that ſame tongue 
Which ſhe hath prais'd him with above compare 
So many thouſand times ?—Go, counſellor ; 
Thou and my boſom henceforth ſhall be twain.— 
III to the friar, to know his remedy ; | 
If all elle fail, myſelf have power to die. [ Exit. 


9 fo green, I— keen, lively. His eyes were green as leeks.” 3 
| | M1Ds. Nicat's Da. A. V. S. 1. Thi. 


As living here, I—in this world, and not in Verona. 
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ACT w. SCENE. I. 
N Lawrence Cell. 


Enter F. riar Lawrence and Paris, 


Fri. On Thurſday, fir ? the time is very ſhort, 
Par. My father Capulet will have it ſo; 
And 41 am nothing ſlow, to ſlack his haſte. 
Fri. You ſay, you do not know the lady's mind; 
Uneven is the courſe, I like it not. 
Par. Immoderately ſhe weeps for Tybalt's death, 
And therefore little have I talk'd of love; 
For Venus ſmiles not in a houſe of tears. 
Now, fir, her father counts it dangerous, 
That ſhe do give her forrow ſo much ſway ; 
And, in his wiſdom, haſtes our marriage, 
To ſtop the inundation of her tears ; 
Which, too much minded by herſelf alone, 
May be put from her by ſociety : 
Now do you know the reaſon of this haſte. 
Fri. 1 would I knew not why it ſhould * be flow'd. 
[ Afide. 
Look, ſir, here comes 4 lady towards my cell. 


Enter Juliet. 


Par. Happily met, my lady, and my wife! 
Jul. That may be, fir, when I may be a wife. 


Jan nothing ſlow, to flack his haſte. ]—His haſte ſhall not be abated. 
by my ſlowneſs. 
r be Show's, J-ſlackened, 


Par. 
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Par. That may be, muſt be, love, on Thurſday next. 

Jul. What muſt be ſhall be. 

Fri. That's a certain text. 

Par. Come you to make confeſſion to this father ? 

Jul. To anſwer that, were to confeſs to you. 

Par. Do not deny to him, that you love me. 

Jul. I will confeſs to you, that I love him. 

Par. .So will you, I am ſure, that you love me. 

Jul. If I do fo, it will be of more price, 

Being ſpoke behind your back, than to your ſace. 
Par. Poor ſoul, thy face is much abus'd with tears. 
Jul. The tears have got {mall victory by that; 

For it was bad enough, before their ſpight. 

Par. Thou wrong'ſt it, more than tears, with that re- 


port. 
Jul. That is no ſlander, fir, which is a truth; 


And what J ſpake, I ipake 1 it to my face. 

Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haft ſlander'd it. 
Jul. It may be ſo, for it is not mine own. 

Are you at leiſure, holy father, now? 
Or ſhall I come to you at evening mals ? 
Fri. My leiſure ſerves me, penſive daughter, now :— 
My lord, we muſt intreat the time alone. | 
Par. God ſhield, I ſhould diſturb devotion ! 
Juliet, on Thurſday early will I rouze you: 
Till then, adieu! and keep this holy kiſs. [Exit Paris. 

Jul. O, ſhut the door! and when thou haſt done fo, 
Come weep with me ; Paſt hope, paſt cure, paſt help ! 

Fri. Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief; 
It ſtrains me paſt the compaſs of my w yr” : 
I hear thou muſt, and nothing may prorogue it, 
On Thurſday next be married to this county. 

Jul. Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ſt of this, 


Unleß 
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Unleſs thou tell me how I may prevent it: 

If, in thy wiſdom, thou canſt give no help, 

Do thou but call my reſolution wiſe, 

And with this knife I'Il help it preſently. 
God join'd my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands ; 
And ere this hend, by thee to Romeo ſeal'd, 

Shall be the label to another deed, 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Turn to another, this ſhall ſlay them both: 
Therefore, out of thy long-experienc'd time, . 
Give me ſome preſent counſel ; or, behold, 
'Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
* Shall play the umpire, arbitrating that 
Which *the commiſſion of thy years and art . 
Could to no iſſue of true honour bring. 
Be not ſo long to ſpeak ; I long to die, 
If what thou ſpeak'ft ſpeak not of remedy. 

Fri. Hold, daughter; I do ſpy a kind of hope, 
Which craves as deſperate an execution 
As that is deſperate which we would prevent. 
If, rather than to marry county Paris, 
Thou haſt the ſtrength of will to lay thyſelf; 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ſname, 
That cop'ſt with death himſelf to ſcape from it; 
And, if thou dar'ſt, I'll give thee remedy. | 

Jul. O, bid me leap, rather than marry Paris, 

From off the battlements of yonder tower; 
Or walk in thieviſh ways; or bid me lurk 
Where ſerpents are; chain me with roaring bears ; 


* Shall * the umpire, Shall decide the ſtruggle between me and 
=; diſtreſſes. 
* the commiſſeon—all the powers; all thy ſkill and experience. 
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Or Mae me nightly in a charnel houſe, | 


O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones, 


With reeky ſhanks, and yellow chapleſs ſculls; 
Or hid me go into a new-made grave, 
And hide me with a dead man in his ſhroud, 


Things that, to hear them told, have made me tremble; 


And I will do it without fear or doubt, 
Jo live an unſtain'd wife to my ſweet love. 


Fri. Hold, then; go home, be merry, give conſent 


To marry Paris: Wednefday is to-morrow ; 
To-morrow night look that thou lie alone, 

Let not thy nurſe lie with thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou this phial, being then in bed, 

And this diftilled liquor drink thou off: 

When, preſently, through all thy veins ſhall run 
A cold and drowſy humour, which ſhall ſeize 
Each vital ſpirit ; for no pulſe ſhall keep 

His natural progreſs, but ſurceaſe to beat : 

No warmth, no breath, ſhall teſtify thou liv'ſt ; 
The roſes in thy lips and cheeks ſhall fade 

To paly aſhes; thy ® eyes windows fall, 


Like death, when he ſhuts up the day of life; 


And in this borrow'd likeneſs of ſhrunk death 
Thou ſhalt remain full two and forty hours, 
And then awake as from a pleaſant ſleep, 


Now when the bridegroom in the morning comes 
To rouſe thee from thy bed, there art thou dead: 


Then (as the manner of our country is) 

In thy beſt robes uncover'd on the bier, 

Thou ſhalt be borne to that ſame ancient vault, 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 

In the mean time, againſt thou ſhalt awake, 


2 eves? avindows | —=eyelids, 


Shall 
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Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift ; 
And hither ſhall he come; and he and I 
Will watch thy waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo bear thee hence to Mantua, 
And this ſhall free thee from this preſent ſhame ;_ 
If no * unconſtant toy, nor womaniſh fear, 
Abate thy valour in the acting it. 
Jul. Give me, O give me! tell me not of fear. 
Fri. Hold; get you gone, be ſtrong and proſperous 
In this reſolve: I'll ſend a friar with ſpeed 
To Mantua, with my letters to thy lord. 
Jul. Love, give me ſtrength : and N ſhall help 
afford. | | 
Farewel, dear father ! EExeunt. 


SCENE I. 
Capulet's Houſe. 
Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, Nurſe, and Servants. 


Cap. So many gueſts invite as here are writ, —— 
Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 

Serv. You ſhall have none ill, fir; for T'll try if they 
can lick their fingers. 
Cap. How canſt thou try cham * ? 
Serv. Marry, fir, *tis an ill cook that cannot 7 lick his 
own fingers: therefore he, that cannot lick his fingers, 
goes not with me. | 
AS Go, begone.- 


Exit Servant. 1 


; — toy, no change of mind, che eſſe of whim and ca- 


price. 
ict his 07977 fingers : :]—get his livelihood by his —_ 
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We ſhall be much unfurniſh'd for this time. 
What, is my daughter gone to friar Lawrence ? 
Nurſe. Ay, forſooth. 
Cap. Well, he may chance to do ſome good on her: 
A peeviſn ſelf-will 9 harlotry it is. 


0 


Enter Juliet. 


Nurſe. See, where ſhe comes from fhrife with merry 


look. 
Cap. How now, my head- ſtrong ? where have you been 
gadding? 
Jul. Where I have learnt me to repent the f. in 
Of diſobedient oppoſition 
To you, and your * beheſts ; and am enjoin'd 
By holy Lawrence to fall proſtrate here, 
And beg your pardon :—Pardon, I beſeech you ! 
Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 

Cap. Send for the county; go, tell him of this; 
I'll have this Knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

Jul. I met the youthful lord at Lawrence” cell; 
And gave him what becomed love I might, 

Not ſtepping o'er the bounds of modeſty. 

Cap. Why, I am glad on't ; this is well, ſtand up: 
This is as't ſhould be. Let me ſee the county; 
Ay, marry, go, I ſay, and fetch him hither.— 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy friar, 

All our whole city is much bound unto. 

Jul. Nurſe, will you go with me into my cloſet, 
To help me fort ſuch needful ornaments 
As you think fit to furniſh me to-morrow | : 


La. Cap. No, not till Thurſday ; there is time enough. 


7 barkiry]—huſly, 2 geheſte ;]—commands. 
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row. | [ Exeunt Juliet and Nurſe. 

La. Cap. We ſhall be b ae! in our ann, 
Tis now near night. . 

Cap. Tuſh! I will ſtir about, 
And all things ſhall be well, I warrant thee, wife: 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her; 
I'll not to bed to-night ; let me alone; 
Il play the houſewife for this once. — What, ho |— 
They are all forth : Well, I will walk myſelf 
To county Paris, to prepare him up 
Againſt to-morrow : my heart is wondrous light, 


Since this ſame wayward girl is ſo reclaim'd. 
[ Exeunt Capulet and Lady Capwet. 


SCENE HE 
Fulie!'s Chamber. 
Enter Juliet and Nurſe. 


Jul. Ay, thoſe attires are beſt :—But, gentle nurſe, 
I pray thee, leave me to myſelf to-night ; 
For I have need of many oriſons | 

To move the heavens to ſmile upon my ftate, 


Which, well thou know'ſt, is croſs and full of fin; 
Enter Lady Capulet. 


La. Cap. What, are you buſy ? do you need my help? 
Jul. No, madam ; we have culPd ſuch neceſſaries 

As are behoveful for our ſtate to-morrow : 

So pleaſe you, let me now be left alone, 


Þ foort]—defeRive, | | 
FÞ 9 . "= =_ 


Cop. Go, nurſe, go with Ta welk to church to-mor-' 
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And let the nurſe this night fit up with you ; 
For, I am ſure, you have your hands full all, 
In this fo ſudden buſineſs. 
La. Cap. Good night 
Get thee to bed, and reſt; for thou haſt need. 
[ Exeunt Lady and Nurſz, 
God knows, when we ſhall meet 


Jul. Farewel !— 
again. 
J have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins, 
That almoſt freezes up the heat of life : 
I'll call them back again to comfort me; 
Nurſe !—What ſhould ſhe do here? 
My diſmal ſcene I needs mult act alone. _ 
Come, phial. 
What if this mixture do not work at all? 
Shall I of force be married to the count 
No, no ;—this'ſhall forbid it lie thou chere. | 
| [ Laying mm a dagger. 

What if it be a poiſon, which the friar 
Subtly hath miniſter'd to have me dead; 
Leſt in this marriage he ſhould be diſhonour'd, 
Becauſe he married me before to Romeo ? 
I fear, it is: and yet, methinks, it ſhould not, 
For he hath {till been tried a holy man : 
I will not entertain ſo bad a thought. 
How if, when I am laid into the tomb, 
] wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me ? there's a fearful point ! 
Shall I not then be ſtifled in the vault, Eo 
To whoſe foul mouth no healthſome air breathes in, 
And there die ſtrangled ere my Romeo comes? 
Or, if I live, is it not very like, 
The horrible conceit of death and night, 


Together 
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Together with the terror of the place. 
As in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
Where, for theſe many hundred years, the bones 
Of all my buried anceſtors are pack d; 
Where bloody Tybalt, yer © but green in earth, 
Lies feſtring in his ſhroud ; where, as they ſay, 
At ſome hours in the night ſpirits reſort, 
Alack, alack ! is it not like, that I, | 
So early waking, —what with loathſome ſmells ; 
And ſhrieks, d like mandrakes' torn out of the earth, 
That living mortals, hearing them, run mad 
O! if I wake, ſhall I not be © diſtraught, 
Environed with all theſe hideous fears? 
And madly play with my forefathers? joints? 
And pluck the mangled Tybalt from his ſhroud ? 
And, in this rage, with ſome great kinſman's bone, 
As with a club, daſh out my deſperate braias ? 
O, look! methinks, I ſee my coulin's ghoſt 
Seeking out Romeo, that did ſpit his body 
Upon a rapier's point :—Stay, Tybalt, ſtay !— 
Romeo, I come ! this do I drink to thee. 
[She throws berſelf on the bed 


© Lut green in earth, I— but newly buried. 
* like mandrakes*]—like thoſe of mandrakes. | 
Would curſes kill, as doth zhe mandrake”s groan.” 


* diftraught, ] —diſtracted. 
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SCEN E IV. 
Capulet*s _.... 
_. Enter Laay Capulet and Nurſe. 
Is. Cap. Hold, take theſe keys and ferch more ſpices 


nurſe, 


| Nurſe. They call for dates and quinces | in the paſtry. 


Ene Capulet. 


Cap. Come, ſtir, ſtir, ſtir ! the ſecond cock hath crow , 
The curfeu bell hath rung, tis three o'clocx:— 
Look to the bak'd meats, _ Angelica: 
Spare not for coſt. 

Nurſe. Go, you cot-quean, go, 
Get you to bed; faith, you'll be ſick to- morrow 
For this night's watching. =", Rn 

Cap. No, not a whit; What! I hos watch'd ere now 
All night for a leſs cauſe, and ne'er been fick, 
La. Cap. Ay, you have been fa mouſe-hunt in your 

time; 
But I will watch you from ſuch watching now. 
[ Exeunt Lady Capulet and Nurſe, 


Cap. A in hood, a ee Rood No, fellow, 


What's there? 
Aue three or four, with ſpits, and logs, and baſtets. 
Serv. Things for the cook, ſir ; but I know not what. 


4 mouſe-bunt]—a gallant. 


Gap. 
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Cop. Make haſte, make haſte, Sirrah, fetch drier 


logs; 
Call Peter, he will ſhew PRA where they are. 
Serv. I have a head, fir, that will find out logs, | 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. [ Exit. 
Cap. Maſs, and well ſaid ; A merry whoreſon ! ha, 
Thou ſhalt be logger-head.—Good faith, 'tis day: 
The county will be here with mulic ſtraight, 


For ſo he ſaid he oak; J hear him near. 
Nurſe !—Wife !—what, ho !-what, Nurſe, I ſay! 


Enter Nurſe, 


Go, waken Juliet, go, and trim her up; 

I'll go and chat with Paris :—Hie, make haſte, 

Make haſte ! the bridegroom he 1s come already : 

Make 1 I ſay ! & . [ Exeunt. 


S © E NE V. 
Fulict's Chamber; Juliet on the Bed. 


Due Nurſe. 
Nurſe. Miſtreſs chat, miſtreſs Juliet \—faſt, 1 


warrant her :— 
Why, lamb !—why, lady !—fie, you lug-a-bed! 3 
Why, love, I fay |!——madam ! ſweet-heart why, 
bride! | 
What, not a word ? you take your pennyworths now; 
Sleep for a week; for the next night, I warrant, | 
The county Paris hath * ſet up his reſt, 


% 


{+ up his reſt, bath abſolutely determined. 2 
: 4 | J DAL 


[ Muſec within, 
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That you ſhall reſt but little. —God forgive me, 
(Marry, and amen !) how ſound is ſhe aſleep ! 
I muſt needs wake her: Madam! madam ! madam ! 
Ay, let the county take you in your bed; 

He'll fright you up, i'faith.— Will it not be? 

What, dreſt! and in your clothes! and down again! 

I muſt needs wake you: — Lady! lady! lady! _ 
Alas! alas !--Help! help! my lady's dead 
O, well-a-day, that ever I was born !— | 
Some aqua-vite, ho !—My lord my lady! 


Euter Lady Capulet. 


Is. Cap. What noiſe 1s here ? 

Nurſe. O lamentable day ! 

La. Cap. What's the matter? 

Muße. Look, look ! O heavy day! ] 

La. Cap. O me, O me !--my child, my only Ute! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee ! 
Help, help !—call help. 


Enter Capulet. 1 


Cap. For ſhame, bring Juliet forth; her lord is come. 
Nurſe. She's dead, deceas' d, ſhe's dead; alack the 
day! _ 
La. Cap. Alack the day! ſhe's dead, ſhe's dead, ſhe's 
dead. 
Cap. Ha! let me ſec her :—Out, * ſhe's cold; 
Her blood is ſettled, and her joints are ſtiff; 
Life and theſe lips have long been ſeparated: 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froſt 
Upon the ſweeteſt flower of all the field. 
Accurſed time ! unfortunate old man?! 


Nurſe, 7 
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Norſe. O lamentable day | 
La. Cap. O woeful time ! | 
Cap. Death, that hath ta en her hence to make me þ 
wall, | 

Ties up my tongue; and will not let me ſpeak. . 


Enter Friar ae and Faris, with Muficians, If 
Fri. Come, is the bride ready to go to church ? | [ 
Cap. Ready to go, but never to return :— — i 
O ſon, the night before thy wedding day | 
Hath death lain with thy bride :—See, there ſhe lies, # 
Flower as ſhe was, deflowered now by him. [7 
Death is my ſon-in-law, death is my heir; #$þ 
My daughter he hath wedded ! I will die, I 
And leave him all; h life leaving, all is death's. * 

Par. Have I thought long to ſee this morning's face, Lf 
And doth it give me ſuch a ſight as this? | | 

La. Cap. Accurs'd, unhappy, wretched, hateful _ ! | | 
Moſt miſerable hour, that time e'er ſaw 1 
In laſting labour of his pilgrimage 
But one, poor one, one poor and loving child, {i 
But one thing to rejoice and ſolace in, 1 
And cruel death hath catch'd it from my ſight. | [i 


| Nurſe. O woe! O woeful, woeful, woetul day! | 
Moſt lamentable day! moſt woeful day, N | 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold ! | 
O day! O day! O day! O hateful day! ; 
Never was ſeen ſo black a day as this : I 
O woeful day, O woeful day ! | 
Par. Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, (| dae lain! | 
Moſt deteſtable death, by thee beguil'd, 4 


> Jife having, I when life leaves us. 


58s ROMEO AND JULIET. 


By cruel crue! thee quite overthrown }—— 

O love! O life !—not life, but love in death Fas) 
Cap. Deſpis'd, diſtreſſed, hated, martyr'd, kill di 

Uncomfortable time! why cam'ſt thou now 

To murder, murder our ſolemnity ? 

O child! O child my ſoul, and not my child. 

Dead art thou dead ;—alack ! my child is dead! 

And, with my child, my Joys are buried! 


Fri. Peace, ho, for ſhame ! confuſion's cure lives. not. 


3 In theſe confuſions. Heaven and yourſelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all, 
And all the better is it for the maid : 
Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 
But heaven keeps his part in eternal life, 
The moſt you fought was—her promotion; 
For *twas your heaven, ſhe ſhould be advanc'd : 
And weep ye now, ſeeing ſhe is advanc'd, 
Above the clouds, as high as heaven itſelf ? 
O, in this love, you love your child ſo ill, 
That you run mad, ſeeing that ſhe is well: 
She's not well marry'd, that lives marry'd long; 
But ſhe's beſt marry'd, that dies marry'd young. 
Dry up your tears, and ſtick your roſemary 
On this fair corſe ; and, as the cuſtom is, 
In all her beſt array bear her to church: 
For though fond nature bids us all lament, 
Yet nature's tears are reaſon's merriment. 

Cap. All things, that we ordained feſtival, 
Turn from their office to black funeral | 
Our inſtruments, to melancholy bells; 
Our wedding wee to a ſad burial feaſt; 


YOM A theſe con falſions. I Sock frantic 1 will not . 
a cure for your iſtreſs. | 
Our 


5 
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Our ſolemn hymns to ſullen dirges change; 
Our bridal flowers ſerve for a bury'd corſe, 

And all things change them to the contrary. | 
Fri. Sir, go you in, —and, madam, go with him; 

And go, fir Paris ;—every one prepare 

To follow this fair corſe unto her grave: 

The heavens do Iour upon you, for ſome ill; 

Move them no more, by croſſing their high will. 
TExeunt Capulet, Lady Capulet, Paris, and Friar, 
Muſ. Faith, we may put up our pipes, and be gone. 
Nurſe. Honeſt good fellows, ah, put up, put up; 


For, well you know, this is a pitiful caſe. ¶ Exit Nurſe. 


Muf. Ay, by my troth, the cafe may be amended. 


Enter Peter. 


Pet, N CE, muſicians, Heart's eaſe, heart's Fs: 
O, an you will have me live, play—beart's * 

Muſ. Why heart's eaſe © 

Pet, O, muſicians, becauſe my heart itſelf lads 
veart is full of wee: O, play me ſome merry n to 
comfort me. 

Mu j. Not a dump we; tis no time to play r now. 

Pet, You will not then ? 

Muſ. No. 

Pet. 1 will then give it you S 

Muſ. What will you give us? 
Pet. No money, on my faith; but « the gleek: p will 
give you the minſtrel. 
Muſ. Then will I * give you the ſerving-creature. 


< the gleek :J—the bite: Tl! my you a trick. 
1 ve you the ferwing- creature. treat you as ſuch a ſlave deſerves: 


* — —ñ— u — — —— POND 
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Pet. Then will 1 lay the ſerving-creature' s dagger on 


your pate. I will carry no crotchets : Pl re you, III fa 


you; Do you note me ? 
Muſ. An you re us, and fa us, you note us. 


2 Mu. Pray you, put up os — and put out your 


wit. 


Pet. Then have at you with my wit; I will dry-beat 7 


you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dagger 
Anſwer me like men : 


Mben griping grief the heart doth aint" 
Aud doleful dumps the mind oppreſs, 

Then muſic, with ber ſilver ſound, 
Why filver found 3 ? why, mufic with ber filver ſound * 


What ſay you, Simon m Catling ? 
I Muf. Marry, ſir, becauſe ſilver hath a ſweet ſound, 
Pet. Pretty! What ſay you, Hugh Rebeck ? 
2 Muſ. I ſay —Ailver ſound, becauſe muſicians ſound for 
ſilver. 


3 Mu. Faith, I know not what to ſay. 


Pet. O, I cry you mercy ! you are the ſinger: I will 
fay for you. It is—muſic with per filver found, becauſe 


ſuch fellows as you have ſeldom gold for ſounding :;— 


Then muſic, with her ſilver found, 
With ſpeedy help doth lend redreſs. [Exit finging. 


r Muſ. What a peſtilent knave is this fame ? 

2 Muſ. Hang him, Jack! Come, we'll in here; tarry 
for the mourners, and ſtay dinner. |  [ Exeunt, 

m Catling ?]—Catgut. | 


n Rebeck ?]—an old inſtrument, like a fiddle, with three ſtrings. 
11 
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Pet. Pretty too What ſay you, James Soundpoſt ? 
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ACT V. SCENE I 
„rn 
A Street. 


Enter Romeo. 


Rom. If I may truſt ? the flattering eye of ſleep, 
My dreams preſage ſome joyful news at hand: 
My boſom's lord fits lightly on his throne ; 

And, all this day, an unaccuſtom'd ſpirit 

Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts, 

I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead; 

(Strange dream! that gives a dead man leave to think) 
And breath'd ſuch life with kiſſes in my lips, 

That I reviv'd, and was an emperor. 

Ah me! how ſweet is love itſelf poſſeſt, 

When but love's ſhadows are ſo rich in joy? 


Enter Balthaſar. 


News from Verona 


-How now, Balthaſar ? 


Doſt thou not bring me letters from the friar ? 


How doth my lady? Is my father well? 

How fares my Juliet? That I aſk again; 

For nothing can be ill, if ſhe be well. 

Baltb. Then ſhe is well, and nothing can be ill; 
Her body ſleeps in * Capulet's monument, 


P the Apes eye of ſleep,]—thoſe flattering appearances, which my 
ſleep hath preſented to me. 

1 My boſom's lard fits lightly on his . 9 heart feels light. 
Capulet * apel c. 


And 
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And her immortal part with angels lives; 
I ſaw her laid low in her kindned's vault, 
And preſently took poſt to tell it you: 
O pardon me for bringing theſe ill news, 
Since you did leave it for my office, ſir. 
Rom. Is it even ſo? then I defy you, ſtars !— 
Thou know'ſt my lodging : get me ink and paper, 
And hire poſt-horſes; I will hence to-night. 
| Balth. Pardon me, fir, I dare not leave you thus: 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some miſadventure. . 
Rom. Tuſh, thou art deceiv'd; 
Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do: 
Haſt thou no letters to me from the friar? 
Balth, No, my good lord. 
Rom. No matter: Get thee gone, 
And hire thoſe horſes ; ; I'll be with thee Wa | 
{Exit Balthaſar. 
Well, Juliet, I will le with thee to-night. 
Let's ſee for means :—O, miſchief ! thou art ſwift 
To enter in the thoughts of deſperate men! 
do remember an apothecar 7 
And hereabouts he dwells, —whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
Culling of ſimples; meagre were his looks, 
Sharp miſery had worn him to the bones: 
And in his needy ſhop a tortoiſe hung, 
An alligator ſtuff d, and other ſkins. 
Of ill-ſhap'd fiſhes ; and about his Pa 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Green earthen pots, bladders, and muſty ſeeds, 
Remnants of packthread, and old cakes of roſcs, 


s account I—aſſemblage. 


Were 
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Were thinly ſcatter'd, to make up a ſhew. 
Noting this penury, to myſelf I ſaid— 
An if a man did need a poiſon now, 
Whoſe fale is preſent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would ſell it him. 
O, this ſame thought did but fore-run my need; 
And this fame needy man muſt ſell it me. 
As I remember, this ſhould be the houſe : 
Being holiday, the beggar's ſhop is ſhut. — 
Ny ho! apothecary ! 


Enter Apothecary 


Ap. Who calls ſo loud? | 

Rom. Come hither, man.] ſee, that thou art Poor; 
Hold, there is forty ducats: let me have 
A dram of poiſon; *ſuch ſoon-ſpeeding geer 
As will diſperſe itſelf through all the veins, 

That the life-weary taker may fall dead, 

And that the trunk may be diſcharg'd of breath 
As violently, as haſty powder fir'd 

Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap. Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua's law 
Is death, to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou ſo bare, and full of wretchedneſ, 
And fear'ſt to die ? | 
Upon thy back hangs ragged miſery, 

And ſtarved famine dwelleth in thy cheeks. 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's lav: 
The world affords no law to make thee rich ; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 
Ap. My poverty, but not my will, conſents. 


a * ſoen-Jpreding geer]—of ſo potent 2 quality. 
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Rom. ] pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 
Ap. Put this in any liquid thing you will, 
And drink it off; and, if you had the ſtrength 
Of twenty men, it would diſpatch you ſtraight. 

Kom. There is thy gold; worſe poiſon to men's ſouls, 
Doing more murders in this loathſome world, | 
Than theſe poor compounds that thou mapy'ſt not {ell : 

J {ell thee poiſon, thou haſt fold me none. 

Farewel ; buy food, and get thyſelf in fleſh, — _ 
Come, cordial, and not poiſon; go with me 

To Juliet's grave, for there muſt I uſe thee. [ Exennt. 


WE ; 
Friar Lawrence's Cell, 
Enter Friar John. 


Zobn, Holy Franciſcan friar brother, ho ! 


Enter Friar Lawrence. 


Law. This 3 ſhould be the voice of friar "Fo — 

Welcome from Mantua: What ſays Romeo ? 

Or, if his mind be writ, give me his letter. 

Jobn. Going to find a bare-foot brother out, . 

One of our order, (to aſſociate me) x 52 
Here in this city viſiting the ſick, 

And finding him, the ſearchers of the town, 

Suſpecting that we both were in a houſe 

Where the infectious peſtilence did reign, 

Seal'd up the doors, and would not let us 8 


So that my ſpeed to Mantua there was ſtay d. 
1 L352 D 1 121 Lau. 
; | | 3 * i 


* 
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Law. Who bare my letter then to Romeo ? 
John. I could not ſend it, —here it is again, | 
Nor get a meſſenger to bring it thee, | | 
So fearful were they of infection. 3.90 1150 | 
Law. Unhappy fortune ! by my brotherticok; k 
The letter was not *nice, but full of charge | 
Of dear import; and the neglecting it 
May do much danger: Friar John, go hence: 
Get me an iron crow, and bring it ſtraight 
Unto my cell. | 
Jobn. Brother, I'll go and bring it thee. Exit. 
Law. Now muſt I to the monument alone; | 
Within theſe three hours will fair Juliet wake ; 
She will beſhrew me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of theſe accidents : 
But I will write again to Mantua, 3 
And keep her at my cell till Romeo come; 
Poor living corſe, clos'd in a dead man's tomb! [ Ex. | 
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1 8 9 
A Church-yard ; in it, 4 Monument belonging to the Capulets. 


Enter Paris, and his Page with a torch. 


Par. Give me thy torch, boy: Hence, and ſtand aloof; 
| Yet put it out, for I would not be ſeen. 
Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along, 
Holding thine ear cloſe to the hollow ground e 
So ſhall no foot 21 the ee tread, . 


nice, —of a ght or trivial nature, merely complimentary or cere- — 


monious. every zicc fence.” 


Jur. Cs. A. IV. S. 3. Caf. =_ 
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(Being looſe, unfirm, with digging up of graves) 
But thou ſhalt hear it: whiſtle then to me, 

As ſignal that thou hear'ſt ſomething approach. 

| Give me thoſe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go. 

Page. I am almoſt afraid to ſtand alone 
Here in the church- yard; yet I will adventure. ¶ Exit: 
Par. Sweet e with flowers I ſtrew thy bridal bed: 

| [Strewing flowers, 
Sweet 21 that. in thy circuit doſt contain 
The perfect model of eternity; 
Fair Juliet, that with angels doſt remain, 
Accept this lateſt favour at my hands; 
That living honour'd thee, and, being dead, 
With funeral praiſes do adorn thy tomb! 


The boy gives warning. ; ſomething doth approach. 
What curſed foot wanders this way to-night, 
To croſs my obſequies, and true love's rites ? 
What, with a torch !-—muffle me, night, a while. 


Enter Raines, and Balthaſar with a torch, Ec. 


Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron. 
Hold, take this letter; early in the morning 
See thou deliver it to my lord and father. 
Give me the light: Upon thy life I charge thee, 
Whate'er thou hear'ſt or ſeeſt, ſtand all aloof, 
And do not interrupt me in my courſe. 
Why I deſcend into this bed of death 
Is, partly, to bel.old my lady's face: 
But, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 
A precious ring; a ring, that I mult uſe 


In 


IT; be boy vohiſtles. 
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In dear employment: therefore hence, be gone. 
But if thou, jealous, doſt return to pry 
On what I further ſhall intend to do, 
Buy heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
And ſtrew this hungry church- yard with thy limbs. 
The time and my intents are ſavage-wild; 
More fierce, and more inexorable far, 
Than empty tygers, or the roaring ſea. 
Balth. I will be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 44 
Kom. So ſhalt thou ſnew me friendſtup. —Take thou 
that : 
Live, and be proſperous : and farewel, good fellow. 
Balth. For all this ſame, PII hide me hereabout; 
His looks I fear, and his intents'I doubt. {| Exit Balth, 
Rom. Thou deteſtable maw, thou womb of death, 
Gorg'd with the deareſt morſel of the earth, 
Thus I enforce 8 rotten Jon to open, 
[Breaking up the monument. 
And, in deſpight, I'll cram thee with more food ! 
Par. This is that baniſh'd haughty Montague, 
That murder'd my love's couſin ;—with which grief, 
It is ſuppoſed, the fair creature dy d. | 
And here is come to do ſome villainous ſhame 
To the dead bodies: — I will apprehend him,— 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, vile Montague; 
Can vengeance be purſu'd further than death ? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou muſt die. | 
Rom. I muſt, indeed; and therefore came I hither, —- 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a deſperate man, 
Fly hence, and leave me; — think upon theſe gone; 


* In dear an; For ſome important purpoſe ; wear as z Pre- 
eiou relick. L 
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Let them affright thee.—I beſeech thee, wt 
7 Heap not another ſin upon my head, 
By urging me to fury: — O, be gone | 
By heaven, I love thee better than myſelf; _ - 
For I come hither arm'd againſt myſelf: 
Stay not, be gone ;—live, and hereafter 7 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away. 
Par. I do defy thy conjuration, 
Aut appretiend: thee for a felon here. 
Rom. Wilt thou provoke me? then have at thee, boy. 


[ They fight, Paris falls. : 


. O lord! they fight: I will go call the watch. 

Par. O, I am lain If thou be merciful, 

Open the tomb, lay me with Julie. Die,. 
Rom. In faith, I will: Let me peruſe this face ;— 

Mercutio's kinſman, noble county Paris. - 

What ſaid my man, when my betoſſed ſoul 

Did not attend him as we rode ? I think, 

He told me, Paris ſhould-have marry'd Juliet: 

Said he not ſo? or did I dream it ſo? 

Or am I mad, hearing him talk of Juliet, 

To think it was ſo? — O, give me thy hand, 

One writ with me in ſour misfortune's book ! 

V1 bury thee in a triumphant grave. 

A grave? O, no; a lanthorn, flaughter*d youth, 

For here lies Juliet, and her bezuty makes 

This vault * a feaſting preſence full of light. 

Death, lie 7 there, 88 a dead man interr'd. 


Lui yu in tbe monument. 


7 Heap]—Pull, put. 


* do defy tiy +I ſcorn tq canſult "_ own ſafety by de- 


arting as thou conjures? me. 


® a feafting preſence} —a preſence chamber. 
* a dead man] — meaning himſelf. 


5 = How 


— . 
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How oft when men are at the point of death 
Have they been merry? which their keepers call 
A lightning before death: O, how may I | 
Call this a lightning ?—O, my love ! my wife ! 
Death, that hath ſuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
Thou art not conquer'd ; beauty's enſign yet 
Is crimſon in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
And death's pale flag is not advanced there.— 
Tybalt, ly'ſt thou there in thy bloody ſheet ? 
O, what more favour can I do to thee, 
Than with that hand that cut thy youth in twain, 
To ſunder his that was thine enemy ? 
Forgive me, couſin Ah, dear Juliet, 
Why art thou yet ſo fair? Shall I believe 
J will believe (come lie thou in my arms) 
That unſubſtantial death 1s amorous ; 
And that the lean abhorred monſter keeps 
Thee here in dark to be his paramour. 
For fear of that, I will {till ſtay with thee 
And never from this palace of dim night 
Depart again : here, here will I remain 
With worms that are thy chamber-maids ; O, here 
Will I ſet up my everlaſting reſt ; | 
And ſhake the yoke of inauſpicious ſtars - 
From this world-wearied fleſn.— Eyes, look your laſt ! 
Arms, take your laſt embrace! and lips, O you 
The doors of breath, ſeal with a righteous Kiſs 
A dateleſs bargain to engroſſing death 
Come, bitter conduct, come, unſavoury guide 
Thou deſperate pilot, now at once run on 

The daſhing rocks thy ſea-ſick weary bark ! - 
Here's to thy health, where'er thou tumbleſt in: 


Q q 4 . Hein 
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Here's to my love \—[Drinks]—O, true apothecary, 
Thy drugs are quick. — Thus with a kiſs I die. Die. 


Enter Friar Lawrence, with a lanthorn, crow, and ade 


Law. Saint Francis be my ſpeed ! how oft to-night 
Have my old feet ſtumbled ar graves ?—Who's there? 


Enter Balthaſar. 


Baltb. Here s one, a friend, and one that knows you 

well. 

Law. Bliſs be upon you! 'T ell me, 1 my friend, 
What torch is yond', that vainly lends his light 
To grubs and eyeleſs ſculls ? as I diſcern, 

It burneth 1 in the © Capulets' monument. | 
Balth, It doth ſo, holy ſir; and there's my maſter, 
One that you love. 

Law. Who is it? 

Baltb. Romeo. 

Law. How long hath he been there? 

Balth. Full half an hour. 

Law, Go with me to the vault. 

Balth, 1 dare not, fir : | 
Iviy maſter knows not, but Iam gone hence; 

And fearfully did menace me with death, 
If I did ſtay to look on his intents. 

Law. Stay then, I'll go alone: Fear comes upon me; 
O, much I fear ſome ill unlucky thing. 

Balth. As I did ſleep under this yew. tree here, 

I dreamt my maſter and another fought, 
And that my maſter flew him, 
Law, Romeo? 


Capulet. ] C abels. 


Alack, 
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Ack alack, what blood is this, which ſtains 

The ſtony entrance of this ſepulchre? 

What mean theſe maſterleſs and gory ſwords 

To lie diſcolour'd by this place of peace? 

Romeo! O, pale Who elſe ? what, Paris too? 

And ſteep'd in blood? Ah, what an unkind hour 

1s guilty of this lamentable chance !— 

The lady ſtirs. 
Jul. [waking] O, comfortable far where is my lord ? 

do remember well where I ſhould be, 

And there I am :—Where is my Romeo ? [ Noiſe within, 
Law. I hear ſome noiſe.—Lady, come from that neſt 

Of death, contagion, and unnatural ſleep ; 

A greater Power than we can contradict 

Hath thwarted our intents ; come, come away 2 

Thy huſband in thy boſom there lies dead; 

And Paris too; come, I'll diſpoſe of thee 

Among a ſiſterhood of holy nuns : 

Stay not to queſtion, for the watch is coming; 

Come, go, good Juliet, -[ Noiſe again.]—1I dare ſtay no 

longer. [ Exit. 

Jul. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away.— 

What's here? a cup, clos'd in my true love's hand? 

Poiſon, I ſee, hath been his timeleſs end: 

O churl! drink aii; and leave no friendly drop, 

To help me after ?—I will kiſs thy lips ; 

Haply, ſome poiſon yet doth hang on them, 

To make me die with a reſtorative, Le Bim. 
Thy lips are warm! 

Watch, [ within.] Lead, boy: Wich way? 

Jul. Yea, noiſe? — then T'll be brief. —O happy dag- 

| - nr! [ Snatching Romeo's dagger, 
This is "7 ſheath; [abs herſelf.) there ruſt, and let me die. 


Enter 


CA A OOO 
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Enter Watch with th Page of Pais: | 


Page. This is the place ; ; there, where the torch Ck 
burn. 

Watch. The a is bloody 2 about the 
church- yard; 6 


Go, ſome of you, whome'er you find, 9 attach. 
e ſom, 


Pitiful ſight ! here bes the county ſlain ; 
And Ten bleeding; „ warm, and newly dead, 
Who here hath lain theſe two days buried. 
Go, tell the prince, run to the Capulets, 
Raiſe up the Montagues, — ſome others ſearch 3 : 
We ſee the ground whereon theſe woes do lie 

But the true ground of all theſe piteous woes, 
We cannot without circumſtance deſcry. 


Enter ſome of the Watch, with Balthaſar. 


2 Watch. Here s Romeo's man, we found him in the 


church-yard. 
1 Watch. Hold him in ſafety, till the prince come hi- 


ther. 


Enter another Watchman, with Frid, Lawrence. 


3 Watch. Here is a friar, that trembles, ſighs, and 
weeps: 
We took this mattock and this ſpade from him, 
As he was coming from this church-yard ſide. 
1 Watch. A great ſuſpicion ; Stay the friar too. 


attach. ]—apprehend. | 
Enter 
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Enter the Prince, and Attendants. 


Prin. What miſadventure is ſo early up, 
That calls our perſon from our morning's reſt ? 


Enter Capulet and Lady Capulet, c. 


Cap. What ſhould it be, that they ſo ſhriek abroad? 
La. Cap. The people in the ſtreet cry—Romeo, 
Some— Juliet, and ſome—Paris; and all run, 
With open out-cry, toward our monument. 
Prin. What fear is this, which ſtartles in our ears? 
Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county Paris ſlain; ; 
And Romeo dead; and Juliet, dead before, 
Warm and new kill'd. 
Prin. Search, ſeek, and know how this foul ak 
comes. 
Match. Here is a friar, and ſlaughter'd Romeo's man; 
With inſtruments upon them, fit to open 
Theſe dead men's tombs, 
Cap. O, heaven !—O, wife! look how our daughter 
bleeds ! 
This dagger hath miſta'en, for, lo! his houſe 
Lies empty on the back of Montague, 
And is mis-ſheathed in my daughter's boſom. 
La. Cap. O me! this fight of death is as a bell 
That warns my old age to a ſepulchre. 


Enter Montague, and others. 


Prin. Come, Montague ; for thou art early up, 
To ſee thy ſon and heir more early down. 
Mon, Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night ; 
Grief 
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Grief of my ſon's exile hath ſtopp'd her breath : 
What further woe conſpires againſt my age? 

Prin. Look, and thou ſhalt ſee. 

Men. O thou untaught ! what manners is in this, 
To preſs before thy father to a grave? 

Prin. Seal up the mouth of outrage for a while, 
Till we can clear theſe ambiguities, 
And know their ſpring, their head, their true deſcent ; 
And then will I be general of your woes, 

And lead you even to death : Mean time forbear, 
And let miſchance be ſlave to patience.— 
Bring forth the parties of ſuſpicion. 

Law. I am the greateſt, able to do leaſt, 

Yet moſt ſuſpected, as the time and place 
Doth make againſt me, of this direful murder; 
And here I ſtand, both to impeach and purge 
| Myſelf condemned and myſelf excus'd. 

Prin. Then ſay at once what thou doſt know in this. 
Law. I will be brief, for my ſhort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 

Romeo, there dead, was huſband to that Tate.” 

And ſhe, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife: 

I married them ; and their ſtolen marriage-day 

Was Tybalt's dooms-day, whoſe untimely death 
Baniſh'd the new-made bridegroom from this city; 
For whom, and not for Tybalr, Juliet pin'd. 

You—to remove that ſiege of grief from her— 
Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce, 

To county Paris: Then comes the to me; 

And, with wild looks, bid me deviſe ſome means 

To rid her from this ſecond marriage, 

Or, in my cell, there would ſhe kill herſelf, 
Then gave I her, ſo tutor'd by my art, 
A ſleeping 
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A ſleeping potion ; which ſo took effect 

As I intended, for it wrought on her 

The form of death : mean time I writ to Romeo, 
That he ſhould hither come as this dire night, 
To help to take her from her borrow'd grave, 
Being the time the potion's force ſhould ceaſe. 
But he which bore my letter, friar John, 

Was ſtaid by accident; and yeſternight 


Return'd my letter back: Then all alone, 


At the prefixed hour of her waking, 
Came I to take her from her kindred's vault; 
Meaning to keep her cloſely at my cell, 
Till I conveniently could ſend to Romeo: 
But, when I came, (ſome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking) here untimely lay 

The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes ; and I entreated her come forth, 
And bear this work of heaven with patience : 
But then a noiſe did ſcare me from the tomb; 
And-ſhe, too deſperate, would not go with me, 
But (as it ſeems) did violence on herſelf. 
All this I know; and to the marriage 
Her nurſe is privy : And, if aught in this 
Miſcarry'd by my fault, let my old life 
Be ſacrific'd, ſome hour before his time, 
Unto the rigour of ſevereſt law. 

Prin, We ſtill have known thee for a holy man. 
Where's Romeo's man? what can he ſay to this? 

Balth. I brought my maſter news of Juliet's death; 
And then in poſt he came from Mantua, 
To this ſame place, to this ſame monument. 
This letter he early bid me give his father; 
And 
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And threaten'd me with death, going in the vault, 
If I departed not, and left him there. 
Prin. Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where 1s the county's page that rais'd the watch ?— 
Sirrah, what made your maſter in this place? 
Page. He came with flowers to ſtrew his lady's grave; 
And bid me ſtand aloof, and fo I did: 
Anon, comes one with light to ope the le 
And, by and by, my maſter drew on him; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 
Prin. This letter doth make good the friar's words, 
Their courſe of love, the tidings of her death: 
And here he writes—that he did buy a poiſon 
Of a poor 'pothecary, and therewithal 
Came to this vault to die, and lie with Juliet. 
Where be theſe enemies? Capulet ! Montague !— 
See what a ſcourge is laid upon your hate, 
That heaven finds means to kill your joys with love! 1 
And I, for winking at your diſcords too, 
Have loſt © a brace of kinſmen :—all are ani. 
Cap. O, brother Montague, give me thy hand: 
This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. 
Mon. But I can give thee more: 
For I will raiſe her ſtatue in pure gold; 
That, while Verona by that name is known, 
There ſhall no figure at ſuch rate be ſet, 
As that of true and faithful Juliet. 
Cap. As rich ſhall Romeo by his lady lie; 


Poor ſacrifices of our enmity N 


1 2 


e a ; Sabi of kinſmen n and Paris. 


Prin. 
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Prin. A glooming peace this morning with it brings; 
The ſun, for ſorrow, will not ſhew his head: 

Go hence, to have more talk of theſe ſad things; 

Some ſhall be pardon'd, and ſome * 

For never was a ſtory of more woe, 

Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [Exeunt omnes. 


f Some ſpall be Sardex's, and ſome 4 J—This line has reference 
to the novel from which the fable is taken, Here we read that Juliet's 
female attendant was baniſhed for concealing the marriage ; Romeo's 
ſervant ſet at liberty becauſe he had only acted in obedience to his maſ- 
ter's orders; the apothecary taken, tortured, condemned, and hanged ; 
while Friar Lawrence was permitted to retire to a hermitage in the 
neighbourhood of Verona, where he ended his life in penitence and. 
peace. 


